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BOOK I 

ARGUMENT 

SHF GODS ORDAIN THE RETURN OT ODYSSEUS PAULAS GQES TO ITHACA 
AND IN THE LIKENESS OF MENTES HEARTENS UP TELEMACHUb, AND 
BIDS HIM CALL A MEETING OF MEN TO LAY HIS GRIEVANCE AGAINST 
THE WOOLRS, AND THEN TO TAKE SHIP JTO PYLOS AND SPARTA 
SEEKING TIDINGS OF HIS FATHER 

T ELL me, O Muse, of the Shifty, the man who wandered afar, 

After the Holy Burg, Troy-town, he had wasted with war , 

He saw the towns of menfolk, and the mind of men did he learn , 

As he warded his life m the world, and his fellow Carers' return, 

Many a gnet of heart on the deep sea flood he bore, 

Nor yet might he save his fellows, for all that he longed for it sore 
They died of their own souls’ folly, for witless as they were 
They ate up the beasts of the Sun, the Rider of the Air, 

And he took away from them all their dear returning day , 

0 Goddess, O daughter of Zeus, from whencesoever ye may, ro 

Gather the tale, and tell it, yea even to us at the last 1 

Now all the other heroes, who forth from the warfare passed 
And fled from sheer destruction and 'scaped each man his bane, 

B 
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Saved from the sea and the battle, at home they sat full fam , 

But him alone, Odysseus, sore yearning after the strife 
To get him back to his homestead, sore yearning for his wife, 

Did the noble nymph Calypso, the Godhead’s glory, hoard 
In the hollow rocky places , for she longed for him for lord, 

Yea and e’en when the circling seasons had brought the year to hand, 
Wherein the Gods had doomed it that he should reach his land, ao 
E'en Ithaca his homestead, not even then was he, 

Though amidst his km and his people, of heavy trouble free 

Know now, that of all the God-folk there was none but pitied him, 

Save that Poseidon only was with ceaseless wrath abrim 
Against the God like Hero from his house and his home shut out 
But he to the /Ethiopians e’en now was gone about, 

The far dwellers outmost of menfolk , and these are sundered atwa n, 
Some dwell where the High-rider setteth,and some where he nseth a 0 nn 
There then of bulls and of rams would he gather an hundred fold, 

And he sat him adown rejoicing and noble feast did hold y 

But the rest in the hall were gathered of Zeus the Olympian lord 
So the Father of Gods and of men amidst them took up the word, 

For mindful m heart was he of .Egisthus the noble one, 

He that was slam of Orestes far-famed, Agamemnon’s son. 

Thus then to the deathless he spake, these things remembering still 

“Out on ltl how do the menfolk to the Gods lay all their ill, 

And say that of us it cometh, when they themselves indeed 
Gam griefs from their own souls’ folly beyond the fateful meed. 

E’en as of late .Egisthus must wed Atrides’ wife 
In Doom’s despite, and must slay him returning home from the strife 40 
Though his end therefrom he wotted, and thereof we warned him plain, 
Sending him Hermes withal, the keen-eyed Argus-bane, 
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Bidding him slay not the man, nor woo the wife to his bed 
‘ For vengeance shall come from Orestes for the son of Atreus dead 
V hen the child is waxen a man and longeth his land to win ’ 

So spake Hermes, but nought prevailed with iEgisthus herein, 

Despite of his goodly counsel But now for all hath he paid ” 

Therewith the Grey-eyed, the Goddess, Athene answered and said, 

“ 0 Father, O Son of Cronos, O Highest of all that is high ! 

In a doom and a death most fitting indeed that man doth he, 50 
And e’en so may all men perish such deeds as this who earn 
But lo for the wise Odysseus as now my heart doth bum. 

Luckless, aloof from his folk, long-lastmg woe bears he 
In an isle of the circling Ocean, and the navel of the Sea, 

In an isle by trees grown over in that house a Goddess dwel’s 
Daughter of Atlas the baleful, who knoweth all ocean wells 
Whereso they be, and moreover he holdeth m his hand 
The long-wrought pillars that sunder the heavens from the earthly hnd 
There the hapless man in sorrow this Atlas’ Daughter hoards 
And his heart for ever wooeth with soft and wheedling words 60 

That of Ithaca nought he may mind him , but Odysseus longeth to see, 
If it were but the smoke a leaping from the land where he would be. 
And now he yeameth for death Nor yet doth thy dear heart 
Heed aught of this, Olympian But Odysseus for his part 
Wrought he not holy deeds, and gifts to give thee joy 
By the side of the ships of the Argives before wide spreading Troy ? 
Then why doth thine anger O Zeus so sore against him drift?’' 

But to her made answer Zeus, the Lord that dnveth the lift 
“0 thou mv child 1 what a word from the wall of thy teeth hath sped ! 
How should I ever forget Odysseus’ goodhhead ? 70 

Whose mind overgoes all mortals, and hallowed gifts hath he given 
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To the deathless folk of the Gods, the lords of the wide spread heaven 
But Poseidon Girdlcr of Earth his anger will not slake 
Because of the eye bereft, and the blinded Cyclops’ sake, 

Polyphemus great as a god, whose might is far beiore 
All others of the Cyclops but him 1 hoosa bore 
Daughter of Phorcys, the lord of the untilled salt sea plain , 

For with Poseidon she lay m the hollow rocks of the mam 
Now therefore the Shaker of Earth, though the man he will not slay, 
From the father land of his folk still dnveth him ever to straj 80 

But come 1 let us compass his ways, and bring his returning about, 

So that at last Poseidon may let his wrath die out 

For nought is his might so mighty that one ’gainst all may strive, 

E’en he alone contending with the Gods for ever alive." 

Therewith t£e Grey eyed, the Goddess, Athene took up the word 
“ 0 Father, 0 Son of Cronos, O highest of every lord, 

If the happy Gods of the heavens indeed of this are fam, 

Of the wise Odysseus coming to his very home again, 

Then speed we the Slayer of Argus, e’en Hermes the Flitter, to go 

Unto the isle Ogygia, our steadfast will to show 90 

To the fan haired nymph Calypso as swiftly as he may 

E’en return for Odysseus the patient, and he straight to go on his wa> 

But for me unto Ithaca now shall I wend me, that I the more 

May stir up the son to be keen, and his heart with stoutness store, 

That he the long-haired Achasans may call to a meeting day , 

To bid the Wooers forbear, even {he men who slaughter and slay 
His huddled sheep and his oxen, the shambling knock kneed band, 
And to Sparta will I send him and to Pylos of the sand, 

To seek of his father’s home-coming if tidings he $*ay hear, 

So that fair feme among folk and full goodly he may bear ” 


100 
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She spake, and under her feet the lovely shoes she tied, 

Deathless and golden they are, over the wet sea wide 

And the boundless earth they waft her as the breath of the winds that pass 

Then she took the mighty spear, headed and sharp with brass, 

Heavy and great and stubborn, wherewith the ranks of men 
The Zeus bom Maiden quelleth, and angry is she then 
Down she glanced from the heights of Olympus, and stayed her m the land 
And the isle of the Ithacan people by Odysseus 1 door did she stand, 
On the threshold of the forecourt, in her palm a brazen spear, 109 
And the likeness of Mentes the stranger, the Taphian Chief did she bear 
There shefound the high souled Wooers, and there at the tables they pla, ed, 
Before the doors of the homestead, and game and glee they made 
As they sat on the hides of the oxen which they themselves had slam , 
And there with them were the henchmen and the lads of service fain, 
Who blent the wine with the water and bowls for the Wooers poured, 
And some with hole pierced sponges made clean each feasting board, 
And plenteous flesh were they shearing as the boards for the feast they laid 

But Telemachus the godlike he first beheld the maid , 

For he sat among the Wooers, his dear heart sore downcast, 

And his mind beheld his father might he but come at last 120 

And send those Wooers scattering about the homestead fair, 

And gam his goods and his glory and be lord and master there 
Thus as he sat and pondered, on the Maid he set his eyes 
And wended him straight to the fore-doors, and wrath in his soul did arise 
I hat a guest in the door should be standing so long so he drew anear 
And took therewith her right-hand, and took the brazen spear, 

And fell to speech moreover and set these words on the wing 
“ Greeting, 0 guest, and welcome 1 thou shalt tell us of the thing 
Thou needest, e’en as it is, when thou hast tasted of meat” 
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He led her on as he spake, and Pallas followed his feet , 130 

But against a long-wrought pillar he set the spear that he bore 
Within the well sleeked spear rack, wherein were many more 
Of the spears of that Odysseus who bore so many an ill 
Then to a chair he brought her fair-wrought with crafty skill, 

And spread the linen thereunder, and the stool beneath her feet , 

And by her apart from the Wooers he set his painted seat, 

For fear that the guest should be troubled by all the dm and cry, 

And should loathe his meat amid men so masterful and high. 

And withal of his father's straying he would ask if aught might be told 

Now a maid brought in the water in a ewer fair-wrought of gold, 140 

And over the silver bowl for the washing of hands she poured, 

And therewithal beside them set out the polished board 
Then a goodwife set before them the baken bread of wheat, 

And of suchlike as was handy gave forth things good to eat 
Till the serve# upbore the trenchers of divers flesh and good, 

And served it forth, and beside them the golden beakers stood , 

And to and fro went the henchman and amidst them poured the wine 

Then m came the masterful Wooers, and in an ordered line 
They sat them adown in the hall on noble bench and chair, 

And over their hands the henchmen poured forth the water fair 150 
In wicker maunds the handmaids fair wheaten bread piled up, 

And the serving lads were crowning with drmk each bowl and cup 
So they stretched out then hands to the board and the meat that before 

[them lay 

But when of meat and of drmk they had wom the longing away, 

The care of other matters m the Wooers’ hearts had place , 

Yea even the song and the dance, the banquet’s glory and grace 
So m the hand a£ Phemius a harp the herald set, 
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Perforce he sang to the Wooers, and was their minstrel jet 

So his hands with the harp were dealing and he smote the song awake. 

Now therewithal to the Grey-eyed a word Telemachus spake, 160 
Holding his head to her head that the others might not hear 
“ Dear guest, for the word that I speak what anger wilt thou bear ? 

Such men of such things have heed, the harp and the singing sweet, 
Since the life and the goods of another all unavenged they eat, 
hose white bones somewhere are wasting m the mainland ram may be, 
Or the billows roll them around and around m the salt of the sea, 

And yet if they knew him returning to this Ithacan land on a day 
Full surely each of these wooers for the speedy foot would pray 

i fi 

Rather than increase of gold and the gam of goodly weed 
— He is dead by an evil doom, and for us is no cherishing rede, 170 
Nay, not though perchance some man of the earth-dwelling folk should say 
That he yet shall come again — stark dead is his home coming day 
But come now, tell me of this and speak to me closely herein, 

From whence thou art of menfolk, and what is thy city and km ? 

In what manner of keel didst thou come ? What like did the seafarers fare 

Who hither to Ithaca brought thee, and what gave they out that they were ? 

Since afoot and aland, meseemeth, thou earnest to us not 

Tell all m truth and m deed, for clearly would I wot 

If thou be a new come guest, or the homestead’s wonted friend , 

For many indeed were the strangers that would to usward wend , 18c 

Since forsooth he would be dealing with many a manner of men ” 

But the Grey eyed, the Goddess, Athene thus spake and answered again 
“ Yea of all shall I do thee to wit as clear as it maj be done 
For know that I am Mentes, the wise Anchialus’ son, 

And lord am I of the Taphians, the lovers of the oar 
So with ship and with feUow-farers as now am I come to shore 
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But to men of alien speech I sail o’er the wine dark sea 
To Temesa seeking for brass, and bright iron I bear with me. 

My ship afar from the city by field and acre rides 

In the haven-stead of Reithron, neath the woody Neion’s sides 190 

And surely each of each we are house-friends from of old 

Go now to the elder, Laertes, and e’en thus shalt thou be told 

By the warrior ancient of days, who now no more doth go 

To the city, but out in the acres wears through his weary woe, 

And he with an hoary handmaid, who whiles before him lajs 
The meat and the drink for his solace, when toil on his bodj weighs, 

As to and fro he creepeth where his fat land wine doth bear 

Now hither I came , for they told me that thy father now was here 

Amid his folk , but it seemeth that the Gods his coming let 

Yet hath not Odysseus the godlike from the earth departed yet , 200 

Alive he is and hoarded, meseems, amidst of the deep, 

In an isle by the sea begirdled, hard men his body keep, 

Fierce men, and him unwilling belike they hoard apart 
But somewhat will I foretell thee as the thing falls into my heart 
How the end is doomed by the Deathless, and whitherward all shall go 
Though nought of a seer I be, nor the wisdom of fowl do I know 
For long now he shall not be lacking from the land of his fathers of old , 
Yea e’en were he shackled with iron it should not his coming withhold , 
Somehow return shall he win him , he is wise in many a gin. 

But come and tell me of one thing, and clear be thy telling herein 2x0 
Thou fair, well waxen lad, art thou Odysseus’ seed? 

For full like is thy head unto his and thine ej es are his indeed. 

And often we twain together in speech and deed were blent, 

Before unto Troy he fared in the days when the others went, 

The blossom of the Argives, in the hollow ships of the sea 

But thenceforward nought have I seen him, nor yet hath he looked upon 
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But Telemachus the heedful to speaking thus befell 
“ O guest, exceeding clearly the story will I tell , 

My mother saith I am his , but myself I know it not, 

For no man of his father, meseemeth, can indeed and throughly wot 
But for me, O would that I were the child of some happy one, 221 
Whom amidst his home and his havings old age should over-run 
Yet now since hereof thou askest, they say that I had my birth 
From that most hapless man of all men that dwell on the earth ” 

Thereto the Grey-eyed, the Goddess, Athene, answered again 
" No nameless line hereafter did the Gods for thee ordain, 

When Penelope thy mother thus bore thee as thou art 
But what is this cheer and assembly, what therein is thy part ? 

Is it a gild or a wedding ? No meeted meal can it be , 

For men that with pnde are swollen, men masterful here I see 230 
Throughout the homestead revelling , hereto if a wise man came 
Wroth would he be amongst them beholding many a shame ” 

But Telemachus the heedful thereto the answer gave 
“ 0 guest, since hereof thou askest, and full answer thou wouldst have, 
Time was when this house that thou seest was on a goodly road 
Towards riches and great honour, while that man with his folk abode 
Now the Gods have otherwise willed it, and evil things they plan, 

For more unseen have they made him than any son of man 
Yea I had known of him dead with no such grief and pain, 

If he mid his battle-fellows mid the folk of Troy had been slam, 240 
Or lay dead m the hands of his folk when the spindle of war he had wound, 
For then would the host together, the Achseans, have heaped his mound, 
And great renown had he gotten for his son in the coming day. 

But now the Wights of the Whirlwind have snatched him fameless away 
He is gone unseen and unheard of, and hath left me lamenting and moan 
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Nor withal amidst my sorrow must I wail for him alone 
For look youj m these our islands, as many as lord it o’er 
Dulichium or Samd, or Zacynthus’ woody shore, 

Or in Ithaca the rocky the rule o’er the people bear, 

All these are wooing my mother and our house they waste and wear 250 

And she the loathly wedding doth not utterly gainsay 

Nor bring it to any endmg, while my house they are eating away , 

And me at last will they come to and rend me utterly ” 

Then answered Pallas Athene, her anger swelling high 
“ Out on it ' Sorely thou needest Odysseus wandering afar 
To lay hand on these wasting Wooers as shameless as they are. 

Lo now might he come to the house and there by the foredoor stand, 
And he with helm and with shield and with two great spears m his hand, 
He even such as I saw him when he came to our house and our hall, 
And there he sat at the drink, and was blithe and merry withaL 260 
From Ephyra then was he faring, from Ilus that Mermerus’ son, 

For there m his fleet faring ship o’er the sea had Odysseus gone, 

And he sought for a deadly venom, and the bane of men would he have 
For the smearing of brazen arrows, but this nowise Ilus gave, 

Since he feared the Gods of heaven and the folk that never die 

But my father gave it him straight, for he loved him utterly 

Ah might he but deal with these Wooers e’en such as I know of his ways , 

Then bitter would be their wedding and speedy the doom of their days 

But whether he come back again, and m his hall built high 

Avenge him of all, these things on the knees of the God they lie. 270 

But thee, I bid thee consider, and seek till thou find a rede 

Whereby from out of thine homestead these Wooers ye may speed. 

Come now and hearken to me, and take heed unto my words , 

To-morrow unto the meeting thou shalt call the Achaean lords 

And speak out the word before all men with the Gods to witness it, 
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Bidding the Wooers to scatter and home to their own to flit 
But thy mother, if in her heart for wedlock she doth yearn, 

Then home to her father the mighty, to his house let her retura 
And men will make her a wedding, and goodly and fair and great 
Shall they dight the gifts of the wedding for a well loved daughter meet 
But a rede will I set in thy heart if thou wilt hearken and heed 281 
Do thou dight thee a twenty banked ship right good, and therewith speed 
To ask tidings of thy father so long away from his home, 

If a man of men may tell thee or from Zeus a word may come, 

Who most of all to menfolk bears tidings of renown. 

And first of the glorious Nestor ask thou in Pylos town , 

Then of tawny Menelaus when to Sparta thou hast come, 

* 

For of all brass clad Achseans was he last to get him home 
Then if of thy father living and returning thou dost hear, 

Thou may’st then outwear this wasting for yet another year, 290 

But if thou hear of him dead and no longer living on earth, 

Then getting thee back to thy folk-land, the dear land of thy father’s birth, 
There heap up the howe, and be giving great gifts of the burial bed, 

As great and as good as befitteth but some man thy mother shall wed 
And when thou hast done all this and these things to the end hast wrought, 
Then m thy heart and thy soul thou shalt hold and chensh the thought 
What wise m thy very homestead these Wooers ye may slay, 

Whether by guile it be done or straight out m the face of the day 
For thou of years so waxen childs' play befitteth no more 
Or hast thou not heard of the fame which the great Orestes bore 300 
Amid all the folk of mankind, when he slew his father’s bane 
ASgisthus the guileful of rede who his glorious sire had slam ? 

And thou, dear heart, for both great and fair do I look on thee, 

Be valiant and gather fair fame of the men who are going to be 
But now to my ship swift-faring must I get me aback at this tide 
And unto my fellow farers, who downcast my coming abide, 
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But thou, be heedful of all and ponder the words I have said.” 

But Telemachus the heedful to her the answer sped 
« 0 guest, with words full fnendly hast thou spoken with all goodwill 
As a father speaks to a son, and I shall remember it still 310 

But come now, abide yet a little, although thou be pressed to depart, 
Until well washen and merry, with all content m thy heart 
Thou may’st wend to thy ship in joyance bearing a gift with thee, 
Dear-bought, exceeding beauteous, an heirloom given by me, 

Such as dear guests beloved will give for guests to take ” 

But therewithal the Goddess, grey eyed Athene spake 
“ Nay hoard me no longer as now, for I long for the road and the waj , 
And the gift that thy dear heart biddeth thou shalt give on another day , 
When I come again thou shalt give it, and home shall I bear it indeed, 
And thou bearing out things goodly shalt have goodly things for thy meed ” 

So spake the Grey eyed Athene, and departed e’en as a fowl, 321 
In an eagle shape she flew , but m the young man’s soul 
Stoutness and might had she planted, and ever more and more 
He bethought him of his father , so he turned these matters o’er 
And his soul was fulfilled of wonder, for he deemed it a God to be 
So he got him back to the Wooers, and e’en as a God was he 

Now to these was the minstrel singing, and silent there they sat, 

And hearkened the sad returning the Achaean war host gat 

From Troy-town, all the story o^Pallas’ heavy doom 

But the child of Icanus heard it from above in the upper room , 330 

Wise heart Penelope hearkened and caught up the holy song 

Down then from the stair high-builded of her house she cometh along, 

But not alone, for behind her there follow maidens twain 
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But when that Glory of Women the Wooers’ band doth gam, 

She standeth beside the door post of that strong-builded stead 
Before her cheeks yet holding the gleaming gear of her head, 

On each hand a heedful maiden beside her in the hall 
So to the glonous smger she speaketh, and weepeth withal 

“ 0 Phemius, smce for man’s solace thou knowest full many a thing, 

The deeds of men and of Godfolk, such fame as minstrels smg, 340 
Sit, while they drink and are silent, and smg to them somewhat of these 
But from this wofiil rhyme, this lamenting, I bid thee to cease, 

For the heart that is dear m my breast doth it ever waste and wear, 
Smce X, and I above all a ceaseless sorrow bear, 

For so dear a head sore longing, remembering still the nian 
Whose fame was abroad m Hellas, and through mid Argos ran ” 

But Telemachus the heedful to her thus answered and spake [makt 
“ 0 mother, and why dost thou grudge it that the faithful minstrel should 
Such glee as his heart would have him ? Nor lay we on singers sweet 
This blame, but on Zeus let us lay it, he that to each doth mete, 350 
Yea to each of men gamseekmg such measure as he will 
Blame not the man though he smgeth of the Danaans’ doom of ill , 

For ever to men that hearken will minstrels make no doubt 
To tell of the newest tidings, if such be floating about 
But the tale of such-like things thy soul must hear and abide, 

For it was not only Odysseus that lost his returning-tide, 

But by Troy-town moreover fell many another man 
But come now, go to thy bower, and d^l with such thmgs as ye can 
With the rock and the loom be busy, and thine handmaids order and teach, 
That they speed the work and the weaving but formal is the word and 
the speech , 360 

For all, but for me the chiefest, for here am I the might and the power ’ 
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She wondered and back again she wended unto her bower, 

And deep m her heart was she holding the heedful word he had said. 

To her bower aloft was she gone with wife and with serving maid , 
There she wept for her man beloved, for Odysseus, till at last 
Sweet slumber and sleep on her eyelids Grey-eyed Athene cast 
But again rose the dm of the Wooers through the shadowy halls and wide, 
And each and all were they longing to lie in the bed by her side 

Then Telemachus the heedful took up the word again 
“ 0 Wooers of my mother, 0 measureless masterful men ! 370 

Now speed we the feast in joyance, nor dm of not raise, 

For lovely it is to be hearkening to such a minstrel’s lays, 

Whose speeches the voice of a God, so fair it is and fit 
But wend we all in the dawning and m assembly sit, 

That there I may speak before you, and a downright word ye mayhe.tr 
To wit, from this house be ye wending, and seek your meat elsewhe-e 
Yourselves your own wealth eating from house to house in turn ! 

But if it like you better, and if for the sweetness ye yearn 
Of wasting another’s life store, and no atonement to pa>, 

Rejoice therein 1 But for me to the Deathless Gods will I pray, 380 
If for deed the deed’s requital perchance from Zeus may come, 

And unavenged shall ye perish one day in this house and home ” 

So spake, and all the Wooers they bit their lips in wrath, 

And at Telemachus marvelled, so boldly spake he forth 
But him Antinous answered, Eupeithes’ son was he 
“Telemachus, the Godfolk are surely teaching thee 
To speak out high and haughty, and put forth the daring word ? 

So may the son of Cronos ne’er make thee king and lord 
O’er Ithaca the seagirt the heirloom that ye take ” 
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But Telemachus the heedful these words in answer spake 390 

“ Antmous, art thou angry with the shapen word of my votce? 

This thing, if of Zeus it were given, I should take it and rejoice , 

Or of all that befalleth manfolk dost thou deem it the evillest thing? 

For look you, I deem it no evil to become a lord and a king, 

For in wealth his house is waxen and most glorious doth he grow 

But many a Kmg of Achseans meseems there is e’en now 

In Ithaca the seagirt, both young and old , and one 

Amidst these may chance on the lordship since Odysseus’ days are done 

But o’er this my house and my war thralls will I verily be the kmg, 

E’en they that Odysseus gat me in his gainful warfarmg ” 40a 

Then Eurymachus, Polybus’ child, thus answering, spake'bn high 
“ Telemachus, as for this thing on the knees of the Gods doth it he, 
Which man shall be Kmg of Achseans in Ithaca gut by the sea , [be 
And surely thine own shalt thou have, and Kmg m thme house shalt thou 
And ne’er may the man come hither to force thee against thy will, 

And wrest thy wealth from thme hand while men live in Ithaca stall 
But now, 0 friend, would I ask thee of the guest that dealt with thee, 
Whence was the man among menfolk ? Of what land did he boasthdm tobe?’ 
What was the earth that begat him and the fields of his father’s land ? 
Came he with tidings and message that thy father is nigh unto hand ? 410 
Or seeking some need of his own thus wise has he hitherward hied ? 
Buthe leapt up and straightway was gone, nor here to beknown would abide. 
And yet by his mien and his visage was he noruse one of the base.” 

But Telemachus the heedful thus answered to the case 
“ Eurymachus, gone is the day of my father’s coming home, 

Nor yet would I trust a message if from anywhere any should come. 

Nor would I heed foretelling if perchance my mother should bring 
Some wizard unto the homestead to ask him of the thmg 
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But as for my guest, e’en Mentes he gave himself out for to be, 

The wise Anchialus’ son, from Taphos of the sea , 420 

And he lordeth it over the Taphians tne lovers of the oar ” 

So spake he, but certain knowledge of the Deathless Goddess he bore 
But they, they gat to the dance, and the lovesome song’s delight, 

And there they abode m joyance the coming on of night , 

And as they rejoiced and were merry, was the dark night on them come, 
\nd they went each one to his place to slumber and sleep at home 

But Telemachus went to his chamber high built in a far looking stead, 
Of the house exceeding beauteous, and there he came to his bed, 

While many things in his mind was he heedfully turning o’er 

But the burning brand for his lighting a trusty woman bore, ~o 

Euryclea, daughter of Ops, that was Pisenor’s seed , 

But her with his wealth and his treasure had Laertes bought indeed 
In the very bloom of her youth, and twenty beeves was her price , 

And he honoured her in the house as his wife the prudent and wise 
But abed he lay not with her, for the wrath of his wife did he fear 
So she bore the brands a flaming, and of all the handmaids there 
She loved him the most, and had nursed him while yet but a babe was he 

So he opened the door of the chamber wrought well and heedfully, 

And sat him down on the bed, and put off his dainty weed 

And gave it unto the goodwife, to the hands of the heedful of rede 440 

And she folded up the garment and smoothed it out with care, 

And hung it up on a pm by the jointed bedstead fair 

Then forth from the chamber she wended, and the door thereof pulled to 

By the handle-ring of silver, and the bolt with a thong she drew 

There night long well enfolded in the flower of the fleece he lay 
And pondered the word of Athene and the Goddess-bidden way 
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OF THE WOOERS ZEUS SENDS A TOKEN TELEMACHUS TAKES SHIP 
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N OW when the Mother of Daydawn, the Ruddy fingered, shone, 
From the bed he gat him straightway, Odysseus’ well-loved son 
He clad him, and over his shoulders the sword he cast around, 

And under his sleek skinned feet the sandals fair he bound. 

And forth he went from the chamber and e’en as a God was he made. 

But therewithal the henchmen, the shrilly-voiced, he bade 
The long haired lords Achaean to the meeting place to cry , 

And the cry went forth, and the people came thronging speedily 
But when they were gathered and thronging, to the Meeting did he fare, 
And as he went, in his right hand he held a brazen spear io 

Nor went he alone, for behind him two swift hounds followed his feet, 
And great measure of grace and glory did Athene to him mete. 

So there as he sat amongst them all folk beheld his face, 

And he sat m his father’s high-seat, for the elders gave him place. 

But first the lord iEgyptius the speech to the folk upheld , 

Of ten thousand things was he learned, and sore was he bowed with eld 
But his son the well beloved, with Odysseus gone had he 


c 
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Unto Ilios nurse of horses in the hollow ships of the sea 

He was Antiphus the warfam the wild Cyclops slew him outright, 

In the hollow place of the mountain, for his latest supper dight 20 
There were three more sons of the elder , one went m the Wooers’ band, 
Eurynomus men called him , but two laboured their father’s land. 

Yet the lost he forgat in nowise, but mourned and lamented him sore , 
And for him e’en now was he weeping as these words to the folk he upbore 

“ O men of Ithaca, hearken to the words that I shall say 
Our Meeting hath not been holden, nor our sitting since the day 
When forth m the hollow ships did the great Odysseus speed [need. 
And who now hath summoned us thuswise ? on whom hath fallen such 
Whether he be of the younglings or of those who are elder of days ? 

Hath he perchance heard tidings of the war host wending its ways, 30 
Whereof he may speak to us clearly, since first to his ears it came? 

Or what else to all folk common hath he got to tell out and proclaim? 
But good unto me he seemeth , fair fall his luck from henceforth 1 
May Zeus to a good end bring it, the thing that he deemeth of worth 

So he spake the loved son of Odysseus of his words’ betokening was fam* 
And he sat but a little longer, for he yearned the speech to gam 
So he stood amidst of the Meeting, and took the staff m his hand, 
Henchman Pisenor gave it, for due things did he understand 
So he to the elder turned him and these words withal he said 

* 

^Old man, he is nowise afar that this gathering of people hath made, 40 
And soon shalt thou know him thyself, for to me is the great grief come, 
Though neither have I heard tidings of tne war-host wending home, 
Nor yet may I speak it out clearly, as the first that hath heard of its fame 
Nor aught else to all folk common have I got to tell out and proclaim , 
But on me myself is the need , m my house is the evil flung, 
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Twofold I have lost my father, a great man, whiles the king 
Of us here gathered together , and fatherly mild was his sway 
But behind lies a harm far greater, which will hurry us all to decay, 

And break up house and home, and waste all the store of iry life 49 
For Wooers are hard on my mother, and she loth, to be lady and wife 
And these are the sons beloved of the noblest men that are here 
To the house of her father Icarius they durst not draw anear, 

That he may give his daughter and the wedding gift receive, 

And may give her to whom he willeth and the man to him most lieve , 
But now are they hanging about my homestead day by day, 

And there my sheep and my oxen and my fatted goats they slay, 

And feast in wanton riot as they drmk the gleaming win#. 

And huge is the wrack and the wastmg , for in that house of mine 
Is none such as was Odysseus the house from wrack to defend 
And at least nought such am I yea, belike to the very end 60 

I shall be but a pitiful warrior, and no crafty man m fight 
Yet indeed from this I would ward me, if I had but craft and might 
For we bear, bat may bear it no longer, for now without glory or fame 
My house and my home is falling , but ye, on yourselves take blame, 
And have shamefast heed of others, the men that neighbours be, 

That dwell about and around us , and the wrath of the Gods fear ye, 
Lest at last they tum upon you in wrath at your evil deeds 
But I pray you by Zeus of Olympus, and by Themis’ head who heeds 
The meetings of all men-folk to gather or let go, 

Refrain your hands, and leave me to waste alone in my woe 7e 

Unless it be that my father Odysseus the glorious one, [done . 

Hath grudged ’gainst the well-greaved Achseans, and some evil to them 
Then grudge against me, and avenge you, and wreak me evil amain, 
And be egging on these Wasters l But more would be my gam 
If all ye yourselves would be wastmg my treasure and my fee. 

For if ye to its eating betake you, then speedy atonement should be. 
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For we through the town would be wending and hugging the word of our 
And still for our goods beseeching, till all should be given aback, [lack, 
But now a bootless grievance on my heart and my soul ye thrust ” 

So spake he full of anger, and threw down the staff in the dust, 80 

And broke out into weeping, and the whole folk pitied him there, 

And all others sat m silence, neither did any dare 

To speak hard words to the youngling, nor any answer they made , 

None save Antinous only, who thuswise answered and said 

‘ High spoken, unbridled of mood 1 Telemachus, what dost thou say 
To bnng us to shame among men, and the scorn on our heads to lay 1 
But for these Achsean Wooers, herein thou shalt blame them not, 

But rather thy mother beloved who of many a wile doth wot 
Three years have worn away, and the fourth is now on the road, 

While the hearts of all the Achaeans with trouble she doth load 90 
Fair hope unto all she giveth, and promiseth every one, 

And many a message she sendeth, while her heart doth otherwise run , 
And another wile she pondered, that her heart was bringing to birth. 
Within the house of her homestead hath she dight her a warp of worth, 
Fine and far reaching of measure, and thus unto us hath she said 
4 0 younglings, 0 wooers of mine, since the goodly Odysseus is dead, 
Withhold you from urging my wedding till this web to an end I have brought, 
Lest the yam have been spun m vain and perish and come to nought 
Tis a shroud for the lord Laertes against his doom day strong 
Jsh d the tide when Death shall seize him, that layeth men along 100 
Lest from the Achaean women this blame upon me hap, 

There lieth a man that was wealthy, and he lacketh a linen lap ’ 

“So she spake and we gave consent, and our noble heart^did she sway. 
And that web of worth thenceforward she was weaving ever by day, 
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And ever by night would undo it when the torches were set beside 
Three years she beguiled the Achseans, and the thing by craft did hide , 
But when come was the fourth of the years, and season on season rolled 
Then one of her women who knew it the story to us told, 

And we found her there undoing that worthy web of cloth, 

And so to an end must she bring it perforce and exceeding loth no 

“ But for thee, lo we the Wooers this answer to thee show, 

That thou m thy soul may’st know it, and that all the folk may know 
Send thou thy mother away, and bid her a wedding to gam 
With whomso her father willeth, of whomso her heart may be fain 
But if the Achaean children she troubleth so long a space, 

ft 

Still turning about in her mmd the great gifts of Athene’s grace, 

— All the cunning of works most beauteous and crafty redes and fair, 
And gainful wiles so goodly that the like no man may hear, 

Nay not e’en of the fairhaired women of the old days of renown, 

As Tyro and Alcmene, and Mycene of the crown 120 

Not one of these m her wisdom as Penelope was wise — 

Yet this rede of hers hath she compassed in no such happy guise, 

For the Wooers shall eat thy life store and waste thy treasury, 

While yet this mmd she holdeth which the Gods who live on high 
Have set m her breast for herself she wins glory great and good, 

But for thee but sorrowful longing for thy wasted livelihood, 

For neither to labour our lands nor elsewhere will we depart 

Till she weds that man of Achxans who is kef and dear to her heart ” 

Then Telemachus the heedful thus answered and gan say , 

“Antmous, nought is it m me to thrust from my house away 130 

The woman that bore me and reared me, while aloof in other lands 
My father l&Jjving or dead ill too to pay from my hands 
Great wealth to Icarius her father, for that willing I send her home 
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All ill from him shall I suffer, from the Gods too evil shall come 
When my mother cries on the Hateful, the Wreakers, as forth from the hall 
She fareth , and blame moreover on me from men should fall 
No, never this word that ye bid me shall mouth of mine proclaim 
But 'if the soul within you of these things thmketh shame, 

Then forth from my house be wending your meat elsewhere to earn, 
Yourselves your own wealth eating from house to house m turn. 140 
But if sweeter to you it seemeth, and by far the better way, 

To eat up the life of another and no atonement pay, 

Rejoice therein 1 But for me, on the Deathless Gods will I call 
If for deed the deed’s requital perchance from Zeus may fall, 

And all unavenged hereafter m my house and home shall ye die.” 

So he spake, but Zeus the Farseer sent him two ernes to fly 
Adown from the tops of the mountains that Meeting-stead to find. 

And they twain for awhile came flying along the breath of the wind 
With their wings outstretched together, as side by side they flew 
But when to the midmost Assembly, the many-voiced, they drew, 150 
They whirled about thereover, and flapped their mighty wings, 

And looked o’er the heads of all men betokening deadly things , 

For each other, cheek and neck, they rent with their talons, and then 
Rightward they shot through the houses, and the city of those men 

So at the fowl men marvelled, for they saw the sight as it was , 

And they pondered it all m their minds what things were coming to pass 

But then spake Hahtherses, the old lord, Mastor’s son 

For of all that generation he outwent every one 

In the lore of fowl, and of telling how things foredoomed shall fall 

So now of his goodwill he spake, and he said before them all 160 

“ Hearken, 0 Ithacan men, to the word I am going to sayl 
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And chiefly I speak to the Wooers and a word before them lay 
For their bane is rolling upon them For not much longer now 
S hall Odysseus be far from his friends, he draws near, and he fashions to 
The slaughter and the death-doom of all who are gathered here , [grow 
And to many another who dwelleth m Ithaca shimng out clear 
Is death and the evil fashioned But before we get our bane 
Let us look to it how we may stay them , or themselves let them refraia 
For so shall it all be better, as men shall speedily see , 

Nor untried am I m foretelling, but well knowing the thing that shall be 
For I say that unto that man all venly came to pass 17 1 

In that very wise I foretold it, when to Troy the faring was , 

When the Argives went, and with them Odysseus of many a rede 
To wit, that with evil laden and his folk all dead mdeed, 

At last unknown of all men within the twentieth year 

He should come to his home and his people and now the end draws 

[near ” 

But Eurymachus, Polybus’ son, thus answenng, spake on high 

il Old man, get thee back to thine house, to thine own babes prophesy, 

Lest they suffer evil hereafter Forsooth I tell thee now, 

That I of these things am foretelling m a better wise than thou 180 
For many a manner of fowl goeth to and fro forsooth 
Beneath the beams of the sun, nor do all tell fateful truth. 

Far off is Odysseus and dead , and I would thou hadst perished as well, 
Then no words wouldst thou be making of fateful betokening to tell, 

Or be egging Telemachus here, who is ever as wroth as may be, 

Expecting a gift from thme household if perchance he may give it thee. 

But a thing I do thee to wit, and surely shall it be done 

If thou, who knowest so much, and such ancient lore, egg on 

A youngling unto anger with these wheedling words of thee 

Then first of all unto him more grievous will it be, 190 

And by means of these moreover no prevailing may he get, 



24 


THE ODYSSEY OF HOMER 


And on thee a fine shall we lay, old man, that thy soul shall fret 
When thou payest the same unto us , and for thee hard sorrow shall grow. 
But unto Telemachus here, amidst all the road will I show 
Let him straightway bid his mother to her father’s house to fare 
And there will men dight her a wedding, and the wedding gift outbear, 
Great gifts, such as well loved daughters have with them on the way 
Nor deem I ere this be accomplished that we sons of Achaeans will stay 
Our eager grievous wooing , for never a man do we dread, 

Nay, not Telemachus even, though plenteous speech he shed, 200 
Nor heed we the fateful tokens which thou, old man and hoar, 

Wilt thus be babbling vainly and thereby be hated more 
But his wealth r shall be evilly eaten, and bootless shall be the waste, 
While the woman wears out the wedding that we Achaeans would haste 
Here too from day unto day will all we abide the end, 

And each strive to win her glory, nor with other women will wend, 

E’en such as were verily meet for each of us Wooers to wed ” 

But Telemachus the heedful thereto made answer and said 
“ Eurymachus, thou, and ye Wooers high bom who are here m the place, 
No more will I speak hereover, nor beseech you more m the case, 210 
Since now the Gods know it all, and all the Achseans know 
But come now, give me a ship, and a score of fellows to row, 

E’en such as may speed my ways from here to there of the land, 

For to Sparta would I get me, and to Pylos of the sand, 

To ask tidings of my father so long away from home, 

If a man of men may tell me, or from Zeus a word may come, 

Who most of all to men folk bears tidings of renown 

But if of my father’s life days and returning I am shown 

Then may I endure this wasting for yet another year 

But if he is gene from the earth, and of nought but his death I hear, 220 

Then getting me back to my folk land, the dear earth where the fathers were 

[bred* 
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Shall I heap up his howe, and be giving great gifts of the burial bed, 

As meet as may be, but my mother will I give to a man among men ” 

So he spake and sat him adown , but to them rose Mentor then, 

The friend of the glorious Odysseus, who had given into his hand 
The charge of his house and his homestead when m ships he left the land, 
And all to obey the elder as the steadfast warder of all 
Well-willing he spake amidst them, and such words from his mouth let fall 

“ Hearken, 0 Ithacan men, to the word I am going to speak t 

Let no sceptred king henceforward be kindly and blithe and meek, 230 

Nor practised m seemly knowledge befitting the mmd of kings 1 

But let him be hard and cruel to do unseemly things 1 

Since no man of the people remembereth the goodly Odysseus to day, 

The man who was king amongst us, and fatherly mild was his sway 

But for these same wanton Wooers, forsooth I envy them not, 

Nor begrudge the masterful doings that with evil mmd they plot 

For whereas the house of Odysseus perforce a prey they make 

And say * no more he returneth/ their very heads they stake 

But with all this folk am I angry, that m silence sit ye all 

And have no heart on these Wooers with words at least to fall, 240* 

And make them cease from troubling ye are many and they are few 99 

But Leocntus, son of Evenor, he answered thereunto 
“ 0 baneful, 0 wit-straying Mentor, what a word hath come from thee 1 
That thou biddest these men to stay us , and forsooth full hard shall it be 
Even for you, the many, from our meat to dnve us with war 
Yea, e’en if the Ithacan came, if Odysseus were come once more, 

All hot of heart to be doing and forth from his house to drive 
The noble Wooers, that feasting about his homestead live, 

Yet scarce should his wife be rejoicing, though she long for his coming sore 
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For foul doom would he draw upon him if he battle the few with the more. 
So against due doom hast thou spoken, and thy word is nowise good 
But now let the people sunder, each one to his livelihood , 252 

But let Mentor or Halitherses for the youngling speed the way, 

For they were his father’s fellows of old time in the earlier day 
And yet meseemeth indeed that m Ithaca long will he sit, 

And as for this his wayfare, he will never accomplish it” 

So went his voice abroad, and the Meeting was broken withal, 

And the folk therefrom they sundered, and each went to his house and his 
And into the house of Odysseus went the Wooers presently [hall 

But Telemachus, getting him gone apart by the side of the sea, 260 
His hands m the grey wave washed, and besought Athene and said 
u Hearken to me, thou Holy, who yesterday came to our stead 
Bidding me fare m a ship o’er the shadow-haunted mam, 

Of my far off father’s return some tidings to gather and gam, 

Lo, this thy rede and thy bidding the Achseans hinder and let, 

Yea, these the masterful Wooers on evil counsel set ” 

E’en so he spake beseeching , and Athene drew anear 

£1 the shape of Mentor’s body , and her voice was his to hear 

As the Goddess spake to himward, and set these words on the wmg 

Telemachus, now shalt thou be no foolish faintheart thing 270 

If of thy father’s good-heart m thee hath sprung the seed, 

Such a man for the word well-spoken, an$ fulfilment of the deed, 

Not m vain shall be thy faring, nor thy going forth be undone 
But if of Penelope fair and of him thou be no son, 

Then nought is my hope hereover that thou bring about thy desire. 
Though not oft is the son meseemeth e’en such an one as his sire. 
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Worser they be for the more part, and a few may be better forsooth 
But since thou shalt be henceforward no foolish, faintheart youth, 

And the wise redes of Odysseus have not utterly gone from thee, 

So there is hope for thee yet that thou make this matter to be 280 
Heed not these Wooers the witless, nor their purpose nor their rede, 
Since nought have they wit and wisdom, nor of righteousness have heed, 
And of death are they wotting nothing, and their black doom drawing 
That all these men together on one day shall they die [anigh, 

But this journey for which thou longest, it shall nowise letted be, 

For I, thy father’s fellow, will be such an one for thee 
As will dight thee a ship full speedy, and myself with thee will fare 
But get thee aback to the homestead and consort with the Wooers there, 
And furnish forth thy victual , set all things in their vessels then , 

The wine in pitchers befitting, and meal the marrow of men 290 

In skins that are nothing leaky But I through the folk will go 
And gather thee fellows well-willing But for ships there are maty enow. 
Both new, and old and wayworn, in Ithaca girt by the flood, 

And I will see unto it if one may be better than good, 

And in haste then will we dight her and sail the sea plain wide ” 

So spake the daughter of Zeus , nor long did Telemachus bide 
When the voice and the words of counsel of the Goddess he had heard, 
But he went his ways to the homestead and heavy of heart he fared 
There then m the palace he found them, the masterful Wooers a-playing, 
And there were they singeing the swine, and the goats in the fore-court 
But unto Telemachus laughing came Antmous the lord, [flaying 

And took him straight by the hand, and named him and spake out the 

[word 

•“ Telemachus, high-flown of speech, unbndled of wrath, from thy heart 
Let all thought of the deed of evil and the wicked word depart, 

And be eating and drinking amongst us as it was thy wont to do, 
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But all these matters of thine the Achseans will look thereto, 

E’en the ship and the chosen rowers, that the swiftlier thou ma/st fare 
To the glorious goodly Pylos, some tale of thy father to hear ” 

But Telemachus the heedful thus spake and answered again 
“ Antmous, not any longer with this band of masterful men 3x0 

May I eat my meat in silence and be merry and at peace. 

Is it not enough, 0 Wooers, that ye would shear me and fleece 
Of my havings great and goodly, and a speechless babe was I then? 

But now am I grown unto manhood, and I hear the speech of men, 

And I know the tale, and within me my mood is waxen indeed, 

And I will try it upon you the evil doom to speed, 

Whether I fare into Pylos, or here mid the folk may be , 

For not in vain meseemeth shall I wend that road o’er the sea. 

As a merchant I go , for no master am I of rowers or keel, 

For even so would ye have it as more gainful to your weal” 320 

He spake from Antmous’ hand his hand he snatched forthright 
And there as about the homestead the feast the Wooers dight 
They cast the jeers upon him, and spake with mocking words, 

And thus would a man be saying of those young and proud-heart lords 
“ Lo now Telemachus surely is compassing our bane, 

If he from sandy Pylos some help of men may gam, 

Or it may be out of Sparta, so sore he longs for the thing , 

Or belike unto Ephyra would he, that he therefrom may bring 
Some drug that man’s bane wmneth from the fatness of the land, 

And mto our cup would he cast it, that all we may die at his hand.” 330 

Then another of those proud younglings would speak and say e’en so . 

“ But who knoweth if he betake him on the hollow ship to go 
But he shall die as Odysseus far off from any friend ? 
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And therewith a toil and a trouble on us the man shall send, 

The dealing out of his treasure, and the giving of his stead 

To his mother, that she mayhave it, and the man who thewoman shallwed ” 

So they spake , but down he wended to his father’s treasury, 

High ceiled and vast, where in heaps did the gold and the copper he, 
And the raiment m the coffers, and well-smellmg oil good store 
And there within stood the casks , sweet drinking, pressed from of yore, 
Unblended, glonous, and good was the drink within the same , 341 

Orderly ranged by the wall they stood till Odysseus canle, 

Full many a woe outwearing returmng home to his house 
Thereto were the folding doors, two leaved and fitting close, 

And there by day and by night-tide a housewife abode apirt, 

All things therein well warding m the wisdom of her heart , 

Euryclea daughter of Ops, Pisenor’s son, was she 

Her then Telemachus hailed and called to the treasury 
“ Dame, draw me off into pitchers the wine that is sweet in the cup, 

The sweetest of all that thou hast after that which thou hoardest up 350 

Mindful of him the hapless, if yet from anywhere 

Odysseus, seed of Zeus, from the death and the doom may fare. 

Thereof now fill me twelve, and to each its due lid deal, 

And into the well sewn wallets pour me the barley meal , 

And twenty measures m all of well-ground meal let there be. 

And do thou alone know this , and gather these things for me, 

And I at the nightfall will fetch them, what time my mother is sped 
Aloft to the woman’s bower, and her mind is turning to bed 
For unto Sparta as now, and to sandy Pylos I fare, 

If perchance of my father beloved returning home I may hear ” 360 

Tljen his loved nurse Euryclea straightway into wailing brake, 
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And therewithal sore weeping these winged words she spake 
“Wherefore, 0 child beloved, hath this thought m thy soul had birth? 
And whither wilt thou be faring o’er so great a deal of the earth ? 

Thou lonely, thou well beloved 1 And Odysseus, the God begot, 

Afar from his land hath perished mid a folk that knoweth him not 
And when thou art gone, these Wooers will devise thee evil to come, 
What wise with guile they may slay thee and deal out the goods of thine 
Bide here 1 by thine own be sitting 1 what needest thou to go [home. 

And over the untilled sea-plain to wander bearing thy woe ? ” 370 

But Telemachus the heedful the answenng word did speed , 

“ Heart up, 0 mother 1 for surely nought godless is my rede, 

But make oath no word hereover to say to my mother dear 
Until the eleventh day, or the twelfth at least, be here , 

Or till she herself shall miss me, and shall learn that I wander afar, 

Lest she with grief and weeping her lovely body mar ” 

Then a great oath swore the old wife by the Gods to speak to none 
And so when she had sworn it and all the oath had done, 

Then straightway into the pitchers for him the wine she drew, 

And mto the well-sewn wallets the barley-meal did do 380 

But Telemachus hied to the homestead and again with the Wooers was 

[blent 

But the Goddess, the Grey-eyed Athene, on other errand went, 

For in Telemachus’ likeness she sped the city through 
And stood by each of the shipmen, and spake a word thereto, 

That unto the ship at nightfall they should gather every one , 

Moreover of Noemon, who was Phromus’ famous son, 

She craved a ship , and blithely gave he promise of the same 

And now the sun sank under, and on all ways darkness came. 
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Then she let shove the swift ship seaward, and therein stow all the gear, 
E’en such as is well-befittmg for well benched ships to bear, 390 

By the haven’s head she moored her, and there were gathered the crew, 
The goodly lads, and the Goddess cheered each to dare and do 

But the Goddess, the Grey eyed Athene, of other things had heed, 

And unto the house of Odysseus the goodly did she speed 
There heavy sweet o’er the Wooers the slumber and sleep she shed, 
From their hands fell the cups of the Wooers and then: souls astray she led 
Till they roused them to sleep through the town , no longer they delayed 
To sit, nowthe slumberwas on them and the sleep on their eyelidsweighed 

But now the Grey-eyed Athene to Telemachus spake again, 

Having called him forth from the halls and the fair habitation of men, 
In the shape of Mentor’s body, and her voice as his voice to hear 401 
“Telemachus, now already are thy well greaved fellows there, 

By the oars they sit abiding till thou speed them forth on the way 
Come now, the road and the journey no longer let us delay ” 

So spake Pallas Athene, and swiftly forth she led, 

And hard on the feet of the Goddess his footsteps forth he sped , 

But when they were come to the ship and down to the side of the sea, 
They found upon the foreshore the long-haired company 
Then the holy might of the youngling, Telemachus, spake and said 
“Hither now with the meal, fair fellows, for together all is laid, 410 
And m the hall abideth , nor thereof hath my mother heard, 

Nor hath any maid of the handmaids, save one, known any word ” 

He spake and led them thither, and they followed hard at heel, 

And they brought forth all and laid it within the well-benched keel, 

E’en so as they had been bidden by Odysseus’ well-loved son 
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Then Telemachus went a, ship board, but Athene led him on, 

And she sat, and Telemachus by her, m the hinder part of the ship, 
And therewithal the shipmen, they let the hawsers slip, 

And they also went a shipboard, and sat on the benches there , 

But Grey eyed Athene sped them a happy wind and fair, 420 

The north-west piping keenly across the wine-dark sea 
But Telemachus bade his fellows, and egged them busily, 

To gear their tackling duly, and they hearkened and so did , 

For into the mid-thwart’s hollow the pine-tree mast they slid 
When up aloft they had raised it , then with forestays it they stayed, 
And hauled the white sails upward with ox-hide ropes well laid 
With the wind the mid sail bellied and the purple wave began 
To roar out aioud round the keel, as forth the good ship ran 
So her road and her way fair speeding, through the waters did she slip 

But they made fast all the tackling throughout the swift black ship, 430 
And they set the bowls of wine all garlanded about, 

And poured thereof to the Godfolk whose lives shall never die out, 

And in chief to the daughter of Zeus, the Goddess, the Grey eyed May 

So all through the night and the dawning the good ship deft her way 
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TELEMACHUS SAILS TO PYLOS, AND THERE SEES NESTOR, WHO TELLS HIM 
OF AGAMEMNON AND MENELAUS, AND SEjNDS HIM ON TO SPART\ IN 
THE COMPANY OF PISISTR^IUS HIS SON 

N OW uprose the Sun, and leaving the exceeding lovely mere 

Fared up to the brazen heaven, to the Deathless shmmg clear, 
And unto deathful men on the corn kind earth that dwell 
But they came to the Burg of Neleus, e’en Pylos builded well, 

And there on the shore of the sea flood deeds holy did men do , 

To the dark-blue haired Earth shaker bulls spotless black they slew 
Nine seats of men there were, and five hundred sat in each band, 

And for every band of the men nine bulls were held m hand, 

And now were theytastmg the inwards, and to God were burning the thigh, 
When those fellows ran on the beach and brailed the sails on high, io 
And moored the shapely ship and went thenceforth ashore 
So aland was Telemachus wending, and Athene went before , 

A.nd thus as they went, to him-ward the speech of the Grey-eyed came 

“ Telemachus, thee it behoveth no longer, the shrinking and shame, 
Smce for this hast thou sailed the sea-flood, that tidings thou mightfst get 
Of thy father, what earth may hide him, or what is the doom he hath met 
So go thou straight unto Nestor, the tamer of the steed, 

That we learn what his bosom hoardeth of good and helpful rede 
But^o thou thyself beseech him that he speak straight words to thee , 

D 
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For no lying speech will he make us, so exceeding wise is he 20 

But Telemachus the heedful in answer spake the word 
“ What wise shall I go, 0 Mentor? what wise shall I greet the lord? 

For as yet m all words of wisdom am I untned and weak , 

And well may a youngling be shamefaced, if speech of an elder he seek * 

But the Goddess, the Grey eyed Athene, to him thus answered and spake 
“ 1 elemachus, some words surely the thought m thine heart shall make, 
And some the Gods shall give thee for this of thee I wot, 

That against the will of the Godfolk thy birth and thy life were not ” 

So spake Pallas Athene, and swift the way she led, 

And after the feet of the Goddess his footsteps forth he sped 30 

And they went to the Pylian Meeting and unto the Pylian seats, 

Where Nestor sat with his sons, and around were they dightmg the meats, 
And some deal of the flesh were they roasting, and some were they spitting through, 
But when they beheld the strangers, about them thronging they drew, 

And took their hands m greeting, and bade them sit thereby 
But Pisistratus, son of Nestor, it was he that first drew nigh, 

And seated the twain at the feast when of each he had taken the hand, 

And on soft-wooled fleeces he set them adown on the sea-washed sand, 

By his brother Thrasymedes, and by his father old , 

And he gave them share of the mwards, and filled the cup of gold 40 
With wine , and with outstretched right hand he hailed Athene the Maid, 
The daughter of Zeus the Shielded, and therewithal he said 

“ Pour ouf, 0 guest, 0 stranger, to Poseidon lord and king, 
hor his feast it is ye have happed on, thus hither wandering , 

But when thou hast poured and hast prayed, as the wont is right and meet, 
Then give the cup to this other, that the good wine honey-sweet 
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He too may pour , for meseemeth he too with the Deathless doth deal 
For all sons of men to the Godfolk have need to crave for weal 
But whereas he is the younger, and his age is like unto mine, 

Unto thee the first do I give it, the golden cup of wine.” 5° 

The wine that was sweet m the cup he set m her hand as he spake, 

And Athene rejoiced m the man for his wisdom and justice* sake, 

Because unto her the first the golden cup he gave 

Then she prayed a great prayer to Poseidon, the king and lord of the wave 

“ O Poseidon, 0 Earth shaker, hearken ! nor grudge unto us that pray, 

Nor yet to the deeds that we crave thee fulfillmg-tide gainsay f 

To Nestor first and his sons give thou glory to befall, 

And give good and kindly guerdon to these Pylians one and all, 

For their gifts an hundred-folded all glorious with goodwill 

But to me and Telemachus give it our journey’s end to fulfil, 6o 

And the thing that we sailed for hither in a black ship over the sea.” 

[should be, 

So she spake and she prayed , and fulfilled it, the thing that she prayed 
But unto Telemachus straightway she gave the twofold cup, 

And the loved son of Odysseus like her the prayer sent up 

But when they had roasted the out flesh and drawn off from the spits the 
Then round about they dealt it for a goodly feast and great, [meat, 
And when yearning for meat and for drink they had utterly done away, 
Then the Rider, Gereman Nestor, to the guest-folk fell to say 
w Now is the time more fitting that we ask of guests to tell 
What and of whence they may be, since now they have eaten well #^70 
What are ye, guests ? whence coming o’er the wet ways do ye go ? 

Are ye about a busmess, or fare ye to and fro 

As the strong thieves of the waters, that waste and wander, and stake 

Their very lives on the hazard, as the aliens’ bale they make?” 
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But Telemachus the heedful thus answered for his part 
And bold he spake, for Athene set boldness in his heart, 

That he might crave him tidings of his father wandering wide, 

And withal that his fame and his glory mid the sons of men might abide 

“ O Nestor, O son of Neleus, great grace of Achaean men, [again 

Thou askest of whence we are wending, and straight out will I tell thee 
From the Ithacan land, that lieth under Neion, do we fare, 81 

And our own and no all folk’s matter is that which I declare 
For some wide-spread tale of my father I would gather and bear away, 
Of the hapless, glorious Odysseus Time was, as all men say, 

That with him«ye were wamng and wasting the Troy folk’s city great 
Now of them that fought with the Troy-folk, of all others we know the fate, 
And where and how they perished, each min by woful wend , 

But for him, the Son of Cronos hath hid his doom unheard, 

Nor can any tell me clearly of the place where my father fell, 

Whether it were on the mainland that the foe his life did quell, 90 
Or by Amphimte’s billows in the deep sea drowned he lay 
So now to thy knees I betake me, if thou hast goodwill to say 
What wise was his woful death day, if thou saw’st it with thine eyes, 

Or from any other wanderer hast heard the tale arise 
— This man, his mother bore him to most exceeding woe — 

But have no respect of my sorrow nor be soft and soothing now, 

But tell all out unto me, in what wise the man thou hast seen 
And I pray thee, if ever my father, the good Odysseus, hath been, 

As good as his word unto thee of the thing that he promised to do, 
Amid the Folk of the Trojans, the land of Achaean woe, 100 

Of these things for me be mindful, and speak out straight and plain ” 

But the Rider of Gerenia, old Nestor, answered again 
“ O friend, since thou bringest to mind the grief that we bore of old 
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In that Folk, we sons of Achseans, of mood unbridled and bold , 
Whatever of grief m our ships on the darkling sea we won, 

When after the spoil we wandered as Achilles led us on, 

All the grief that about the great City of Priam the King we bare, 

As there we fought and there perished all those that the doughtiest were 
For there fell Ajax the champion, and there Achilles lies, 

And there Patroclus lieth as the Gods m council wise no 

And there lieth the brave and the blameless, Antilochus my son, 

A warrior midst the warriors, most swift of foot to run 
And many things else most grievous to us m that land befel. 

Yea, who of men that are mortal the tale thereof may tell, 

Nor if thou wert here abiding for five, for six years more^ 

Wouldst thou have out the tale of the troubles that the great Achseans bore* 
Before the story’s ending would’st thou hie thee sorrowing home 

“Nine years we lay hard upon them, and wove them baleful doom 
With many a wile, and hardly would Zeus the deed fulfil 
But to equal himself against that man m redes none had the will, 120 
For m every wile and cunning he had the foremost part, 

Thy father, the glonous Odysseus, if indeed his son thou art 
And for me, amazement holds me as I look on thee to day , 

For thy speech is e’en as his speech, nor yet could any man say 
That a youngling’s speech to an elder’s could be so like and mgh 

“Now all the while we abode there, the glonous Odysseus and I, 

Never m meeting or council did we speak a diverse rede, 

But with one mmd together, with wit and wisdom indeed, 

Of their matter we counselled the Argives how best to bnng it about 
But when the steep city of Pnam with war we had wasted out 13c 
A-shipboard we went, and the Gods the Achseans sundered apart, 

And a woful return for the Argives did Zeus devise m his heart , 
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Since not all men amongst us were wise heart men and true, 

111 doom from a deadly anger a many on them drew, 

The wrath of the Grey-eyed Goddess, the awful Father’s Maid, 

Who betwixt those sons of Atreus the strife and the anger laid 

“For those twain, they called to the Meeting the Achseans every one, 
Rashly and with no order at the setting of the sun, 

And heavy with wine they wended, the sons of Achsuns thereto 
But the twain spake a word of the summons, why the folk together they 
There then spake Menelaus, who bade all men presuitlj [drew 

To dight their journey homeward o’er the broad back of the sea 
But nought it pleased Agamemnon, who would hold the people still, 
The gifts an hundred folded, and things holy to fulfil, [heal , 

That the dreadful wrath of Athene and the bale they might hinder and 
Simple 1 and nothing wotting that of her he might win no weal , 

For not lightly the mind of the Gods, of the Deathless, tuneth again 

[twain, 

“There they stood, and words that were bitter they bandied about, those 
Till up rose the well greaved Achseans with clamour huge indeed, 

And m two ways were they minded and diverse was their rede 150 
So there night long we abided, and each side on the other was fain 
To speed hard things and bitter, since Zeus was devising our bane 
But down to the salt-sea holy our ships on the mom did we get, 

And therein the goods we had gathered and our low girt women we set 
But half of the folk were withholden, to abiding were they won 
With the Shepherd of the People, Agamemnon, Atreus’ son 
And half, we went a-shipboard and unmoored, and speedily 
Sailed off, for the God was laying all smooth the whale great sea 

“Thenceforth unto Tenedos coming, the Gods we hallowed there 
Of home full fain, but not yet did Zeus the unyielding bear 160 
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Our homeward way m his heart, but raised up the strife again , 

For the folk of King Odysseus, the wise heart, shifty of men, 

Went up on their rolling ships, and turned them about and went 

Aback unto Atreus’ son, for Agamemnon’s content 

But I fled with the gathered ship host that was wont with me to go, 

For I knew of the bale and the bane that the God was devising to do 
Fled the wamor, the son of Tydeus, and egged on his fellows to flee 
But the yellow-haired Menelaus came late to our company 
At Lesbos he came upon us, as we schemed the long drawn way, 
Whether northing Chios the craggy, our ships we so should lay 170 
Beside the island Psyria, that on our lee it he, 

Or else to the south of Chios pass windy Mimas by 

So we prayed the God for a token, and he set forth one in a whiles 

And bade us cleave mid ocean into Euboea’s isle, 

That we at our best and swiftest might flee the bale and the bane 
Then arose the wind shrill piping and the keels sped on amain, 

And ran o’er the way of the fishes, and by night and cloud we made 
Gersestus, there to Poseidon the thighs of bulls we paid 
A many, since thus we had measured so great a deal of sea. 

But the fourth day it was ere in Argos Tydides’ company, 180 

That Diomede, Tamer of Horses, their good ships stayed by the shore. 
But for me I made for Pylos, and the wind dropped never more 
From the time when God first sent it across the sea to blow 

“So I came, dear child, unwitting, and nought of the others I know, 
Nor who was saved of Achaeans, nor what man had his bane 
But of all the knowledge that sitting within these halls I gain, 

Thou shalt wot as is meet and right, I will hide nought, all will I teE 
Now men say that the Myrmidon Folk, the spear-wont, fared home weU, 
E’en they whom the famous son of great heart AchiUes led. 

And that weE the son of Poias, Philoctetes the glonous, sped , 190 
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And Idomeneus brought unto Crete his fellows, eiery one 
Who had ’scaped tnt war and the battle , the sea-flood swallowed none 
But ye, though afar ye are dwelling, of the son of Atreus hav e heard, 
How he came to his home, how ^Egisthus for him wo\e wotul weird. 
Put the man, e’en he who did it, in wretched wise did he pay 
It is good that the son of the murdered be left for another day 
For he, he avenged his father, and slew his father’s banc, 
iEgisthus guileful of rede, who his famous father had slain 
And thou fnend, so great and so fair as I behold thee now, 

Be stout, that good word of thy fame mid the late bom folk may grow ” 

But Telemachus the heedful thus spake and answered again 201 

“0 Nestor, O'son of Neleus, great grace of Achaean men, 

Full well did he avenge him, and Achseans far and near 

Shall make his fame to be hearkened, that those who are coming may hear 

But would that the Gods might be giving e’en me so much of might, 

That I on the Wooers might wreak me for their most grievous unnght 1 

Whereas m their pride they fashion and devise me impious ill 

But of no such happy doings the Gods for me have will, 

Nay, not for me nor my father , we must bear all e’en as we maj ’’ 

Then thus did Nestor, the Rider of Gerema, answer and say 210 

“ 0 friend, since the word thou speakest and hereof thou mrndest me, 

Men say that thy mother’s wooers a many now there be 

In thy house, though thou wouldest it not, who devise thee evil fate 

Say then, art thou cowed as a craven, or best thou under the hate 

Of thy land and thy people hearkening what the voice of God doth speak? 

Yet who knoweth but he returning their wrong one day shall wreak, 

Whether alone he retumeth or with all the Achaean men 

But ah 1 if the Grey eyed Athene would befriend thee now, as then, 

In the days that were she cherished Odysseus, the glory of war, 
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Mid the Troy folk, where we, the Achseans, so many a heart-grief bore 
For never saw I the God folk love men in such open wise 221 

As Pallas stood beside him to help before all eyes 
And if thee m her heart she would cherish, and befnend thee such a way, 
Then some of these, meseemeth, should forget their wedding-day ” 

But Telemachus the heedful thus answered him and said 
“ 0 father, thy word meseemeth to its end shall never be sped, 

For a mighty word hast thou spoken, and great wonder holdeth me , 
Nor shall this my hope be fulfilled, though the Gods would have it to be ’ 

But the Goddess, the Grey-eyed Athene, thereto made answer and said 
“Telemachus, what is this word from the wall of thy teeth that hath sped? 
For ’tis easy for God if he willeth, though far off, man to save 231 
But I for my part were famer a many griefs to have 
And come home safe m the ending, and see my returning day, 

Than to come as came Agamemnon, and die on my hearth straightway , 
For he fell by the wiles of Aigisthus and the woful wiles of his wife 
But not even the very God-folk, not even a loved man’s life, 

From the common death can deliver, when come is the fate full strong, 
And the deadly doom is upon him that layeth men along” 

But Telemachus the heedful thus answered thereunto 
“ Let us speak hereof no further, though our hearts be full of woe 240 
For him there is no returning for already, have no doubt, 

Black doom and deadly ending have the Deathless meted out 
But one other word would I speak and ask of Nestor here, 

Since he knoweth righteous wisdom above all that ever were , 

For o’er three generations of men they say he hath been the king, 

And unto mine eyes beholding he is as a deathless thing 
0 Nestor, 0 son of Neleus, speak now true word unto me 1 
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Agamemnon, son of Atreus, wide ruler, how died he ? 

Where then was Menelaus? What bale did he bring forth 

For him, /Egisthus the wily, since he slew a man more worth ? 250 

Or was he not m Argos but wandering wide away, 

Amid other dwellings of man-folk, when the man grew bold to slay?” 

But the Rider of Gerema, old Nestor, answered there 
“ I will show thee now, 0 youngling, all things as they verily were 
For thou thyself hast an inkling of what deed hereof would have come 
If the yellow Menelaus, from Troy returning home, 

Had happed upon JEgisthus alive m the halls of his stead 
Then full surely on his body no earth had there been shed, 

But the fowl and the dogs had feasted on the dead man as he lay 
In the wold without the city, and no Achaean may 260 

Would have raised the death-song o’er him, for a monstrous deed had he 
Yea, there afar were we biding where many a deed we won, [done 
While he m the nook of Argos, the horseland, sat at ease, 

The wife of Agamemnon with wheedling words to please 

And indeed it is true that the woman for a while the foul deed spumed, 

The glorious Clytemnestra, for in wisdom well was she learned 

And a minstrel was with her moreover, whom, when unto Troy he would 

Was the son of Atreus bidding that well his wife he should heed, [speed, 

But when the fate of the Gods had bound her that fall she must, 

Then into a desert island that man the minstrel thrust, 270 

And left him there for the fowl to be a quarry and prey, 

And longing he led her longing to his house and his home away 
Many thighs of beasts he burned on the altar of sacrifice, 

And he hung up many adornments, both of gold and webs of price, 
Whereas he had done the deed, and the thing unhoped m his heart 

“But we sailed while these things were adomg and from Troydid we depart, 
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We twain, Atndes and I, in goodwill and happiness 

But whenas we were making Sunium, the holy Athenian ness, 

There Phoebus Apollo falling with kindly shafts amain 

On the pilot of Menelaus, thereof he had his bane , 28c 

E’en as he held the tiller of the good ship fleeting fast , 

Phrontis, the son of Onetor, who all tribes of men surpassed 
In steering a ship when the storm winds drive hard across the sea. 

So aback was held Menelaus, though fain of the road was he, 

That he might bury his fellow with all rites of the t\urial bed 

■“ But now, as m hollow ships o’er the wine dark sea he sped, 

And, speeding, to that steep headland of Maltea now was brought, 

A road and a way full loathly far-seeing Zeus for him wrought, 

And the blast of the wind shrill piping he poured upon his host, 

And the billows monstrous swollen all mountain-high uptost 290 

Thence he sundered the host atwam one half unto Crete did he drive, 
Where about Jardanus’ streams Cydonian people live 
Now a smooth rock thereby goeth to the water, sheer and steep, 

The outermost ness of Gortys thrust forth in the darkling deep 
There the south-west dnveth a billow against the leftward ness 
To Phaestus, and small is the rock that wardeth the great seas’ stiess 
Thereon drave part of the ship host, and hardly saved were the folk, 

But the ships the might of the billows against the sea-rocks broke. 

But as to those five, those others, the wind and the water bore 
Their coal-blue prows and brought them amgh the ^Egyptian shore 300 

"Thus then he fared, and gathering great store of goods and of gold, 
Came on with his keels to the aliens and the folk of another fold. 

But amidst all this ZEgisthus at home wrought deeds right gnm , 

For the son of Atreus he slaughtered, and the folk were m bonds to him 
Seven years did he lord it over Mycenae golden great, 
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But the eighth year came Orestes the glorious, came his fate , 

He betook him home from Athens and slew his father’s bane, 

^Egisthus, crafty of rede, who his famous father had slain 
He slew him, and then to the Argives gave the feast of the burial bed 
Over his baleful mother and Asgisthus mightless and dead 310 

And that same day came Menelaus, the skilled m the voice of war, 

And plenteous wealth was with him, the freight that his good ship bore 

“ But thou, dear son, from thy homestead no longer be wandering wide, 
Leaving thy wealth, and leaving such men in thine house to abide, 

So utterly overweening, lest they eat up all from thee, 

And share out all thy havmgs, and in vam shall thy wayfaring be , 

f 

But unto Menelaus I charge thee and bid thee to fare, 

For he has come but newly to his home from otherwhere, 

Yea, from men whence no man m his heart could have hope to win away 
When once the winds and the whirlwinds had driven him far astray, 320 
Into so mighty an ocean that not in one whole year 
Could the very fowl flee from it, so great it is and drear 
So now depart with thy fellows m thy ship across the sea. 

Or if of the land thou art liefer, I have twi-car and horses for thee, 

And my sons are for thee moreover, and they shall brmg thee there 
Unto glorious Lacedaemon, and Menelaus the fair, 

And thou thyself shalt beseech him that he tell thee the very truth 
And nought of lies will he tell thee, for most wise he is forsooth ” 

He spake, and the sun was setting and the dark came on amain, 329 
And the Goddess, the Grey eyed Athene, she spake and answered again 

“ Yea, father, thou sayest it meetly, and good is this word of thine , 

But betake ye to slicing the tongues and to blending of the wine, 

That we unto Poseidon and all the Deathless may pour, 
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And so of our beds bethink us, for this is the rightful hour 
For the light is gone under the darkness, and no man doth it befit 
To sit long at the feast of the Gods, but all of us homeward to flit ” 

So spake the Daughter of Zeus, and they hearkened her voice and her word , 
And the water over their hands the serving-fellows poured, [them up, 
And the swains to the bowls betook them, and with drink they brimmed 
And dealt about to all men, and poured from cup unto cup 340 

And then they arose and poured forth, and cast the tongues on the fire, 
But when they had poured, and had drunk each man to his heart’s desire, 
Then therewithal did Athene and godlike Telemachus yearn 
To get them gone thenceforth, to their hollow ship to return 
Yet did Nestor hold them aback and with words did on them fall 

“ Nay now, may Zeus forbid it, and the Deathless one and all, 

That ye to your slup swift sailing should depart from me to-night, 

As though from a poor man’s dwelling and the house of a raimentless wight, 
As from one who nothing of blankets or of rugs in his house doth keep, 
That neither he nor his guest-friends full soft anights may sleep , 350 

Whereas in my house are blankets and noble rugs good store 
Nay, ne’er shall the son beloved of the man Odysseus of yore 
On the deck of his ship be lying, while I am living at least 
But thereafter my sons in my homestead shall abide the folk to feast, 
Whoso may fare unto usward for the guesting of our stead ” 

Then the Goddess, the Grey-eyed Athene, in this wise answered and said 
“ All good are thy words, dear father, and well it befitteth thee 
That Telemachus do thy bidding, for fairer so shall it be , 

And he with thee will be wendmg to sleep in thine house and thine hall 
But aboard of the coal-black ship will I be wendmg withal 360 

To hearten up my fellows, and to tell them what hath betid, 
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For that I alone amid these men am the elder may not be hid , 

And the rest they are but younglings, and for love’s sake with us faie 
To Telemachus mighty of mood all equal m age they are 
So I m the black ship’s hollow will sleep, and on the morn 
To those great-souled Caucomans will I belike be borne, 

Where owed unto me is increase , nor yet of yesterday, 

Nor little it is But this man, to thy house he hath wended his way, 

Set him forth with thy sons and thy twi car and give him horses at need, 
E’en such as thou hast that are stoutest and swiftest-footed to speed ” 

So spake the Grey eyed Athene, and like to an eagle was gone, 371 
And wonderland awe held all men who were gazing thereupon, 

And the old man marvelled indeed at the sight he had seen with his eyes, 
And he took Telemachus’ hand, and named him, and spake in such wise 

“ Nought base I deem thee, 0 friend, and no weakling shalt thou be, 
When the Gods in thine early days thus guide and further thee 
For none other was this of all those that Olympian houses hold, 

Save the Daughter of Zeus, the War-glonous, the Tnto-bom from of old 
E’en she who honoured thy father mid the Argives m the strife 
But do thou, 0 Queen, be gracious ' and give good glory of life 380 
To me and to my children, and my wife of reverend grace , 

And a heifer will I give thee, a yearling wide of face, 

Untamed, whom no man ever beneath the yoke hath won 

E’en her to thee will I hallow, and her horns with gold shall be done ’ 

Tfius wise he prayed, and Athene gave ear to the words he sped 
Then the Rider of Gerema, old Nestor, these men led, 

E’en his sons and his daughters’ husbands, to the lovely house of his home 
But when to the house all glonous of the king they now were come, 
They sat them down in order on bench and noble seat, 
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And the elder blended the bowl with wine all honey-sweet, 390 

E’en that which the handmaid, the goodwife, in its eleventh year 
Had opened at last, and loosened the jar’s head binding gear 
This then in the bowl he blended, and many things did he pray, 

The old man, as he poured to Athene, Zeus the Shield-bearer’s May 
But when they had poured and had drunk as their hearts desired thereto, 
The others thence departed and each to his house did go, 

But Telemachus, son beloved of Odysseus’ godhhead, 

Did Nestor, Gereman Rider, lead off to sleep and bed, 

On the framed and jointed bedstead in the echoing cloister there, 

By Pisistratus, leader of war-ranks, the lord of the ashen spear, 400- 
Who alone of his sons abided in his house and hall unwed 

ft 

But for him, he slept as his wont was, m the nook of his high built stead, 
Where his bed, and therewith his bed gear, his queen-wife for him dight 

But when the Mother of Morning, Rose fingered Dawn, shone bright, 
The Rider, Gereman Nestor, rose up from his bed straightway, 

And gat him forth and sat him on the well-smoothed stones that lay 
In the forefront of his homestead, before the high built door, 

White, polished, well-sleeked over there in the days of yore 
W ould Neleus oft be sitting, as the Gods in council great , 

But now to the House of Hades had he wended, tamed by fate 4 1 o> 
And there m his turn sat Nestor, the Achaeans’ warder, the King, 
Holding his staff, and about him were his gathered sons m a ring, 

New come from their rooms Echephron and Stratius, there they were T 
Perseus was there, and Aretus, Thrasymedes, godhead's peer. 

And to them came forth the sixth man, Pisistratus warfain and great 
So Telemachus the godlike amidst them they led to his seat, 

And Nestor, Gereman Rider, m their midst the word began 

“Loved sons, fulfil my desire in the swiftest wise ye can, 
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That of all the Gods from Athene I most the grace may gain, 

Who to our glorious God-feast came manifest and plain 420 

Nov/ let one go to the meadow, that, as swift as it may be done, 

We have a heifer hither, with the neatherd driving her on , 

And let one to the black ship going of Telemachus, mighty of mind, 

Fetch hither all his fellows, two only abiding behind 
And one to Laerces the goldsmith, the bidding let him say, 

1 hat he come the horns of the heifer with gold to overlay 

Jut here let the others be gathered, and let them bid withal 

I he handmaids to dight us the banquet m our glorious house and hall, 

And to set forth the seats and the logs, and bear forth water fair ” 429 

P 

He spake, and they fell to and hastened, and the heifer was speeded there 
From the mead, and thither came, from the swift ship shapely wrought, 

The high-souled Telemachus’ fellows and the smith came there, and he 
His smithying tools m his hand, his craft’s fulfilling gear, [brought 
To wit, his hammer and anvil, and his fire-tongs fashioned fair, 

Wherewith the gold to smithy And thither, to gather her meed 
Of the hallowed gifts, came Athene 1 hen old Nestor of the Steed 
Gavegold,andthecraftsmanwroughtit,andtherewithwerethcbeast’shornsdone, 
That thereof might the Goddess be glad as its fairness she looked upon 
Ihen Stratius and Echephron fair by the homs the heifer led, 439 
And Aretus came from the chamber with a bowl with floweis bespread, 

And therein the hand washing water , and his other hand did hold 
The barley-meal raaund and stood forth Thrasymedes, war biding and bold 
In his hand the axe well whetted all ready the heifer to hew , 

And Perseus held the blood-bowl Then the rider Nestor ’gan do 
The hand-washing and barley sprinkling, and much prayer to Athene he sped 
In the outset, and cast m the fire the forelock of the head 
But when they had prayed and cast forth the barley meal thereon 
Then drew amgh Thrasymedes the high-souled Nestor’s son, 
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And he hewed and the beast’s neck-tendons he sundered with the blade 
And loosened the might of the heifer, and the whoop and the cry theymade, 
The daughters and the sons’ wives, and the wife the reverend queen, 451 
Eurydice, first-bom daughter of Clymenus oncahad she been 
So they from themde-wayed earth raised the beast and held her then, 
And Pisistratus slaughtered her straightway, the leader of ranks of men 
But when the black hlood had flowed forth and life the bones had left, 
Then at once they sheared up the carcase, and the thighs thereof they deft, 
And all m due wise and wonted , and twofold wrapping they made 
Of fat about them, and slices of the raw flesh on them laid 
On the faggots the elder burned them and poured on the gleaming wine, 
But the youths stood by him and handled the forks five-foH of tyne , 
But when burned up were the thighs, and the inwards were tasted aright, 
They cut up the flesh, and the gobbets on spits for the roasting dight, 
And they handled the spits sharp pointed and roasted it then and theic 

Meanwhile was Telemachus bathed by Polycaste the fair, 

Of Nestor son of Neleus the youngest daughter and last , 

And when she had washed his body and the olive oil o’er him cast, 

And had done a frock upon him, and a fair cloak thereon laid, 

From the bath he went, and his body as fair as a God’s was made 
So he went and by Nestor’s side, the Shepherd of Folk; did he sit 

But when they had roasted the outflesh, and drawn it off from the spit, 
They sat and fell to feasting, and men of worth rose up 471 

And poured the wme unto them m many a golden cup 
But when the yearning for meat and for drink they had done away, 
Then the Rider, Gereman Nestor, began to speak and to say 
“ 0 sons, for Telemachus bring ye the well-maned horses fair, 

And unto the chariot yoke them that he the way may wear ” 
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He spake, and therewithal his word did they hearken and heed, 

And straight the swift-foot horses to the car they yoked with speed, 

And therein laid the store-maid bread and wine and dainty meat, 

E’en such as kmgfolk cherished of Zeus are wont to eat , 480 

Then Telemachus went up straightway on the lovely-fashioned car, 

And Pisistratus, son of Nestor, the chief of the men of war, 

Went up on the car moreover, and caught in hand the rein, 

And smote the steeds to be going, and unloth they sped to the plain , 
And the budded burg of Pylos, and the steep they left behind, 

And daylong the yoke they were swaying that both the twain did bind 

But now the Run sank under, and dark lay on every road, 

When they came their ways to Pherse and Diodes’ abode, 

Of Orsdochus begotten, whom Alpheus did beget 
There nightlong they abided and guest-cheer for them he set 490 
But when the Mother of Daylight, Rose fingered Dawn, shone clear, 
They yoked their steeds and mounted the chariot painted fair [sped, 
Then they drove then ways from the forecourt, from the echoing cloister 
And they smote the steeds to be going, and nothing loth they fled, 

Tdl they came to the plain wheat-bearing, and fast their way they wore, 

So speeddy then going the swift-foot horses bore 

And so the sun sank under, and all ways were shadowed o’er 
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S O they came unto Lacedsemon m the hollow dales adown, 

To the house of Menelaus, the lord of high renown, 

And they found him holding a wedding to many a man of his km, 

Of his son and daughter the noble his house and his home within 
Now her to the son was he sending of Achilles, the cleaver of war, 

As he yea-said and promised to give her by Troy m the days of yore , 
And now the Gods for these to its end the wedding would speed , 

So the maiden was he flitting to wend with chariot and steed 
To the Myrmidon burg all-glonous, where the man was lord and king 
But the daughter of Alector from Sparta withal would he bring 10 
For his last-loved son, Megapenthes, the mighty man born of a slave, 
For now the Gods unto Helen no fruit of her body gave 
Since the day when the lovely maiden, Hermione, she bare, 

As the golden Aphrodite of body fashioned fair 

Thus then in the high-roofed hall were feastmg, the neighbours and km 
Of the glonous Menelaus, and were merry therewithm , 

And to them a goodly minstrel was harping and singing the lay , 

And e’en wuh his song’s beginning two tumblers fell to play, 
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And amidst the feasting folk they whirled about as they played 

But by the porch of the homestead those twain their horses stayed, 20 
Telemachus the hero and Nestor’s noble son, 

And the swam, e’en Eteoneus, came forth and looked thereon, 

Of the glorious Menelaus the handy fellow , so then 
He went through the house to be telling thereof to the Shepherd of Men, 
And drew anigh unto him, and set these words on the wing 
“ There are stranger guests come hither, Menelaus God-brea king, 

Two men that are like m fashion to the km of mighty Zeus 
What say’st thou then ? Their horses swift-footed shall we loose, 

Or speed them on to another who to guest them may be fain?” 

But the yellow Menelaus m wrath thus answered again 30 

“ Eteoneus, son of Boethous, no fool thou wert wont to be, 

But now as a child mere folly thou babblest unto me 

What ! have we not eaten guest cheer of other men, we twain, 

Ere hither we got us home , if yet of Zeus we may gam 

An end of trouble henceforward ? Go, loose the guest folks* steeds, 

And bring the men in to be feasted according to their needs ” 

Then the swam from the hall departed, and called on those who were 
Of the handy swains of service, along with him to fare , [there. 

And they the sweating horses from the yoke unharnessed straight 
And tied them up to the mangers wherefrom the horse-kmd ate, 40 
And they cast the oats into them, and hoary barley withal , 

Then they tilted up the chariot ’gainst the shinmg face of the wall, 

And into the holy house brought the twain, much wondering 
At what their eyes were beholding of the house of the Zeus bred king. 
For therein was a glory abiding as it were of the moon or the sun 
In the high-roofed house of the famous, Menelaus the mighty one; 
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But when they for their eyes’ rejoicing had gazed as they deemed it good, 
They went to the well-smoothed bath-vats to wash them as they would , 
And when the maids had washed them and with oil had sleeked them well, 
They did the frocks upon them, and cloaks of close-set fell, 50 

And they sat on the chairs beside him, Menelaus, Atreus’ son, 

And a damsel brought them water for them hands, and poured thereon 
From A goodly golden ewer m a bowl of silver white 
Then the board well smoothed and polished before them there she dight, 
And a goodwife brought them bread, and set it down beside, 

Of meat she made them welcome of such as did there betide. 

And the sewer set forth the platters of flesh-meat manifold, 

And therewithal beside them he set the cups of gold * 

Then the yellow Menelaus, he greeted the twain and said 
1 Now taste the meat and be merry, but when ye have broken bread 60 
And have eaten, then will we ask you what manner of men ye be, 

For m you the race of your fathers hath not failed utterly, 

And ye are of men mace-wielding, and the km of Zeus bred kings, 

For it is not in men that are base-born to beget such noble things ” 

With that word the fatted ox-chine, the roast, in hand did he take, 

And gave them the very portion meted out for his honour’s sake, 

And therewith they stretched out their hands to the meat that before them 
But when of meat and of dnnk they had worn the longing away, pay 
Then to the son of Nestor spake Telemachus, drawing anear, 

Laying his head to bis head that the others might not hear 70 

•“ 0 thou, the son of Nestor, to my heart the dearest of all ! 

Note thou the flashing of brass about the echoing hall, 

The gleam of the gold, and amber, and silver, and ivory 1 
E’en such must the courts withmward of Zeus the Olympian be 
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For wealth untold as I look my soul doth the wonder take ” 

But the yellow Menelaus was ware of the word he spake, 

And he sent his voice to themward, and set such words on the wing* 

“ Dear son, no man that dieth may strive with Zeus the kmg, 

For deathless are his houses, and his wealth may never die 
But of manfolk there may or may not be with me in wealth to vie 8o- 
Yet at least many things have I suffered, and have wandered far and near, 
And about in ships have been flitted to come back m the eighth long year 
To Cyprus and Phoenicia and AJgypt have I strayed, 

^Ethiopia too and Sidon, and Erembian land we made, 

And Lybia wfthal, where the lambs are full homed from their very birth, 
And thrice are the sheepkmd yeaning in the space of one year of the earth. 
Where neither lung nor shepherd may ever lack to eat 
Of either cheese or flesh-meat, or to dnnk milk fresh and sweet, 

For yearlong there unceasing they yield to the milking-trough 

But while about I wandered and gat me gear enough, 90- 

That very while another was taking my brother’s life, 

In covert wise and unwares by the wiles of his wicked wife , 

So m little joy am I ruling o’er all this wealth ye see 

Ye may know hereof from your fathers, whosoever they may be, 

How much of grief I have suffered, how gone is my house of old, 

That once was so goodly dwelt m, that such plenteous gear did hold 
Yea, would that I had but a thud, and there still in my house to abide, 
And that safe those men were living who long ago have died 
In broad Troy far from Argos, the homeland of the earth 1 

“ But while for all this I lament me, and grief in my soul has birth, ioo« 
And oft m my halls here sitting my soul I satisfy 
With bewailing of my sorrows, and oft lay sorrow by 
(Since soon will a man be sated of lamentation chill) , 



BOOK IV 


55 


Not so for all these do I sorrow as for one I sorrow still, 

Whose memory maketh loathly my meat and my sleeping tide, 

For no one man of Achaeans such labour did abide 

As Odysseus wrought and laboured and for him it was to be 

But very toil and trouble , and enduring grief to me 

That so long he wandereth houseless, while of him all tidings fail, 

Whether he hveth or dieth There too for him they wail, no 

Penelope wise of heart, and Laertes elder of days, 

And Telemachus left in his homestead new-born when he went his ways ” 

He spake, and therewith the youngling to yearning gnef he stared, 

And he dropped the tears from his eyelids as he of his father heard , 
While before his eyes he was holding the cloak of purple dye 
With both hands , but Meiielaus beheld him heedfully. 

And m his mind and his mood was he musing therewithal 

If he should abide till the younglmg to his mind his father should call, 

Or whether he first should ask him and seek all matters to learn 

But while m his mind and his mood these matters did he turn, 120 
Lo, Helen came from her chamber fragrant, high-vaulted of old , 

And like unto Artemis was she, the Dame of the Shaft of Gold 
And there with her came Adraste, who set forth the well-wrought chair. 
But the carpet of soft wool woven forth did Alcippe bear, 

And Phylo a silver basket, the gift of Polybus’ wife 
Alcandra , in Thebes of ASgypt forsooth she weareth life, 

Where of all the world most treasure the houses in them have 
But he to Menelaus two silver bath vats gave, 

Two caldrons withal three footed, and of gold ten talents weight. 

And his wife to Helen moreover gave goodly gifts and great 130 
A distaff of gold and a basket fashioned on wheels to run, 

Of silver wrought, but its edges about with gold were done 
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And e’en this it was that was earned and set down by Phylo the maid, 
With the wrought yam all fulfilled, and the distaff over it laid, 

Reached out therefrom, with its head well charged with dark blue wool 
So Helen sat in the chair and under her feet was the stooL 

So she spake out words to her husband, and asked him heedfully 
“ Know we, 0 Menelaus, Zeus-cherished, who these be? 

And what men of men they avow them, who this our house would seek? 
Shall I he or speak out the truth ? Nay, my mood would have me speak 
I say then that none hath been seen, whether man or woman it were, 141 
(And a mighty wonder holds me as I gaze upon him there), 

More like than this man to the son of Odysseus mighty of heart, 
Telemachus, leTft in his homestead new-bom when he needs must depai t , 
What time the Achaean war-host for the shameless, even for me, 

Went up under Troy and were waking the war so mightily ” 

But the yellow Menelaus he answered her and spake 
“ Of this thing and the likeness thou deemest note also did I take 
And e’en now when I called unto mind the tale of Odysseus, and told 
Of his toil and his trouble for me, that was grievous and manifold, 150 
Ihen this man from tinder his brows let a bitter tear fall down, 

As before bis eyes he was holding the lap of his purple gown.” 

Then Pisistratus, son of Nestor, spake out and answered again 
“ Menelaus, son of Atreus, Zeus cherished leader of men, 

Verily this is the son of him of whom thou hast told , 

But wise is the man of his mood, and were shamed were he overbold 
Hither to come, and be first to put forth the pushing word 
Before thee, whose voice unto us is the voice of a God and a Lord 
But for me, the Gerenian Rider, e’en Nestor bade me to go 159 

And guide the man hither to theeward, for thee would he look on and know, 
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That same word thou ms/st teach unto him or some work that he may 
For the son of an absent father m his house hath many an ill [fulfil 
When he hath none other helpers, as with this man now doth it fare 
For far away is his father, nor others hath he there 
Who may ward him amid the people and thrust the evil away ” 

But the yellow Menelaus thus fell to answer and say * 

“ Out on it ' here to my house hath come the loved man’s son, 

Who for me hath laboured sorely and such doughty deeds hath done 
And I said that came he hither, above all Argive men 
I would greet him, if Zeus of Olympus farseemg had given us then 170 
Return to our house and our home ra our swift ships over the sea, 

I had given him dwelling in Argos, and a burg wherein to be, 

And from Ithaca forth had I brought him, with his son and all his gear 
And all his folk , and one city of those that are dwelt in here, 

Of those that I lord it over, for him had I wasted clean 
Then oft in this homestead meeting together had we been, 

And nothing then would have sundered our love and our delight, 

Till the dark and the cloud of death had wrapped us up in the night 
But God for such things happening the grudge against us bore, 

Since him only made he hapless returning never more ” 180 

He moved their hearts to weeping with the words that thus he said 
There wept the Argive Helen, the Zeus-begotten maid, 

Telemachus was weeping, and the son of Atreus wept, 

Nor yet the son of Nestor his eyes unwetted kept, 

For he m his heart remembered Antilochus undone, 

The noble warrior slaughtered by the bright Dawn’s glorious Son , 

It was him he held in memory as he let these words forth fly 

M 0 Atreus’ son, the wisest of all the men that die, 
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Would the ancient Nestor name thee whenso we thought of thee 
In our halls, and each of other asked what-like thou might'st be 190 
Yet heed me, I pray, if thou mayest, since for my part indeed 
I love not weeping at supper , and now doth the Day-dawn speed, 

And at hand is the Mother of Morning though no shame I think it yet 
To weep for the man that dieth, and the day of his doom hath met, 
Since there is no other honour that is left for the hapless dead [head. 
Save the tears to run over the cheeks, and the clipping the hair of the 
Lo, I had a brother that perished, nor the worst of the Argives was he 
Yea, thou belike wilt have seen him, but he never was seen of me, 

Nor ever we met together but men of Antilochus tell 

That he outwent all w running, and withal was a warrior fell ” 20a 

But the yellow Menelaus thus spake and answered again 

“ 0 friend, hereof thou speakest as a heedful man among men 

Would speak, and would do, yea, even were he elder-born than thy youth , 

For e'en such a man is thy father, so wise are the words of his mouth. 

And easy it is to know the seed of such an one 

For whom in wedding and getting good fortune Zeus hath spun. 

But he unto Nestor hath given henceforward for ever to bide 

In his homestead, and ever smoothly toward age and the end to glide , 

While his sons should be wise withal, and right good the spear to throw 

Now let us away with the weeping that we happed upon e'en now, 210 

And betake us again to supper, and the water let men pour 

On our hands, then betimes on the morrow shall tales be told once more 

Twixt me and Telemachus then shall all speech to an end be sped ” 

He spake, and over their hands the water Asphalion shed, 

The handy swam of the King Menelaus, glorious and great, 

And they reached their hands therewith to the feast and the ready meat* 
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But now did the Zeus born Helen on other matters think, 

And she cast a thing and a drug in the wine whence they would drink, 
The queller of grief and of anger, that lulleth all evil asleep , 

And when this m the bowl is mingled and thereof one dnnketh deep, 2 2 o» 
Then all day long o’er his cheek no tear adown shall fall, 

Not e’en if his father lie dead and his mother were dead withal , 

Nay, not if his brother before him the brazen edge should smite, 

Or his well-loved son were slaughtered and his eyes beheld the sight 
Such goodly drugs and crafty the daughter of Zeus did own, 

And Polydamna gave them, the wife of ^Egyptian Thon, 

Where most drugs of the world all over the corn-kind acres bear, 

And many are hale for the mingling, and many are deadly and drear 

And every man of the leeches of that land is skilled indeed 

Above all men , for truly are they Paeaeon’s seed 230 

But when in the bowl she had put it and the wine she had bidden pour,. 
Forthwith she betook her to speaking, and said the word once more 
“ Menelaus, son of Atreus, Zeus cherished, and ye twain, 

Sons of the good and the gallant, since turn and turn again 
Zeus giveth good and evil, and of all things hath he might, 

Be sitting here and Feasting within our halls to-night, 

With spoken tales be merry Hear one befitting well , 

For not with words may I number all tales that erst befell 
Of the toils of Odysseus the patient, and all that him betid. 

But one alone will I tell of that the brave man dared and did 240* 
In Troy-town, where the Achaeans full many an evil bore 
For he on his own body laid grievous stripes and sore, 

And with loathly rags on his shoulders, and e’en as a slave did he go, 
And came his ways to the city and the wide ways of the foe 
So hid m the alien likeness of a beggar was he then , 

But nought forsooth was he such-like by the ships of Achaean men. 
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In that shape went he down into Troy, and no man knew him there 
But I alone I knew him e’en m that guise and gear 
Therewith I questioned him stoutly, but he shunned it with crafty lore , 
But at last, when I had washed him and with oil had sleeked him o’er, 2 t;o 
And had set the raiment on him, and had swom an oath of might 
That never amid the Trojans would I bring Odysseus to light, 

Till he came to the booths of battle and the swift going ships of the sea, 
Then all the Achaean counsel he opened out unto me, 

And many an one of the Trojans with the long-edged brass he slew, 

And came his ways to the Argives and therefrom much knowledge drew 

“Shrill wailed-the Trojan women, the others, but I was fain, 

For turned was my mind and my mood to get me home again 
And now I loathed the blindness from Aphrodite’s hand, 

Wherewith she led me away from the well loved father-land 260 

Apart from my child, and my chamber, and my lord she sundered me there, 
Though neither in wit was he lacking, nor in form of his body fair ” 

But the yellow Menelaus thus answered thereunto 
“Yea, all these things, 0 wife, hast thou told in manner due, 

I have known the mind and the counsel of many a man of war, 

O’er a mighty deal of the earth have I passed and wandered afar, 

But never anywhere yet have I seen such a thing with mine eyes 
As the heart that Odysseus had of the patient mind and wise 
Yea, and this deed, this other that the stout man dared and did, 

When m the Horse well-shapen we, the best of the Argives, were hid, 270 
And for all the Trojan people we bore the death and the doom 
For then thou earnest thither, and some God had bidden thee come 
Who on giving the gam and the glory to the folk of Troy was bent 
And Deiphobus the godlike withal beside thee went 
Three times about thou wentedst and handledst the hollow snare, 
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And on all the best of the Danaans by name thou calledst there, 

And the voice of all wives of the Argives wert thou feigning cunningly 
Now there were the son of Tydeus and the great Odysseus and I, 

All we were sitting amidmost and hearkened thy cry and thy speech, 
And we twain, Tydides and I, were minded each and each 280 

Either to rise and come forth, or to answer thee back from within , 

But Odysseus there withheld us, though we longed that work to wm 
And so we sons of Achseans, in silence sat we all, 

Save that Anticlus of all men with words would answer and call, 

But on his mouth Odysseus laid his most mighty hand, 

And held it there and stayed him, and saved the Achsean band, 

Till at last did Pallas Athene from usward lead thee away,” 

But Telemachus the heedful thus answered and 'gan say 
“Menelaus, son of Atreus, Zeus cherished people’s lord, 

Woe worth ! for not even so the woful wend might he ward, 290 
Not even though within Mm he bore an iron heart 
But come now, turn us bedward, that we others for our part 
May have our fill of slumber, and in sweet sleep be laid ” 

He spake, and the Argive Helen straightway the handmaids bade 
To lay the beds m the cloister, and over them to do 
Fair purple rugs, and thereover the coverlets to strew, 

And over all to be casting the blankets thick and fair 

Forth then from the hall they wended, and torch in hand they bare, 

And arrayed the beds, and the marshal therefrom the guest-folk led, 
And in the porch of the homestead they laid them down abed, 300* 
Telemachus the wamor, and Nestor’s noble son , 

But Atndes slept in the nook of his house high-builded and done, 

And beside him the long-robed Helen, the glory of women, lay 
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But when shone out the Mother of Morning, Rose fingered Early Day, 
From his bed uprose Menelaus, the good at the battle-word, 

And dad him, and over his shoulders he hung his sharpened sword, 
And unto his sleek skinned foot soles fair fashioned sandals tied, 

And like to a God to look on forth then from his chamber he hied , 

And so to Telemachus came he, and named him and spake the word 
“What need hath brought thee hither, Telemachus the lord, 310 
To Lacedaemon the Holy, o’er the broad back of the sea ? 

Thine own or a common matter ? Speak straight and plain to me ” 

But Telemachus the heedful this word in answer spoke 
“ Zeus-chenshed son of Atreus, Menelaus leader of folk, 

I came that thou mightest tell me of my father some true tale 
But my house is being devoured , the fat lands to fallow fail, 

And the house is filled with the foemen, and oft and every day 
My knock-kneed shambling oxen and my huddling sheep they slay, 
Those Wooers of my mother with insolence fulfilled 
So now to thy knees have I hied me, if thou may’st be so willed, 320 
To tell of his woful death-day if thou saw’st it with thine eyes, 

Or from any other wanderer hast heard the tale arise 
— This man, his mother bore him to most exceeding woe — 

But have no respect of my sorrow or be soft and soothing now, 

But tell me all the story what wise the man thou hast seea 
And I pray thee if ever my father, the noble Odysseus, hath been 
As good as his word unto thee of the thing that he promised to do 
Amid the folk of the Trojans, the land of Achaean woe, 

Of these things for me bethink thee, and tell me the very truth " 

[youth 

Then from wrath-burdened mind Menelaus the fair thus answered f he 
“ Out on it 1 how are these Wooers thus minded ? yea and why 331 
In the bed of a great-heart man will they, the puny, he? 
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As when some hind hath been laying in a mighty lion’s lair, 

Her little fawns new-born, unweaned, and she leaveth them there, 

And pasturing seeketh the knolls and the dales all grass bespread. 

But lo 1 it befalleth thereafter that he cometh back to his bed, 

And unto them both he dealeth a dreadful doom straightway , 

And a dreadful doom for these men shall Odysseus deal on a day 
Grant Zeus the Father, Athene, and Apollo, that it might fall, 

That being such a man as he showed him by Lesbos’ well built wall, 340 
When he stood against Philomeleides, and the strife of wrestling had, 

And threw him a mighty fall, and all the Achseans were glad — 

Might Odysseus but meet those Wooers such a man as then was he, 
Short then were their fated life days, and bitter their wedding should be 
But of this whereof thou beseechest nought crooked or beside 
The very sooth will I tell thee, and nought with guile will I hide. 

But all that which I had from the Elder, the Unerring-one of the Sea, 
No word thereof will I cover or huddle it up from thee 

“ The Gods m ASgypt held me, though hither would I be gone, 

Since the gifts an hundred-folded for them I had not done, 350 

And ever the Gods would have us of their bidding mindful to be 
Now there is a certain island amidst of the wave-washing sea, 

That Pharos is named of men-folk, from JEgypt lying there 
As far as m one day’s sailing a hollow ship may fare , 

When fast behind her follows the sea wind piping shnll , 

And therein is a handy haven, where the shapely ships that fill 
Their store of the deep black water they drag down to the seas 
There for twenty days God held us, and never came the breeze, 

No breath o’er the salt seas blowing , though such be bom indeed 
O’er the broad back of the seaflood the fleeting ships to speed 360 
There had all our victual perished, and all the might of our men, 

If a certain of the Godfolk had not pitied and saved me then, 
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E’en the daughter of Proteus the mighty, the Elder of the Sea, 

Eidothea hight, whose mind was mightily moved by me 

For she met me wandering alone as apart from my fellows I went, 

Who over the isle-shore scattered fished on with angles bent , 

For indeed their bellies constrained them, and hunger pinched them sore. 
So she drew anigh me and spake, and the word to mewards bore 

“ ‘Art thou but simple, 0 Stranger, and exceeding wanting in wit? 

Or wanton and heedless art thou ? Or thy gnef thou lovest it ? 370 

That so long in this isle thou art holden, and no issue may's! thou find, 
While the heart of thy folk is failing and minished is their mind?’ 

“ She spake, but I took up the word and answered for my part 
‘ Nay, now to thee will I tell it, since one of the Gods thou art, 

That unwilling here am I holden , and this is the tale to tell, 

That I trespass against the Deathless who in the wide heaven dwell 
But since the Gods know all things, do thou speak out and say 
Which oneof the Deathless hathhinderedand bound me back from my way 
And my wending back, and my going across the fishy main?’ 

“ So I spake , but that Godhead’s glory thus answered me again 3$o* 

‘Yea to thee, O friend, will I tell it as clearly as I may 

Here haunteth the Sea-wight, the Elder, that never goeth astray, 

Proteus the deathless of AEgypt, who throughly knoweth all 
The deeps of the sea , of Poseidon the very bounden thrall 
And they say that he is my father and begat me once on a while. 

Now mightest thou compass an ambush to take the man by guile, 

He should tell thee of thy faxing, and the way that is meeted for thee, 

Whereby thou shalt get thee homeward across the fishy sea 

Yea, thou dear unto Zeus, he shall tell thee, if thereof thou hast the will. 
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What thing m thine house hath befallen, be it good, or be it ill, 390 
While afar and long thou hast wandered and laboured thy way with pain ’ 

“ She spake, and I took up the word and answered her again 
‘ Yea now, for this Ancient of Gods do thou devise the snare, 

Lest he perchance escape me foreseeing and beware 
For ’tis hard for a man that dieth against a God to prevail ’ 

“ I spake and that Godhead’s glory again took up the tale 
‘ Yea, all shall I tell thee, 0 friend, that thereof thou have no doubt 
When up to the midmost heaven the sun hath wended about, 

The Sea floods’ Elder unerring cometh up from the bnne outright, 
Along with the breath of the west-wind with the darkling ripple dight, 
And m the hollow places of the rocks he falleth asleep, 401 

And about him the flock of the sea calves, the brood of the Maid of the 
Lie sleeping gathered together, come up from the hoary sea/ [Deep, 
And they breathe forth a bitter savour of the brine where the flood-wells be 
Now thither will I lead thee when the dawn begmneth to show, 

And lay thee there all duly but three whom thou dost know 

To be the best of thy fellows from thy fair decked ships choose well 

But that Elder’s baleful magic to thee will I fully tell 

For first unto numbering his sea calves and telling them o’er will he fall, 

But when his count is accomplished, and he hath beheld them all, 410 

Then lieth he down amidst them, as a shepherd amidst of his sheep 

But so soon as ye have beheld him that he lieth there asleep, 

Then mind ye of your starkness and to your might look ye, 

That ye hold him, as sore as he stnveth, and longeth to be free 
He will try it and turn into all things , all such as creep upon earth, 
And he will be the water, and the fire that of God hath birth 
But all unmoved do ye hold him, and press him all the more 
But when he shall speak unto you in the shape that he had before, 

F 
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And he being then nought other than ye saw him lying asleep, 

Then refrain your might and loosen that Elder of the Deep 420 

But ash him which of the Gods it is that is hard on thee, 

And ask of thine homeward faring, and thy road o’er the fishy sea ’ 

“ She spake, and therewithal dned under the billowy flood , 

But unto my ships I wended where hauled on the sands they stood, 
And with many things as I went my mmd was darkened o’er 
But when at last I was come to the sea and the ships and the shore, 

Our supper there we dighted, and the deathless night came on, 

And there on the salt sea beach the slumber and sleep we won 
But when the Mother of Morning, Rose fingered Dawn, shone clear, 

By the side of the wide-wayed seaflood m that hour did I fare, 430 
Many things of the Godfolk praying and I had with me fellows three, 
E’en such as of wont I trusted when any deed was to be 

“ But she meanwhile went under the broad breast of the mam, 

And with four skins of the sea-calves came up from the sea again, 

And all were new-flayed, for she devised for her father a snare , 

So then m the sand of the sea-beach she scooped for us each a lair, 

And sat and abode our coming till we neared her down on the beach. 
Then she laid us all m order, and a skin cast over each 
Now our ambush was like to be grim, for indeed the baleful stench 
Of the sea-bred beasts sore grieved us as we lay m the lurking-trench, 
For who indeed would lie down and sleep by a sea-born whale ? 441 

But she saved us, and found us a solace that was of much avail, 

For the deathless sweet breathed savour she brought, and the same did lay 
Beneath the nostril of each man, and the whale-stench did away 

"Through the morning there were we biding, and patient hearts we bore 
Till the calves from the sea came flocking and pressing up ashore, 
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And laid them down on the sea-beach in order all around 
But at noon from the sea came the Elder, and there his calves he found 
Fat fed, and he went o’er their order, and their number did he tell , 449 
And us first mid the whales did he number, and no doubt his soul befell 
Of the guile and the craft we devised him , but he lay down to sleep at the last, 
Then we whooped and fell upon him, and our hands about him cast. 

And nothing then did the Elder forget of his ancient guile, 

For first a well maned lion he was, and then in a while 
A dragon he was, and a panther, and a boar of mighty make, 

And wet water withal, and a tree that aloft its leaves did shake 
But unblenchmg there we held him, and patient hearts we bore 
But when he was grieved and weary, that Elder of ancient Jore, 

Then was he fain of asking, and bespake me words, and said 

“ * What God, 0 son of Atreus, this rede for thee hath made, 4.60 
That by guile thou hast got me unwilling , what wouldst thou that I do ? ’ 

“ So he said, and I spake unto him and answered thereunto 
‘ Thou knowest, 0 Ancient , why then dost thou wind thy question about ? 
For here in this isle am I holden, and can find me no way out, 

And hence the heart within me is worn and brought alow 
Now therefore do thou tell me, since the Gods all matters know, 

Which one of the Deathless hindereth, and ever bmdeth me, 

From my homeward road and my faring across the fishy sea? ' 

“So I spake, and he in turn made answer in such wise 
* Yea, thee it behoved most surely to make fair sacrifice 47 ° 

To Zeus and the Gods ere ye wended, that as swiftly as might be 
Ye should wm to the land of your fathers as ye sailed the wine-dark sea. 
Now to thee is the doom not meeted to behold thy friends and thy km, 
And to come to the land of thy fathers, and thine house well-builded therein 
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Before thou hast got thee again to the River of .(Egypt of old, 

And the water fallen from Zeus , and the gifts an hundred fold 
Thouhastdone to the Deathless Gods who dwell in the w ide-spread heaven, 
And then by the Gods shall thy way and the road that thou wouldest be 

[given ’ 

“So he said, and thereat within me my very heart would break, 

Because he bade me backward the ^Egyptian land to make, 480 

And wend o’er the darkling sea-flood a long and weary way, 

Wherefore m words I answered, and thus to him did sa> 

‘ Yea, all will I do, 0 Ancient * in such wise as thou biddest me do 
But I pnthee tell me hereof, and speak but the word that is true. 

Came those Achasans home a-shipboard safe and hale, 

Whom we left there, I and Nestor, when from Troy town we did sail? 
Or else the bitter bane on his ship hath any found? 

Or amidst the hands of well-willers when the spmdleofwar he had wound?’ 

“ So I spake , but again he answered, and m this wise took up the tale 
* Atrides, why dost thou ask me ? since thee it shall nowise avail 490 
To know and to seek out my mind , but this to thee I tell, 

That not long shalt thou bide unweepmg when all thou knowest well. 
For of these a many were quelled, and left was many an one. 

But of all the brass-clad Achaeans of the champions perished none 
On the homeward way save twain and thou know^t of the battle strife 
And one yet mid the wide sea somewhere is hoarded and hath his life 
Amid the long-oared ships was Ajax quelled indeed, 

For on to the edge of Gyrae him did Poseidon speed, 

And on to the mighty rock walls he drew him safe from the sea. 

And there his bane had he ’scaped, though loathed of Athene was he 
But he from a mind bewildered a word o’erweemng cast, 501 

How that now, in despite of the Gods, from the deepof theseahehadpassed 
But him and his monstrous boasting then did Poseidon hear, 
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And straight m his mighty hands he caught up his three tyned spear, 
And therewith the rock Gyrsean he smote, and clave it atwain, 

So that part m its place was abiding, and a fragment fell m the mam, 
E’en that whereon Ajax was sitting when his mind was clouded o’er 
Him then to the billowy sea-flood down the endless deep it bore, 

And thus and there he perished and the salt sea-water drank 
But thy brother fled from destruction, and thence away he shrank 510 
In the hollow ships , for Herd the high queen saved him there 
But e’en as unto the headland of Malea he drew near, 

The whirlwind snatched him away and him thenceforward drave, 
Lamenting very sorely, across the fishy wave, 

To the outermost land and the house where Thyestes dwelt of old, 

But as then his son ^Egisthus that dwelling place did hold. 

But when from even thence safe seemed his faring home, 

And again fair wind gave the Gods, and he to his house was come, 

0 then the land of his fathers in joy he went thereon 1 519 

And he touched the land and he kissed it, and the hot tears many an one, 
From him were they pouimg adown as he saw his land and was glad. 
But him was the watcher beholding from the watching place he had, 
Held there by the wily ^Egisthus, who had promised to give him of gold 
Two' talents’ weight for a guerdon. There watch yearlong did he hold, 
Lest the King should slip by and be mindful of his courage fierce and fell 
He now to the homestead hurried to the Folk-shepherd tidings to telL 
And straightway that ASgisthus devised a cunning snare, 

For twenty men from the township he chose, of the best that were there, 
And set them to lurk but elsewhere he bade the banquet dight, 

And with chariots and horses he wended to bid thereto forthright 530 
Agamemnon the Shepherd of Folk , and he pondered the evil deed 
For all unawares and feasting the King to his bane did he lead, 

And slaughtered him there as men slaughter a fatted ox in the stall 
Nor yet of Atrides’ fellows was any man-left at all, 
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Nor any man of ASgisthus but in the halls they died ’ 

“ He spake the word, and all broken did the heart within me abide, 

And I wept on the sea sand sitting, and desire m my heart was done 

To be living any longer or to look on the light of the sun 

But when I was weary of weeping and wallowing on the ground, 

The unerring sea bred Elder a word for me he found 540 

“ ‘ No longer, son of Atreus, weep on so wearily, 

For of no avail shall we find it , but as swiftly as may be 
Seek out what way ye may wend you aback to your father’s land 
For either alive shall ye meet him, or Orestes hath been betorehand 
And hath slam him, and ye shall happen upon his funeral feast ’ 

“ He spake, and the heart within me and the proud soul in my breast 
Once more had rest and solace of all my sore lament, 

And I lifted up my voice and a word on the wing I sent 548 

‘Then I know concerning these men, but a thud didst thou speak of to me 
Whom thou saidst alive was hoarded somewhere in the wide-spread sea, 
Or dead? for I long to hearken though it bnng me grief to have heard.’ 

“ So I spake, but he spake again, and gave me an answering word 
* The son of Laertes it is, whose home is the Ithacan stead , 

And I m an island behelcl him, as plenteous tears he shed 

In the house of the Nymph Calypso , and perforce she holdeth him there, 

So that he may not wend him to his fatherland to fare 

For now indeed no fellows and no oar-dight ships hath he, 

E'en such as thence might speed him o’er the broad back of the sea. 
But, Zeus cherished Menelaus, to thee it shall not come 
In the horse-kind land of Argos to meet thy death and doom. 560 
But unto the fields Elysian and the wide world’s utmost end, 

Where dwells tawny Rhadamanthus, the Deathless thee shall send, 
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Wherein are the softest life-days that men may ever gam, 

No snow and no ill weather, nor any drift of ram , 

But Ocean ever wafteth the wind of the shrilly west, 

On menfolk ever breathing, to give them might and rest , 

Because thou hast wedded Helen, and God’s son art said to be ’ 

“And withal at that word of his he went under the billowy sea, 

And unto the ships and my fellows the godlike I wended withal, 

While many a darksome shadow about my heart did fall , 570 

But when at last to the ships and the sea side we had won, 

Then all we set out supper, and Deathless Night came on, 

And withal we laid us down and slept on the sea-beach there 
But when the Mother of Morning, Rose-fingered Dawn, shone clear, 
Then first the ships we shoved adown to the holy sea, 

And we set the masts and the sails m the ships wrought evenly, 

And withal aboard went our fellows, and on the thwarts took seat, 

And in orderly fashion sitting with the oars the grey sea beat 

“ Back then to the River of AEgypt, Zeus fed, the ships I brought, 

And the gifts a hundred-folded all duly done I wrought , 580 

But when of the Gods undying I had stayed the evil will, 

I heaped up the howe to my brother that his fame might be quenchless still 
This done we wended us homeward, and the Deathless gave to me 
Fair wind, and sent us swiftly to the land where we would be 

“ But come now, I bid thee tarry within my house and hall 
Until the eleventh day, or the twelfth day, shall befal, 

When in goodly wise will I speed thee and give good gifts to thee— 
Three steeds and a fair-smoothed twi-car, and another gift shall be 
A goodly cup wherewith to the Deathless Gods to pour, 

That of me thou mayest be mindful each day and evermore.” 590 
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But Telemachus the heedful thus answering fell to say 
“No long while, son of Atreus, my parting-tide delay 
Forsooth yearlong were I willing to sit here by thy side, 

And m my soul no longing for kindred or home would abide , 

For wondrous joy I deem it thy word and thy tale to hear 
But now are my fellows wearying as they bide m Pj'los the fair, 

And forsooth for a space of time in thine house hast thou holden me 
But the gift, whatso thou wilt give me, an heirloom let it be 
For to Ithaca take I no horses, but leave them here as a gam 
To thee , for thou rulest over a mighty stretch of plain 600 

And there groweth the lote grass plenty, and withal the galingale, 

And there wheat and rye and barley, white, wide spread, shall not fail 
But m Ithaca are no courses wide-reaching, nor any mead , 

A goatland yet unto me more sweet than the land of the steed 
For not mead-rich nor horse driving are the isles that he m the sea 
And Ithaca, least of all islands, for such things fitting shall be ” 

So he spake , but smiled Menclaus the deft at the battle-shout, 

And stroked him down with his hand and named him and spake out 
“Yea, good is thy blood and begetting, dear child, as thou speakest so, 
And for thee these things will I change as I have the might to do 6x0 
And of all the stored-up treasure within mine house that lies 
I will give thee the gift most goodly, and that which is most of price 
A fair-wrought bowl will I give thee, of silver wrought throughout, 

But of gold its lips are fashioned that go all round about 
It was fashioned by Hephaestus, and Phaedimus the king 
Of Sidonians gave it unto me, whom his house was covering, 

When I was about departing Now to thee will I give it to take ” 

Thus then about such matters there each unto each they spake, 

And the feastmg-folk drew anear to the house of the king divine, 61 9 
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And sheep withal were they leading, and bringing heart gladdening wine, 
And their wives of the goodly head gear bore in the wheaten bread, 

And in the halls were they busy and the banquet there they spread 

But before the hall of Odysseus the Wooers pastime made, 

With casting the quoits and the goat spears on a level floor well laid, 
Where with pnde all overweening they erst were wont to be , 

But there was Antinous sitting, with Eurymachus godlike to see , 

And there were the chiefs of the Wooers and the doughtiest of all those 
But to them now came Noemon, son of Phromus, and stood dose, 

And spake to Antinous thus, and answer of him sought 

“ Antinous, wot we at all, or perchance m our minds wot nought, 630 
When cometh Telemachus back from Pylos of the sand ? 

For he went away with my ship, whereof need now cometh to hand 
Since to Elis the widewould I journey, for twdve brood mares there have I, 
And then suckling mules toil patient untamed around them lie 
And fam would I drive away one and tame him to my need ” 

He spake and in heart they marvelled, for as yet they deemed not indeed 
That he unto Pylos was gone, but that in the country side 
Among the sheep, or maybe with the swineherd, he yet did abide 

Then Antinous, son of Eupithes, the word to Noemon sent 
“ Tell me truly now, when went he, and what lads with him went ? 640 
Were they Ithacan swains well-chosen, or his thralls and hirelings ? 

Or was his might so mighty to accomplish e’en these things? 

And hereof the verity say thou, that I know full certainly 
Thy black ship, took he her perforce ’gainst the will of thee, 

Or freely didst thou give her, since with words therefor he prayed?” 
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Then Noemon, son of Phromus, he answered him and said 

“I gave him the same of my freewill , for how otherwise might one fare 

When such a man so craved it with his soul so laden with care? 

For hard it is such asking and such a gift to gainsay 

But the swains who are his fellows are the best, were we away, 650 

Amid all the folk Now I noted their Captain aboard, and he 

Was Mentor, or else some God e’en as like to him as may be 

And thereat indeed I wonder, for at day dawn yesterday 

I saw the goodly Mentor, though to Pylos by then on his way ” 

So he spake, and away he wended toward his father’s house and hall , 
But those twain, a great amazement on their haughty souls ’gan fall , 
And they set down the Wooers together, and their game and their play they 
And Antinous, son of Eupithes, a word amid them spake, [brake, 
Sore grieved, and his blackened heart was fulfilled with monstrous ire, 
And the eyes of him moreover were like to a flaming fire 660 

“ Out on it 1 great is the deed, and done high-handedly, 

Telemachus he and his journey 1 and we deemed it would not be 
In despite of us all hath the youngling departed just e’en as he would, 
And hath hauled down his ship and hath chosen from the folk all the better 
than good 

Now a waxing ill shall he be henceforth , and may Zeus o’erthrow 
His might ere a heavy trouble he fashion for us to grow 
But a swift-sailing ship and a mew of twenty give ye to me, 

That I may waylay his goings and watch the frith of sea 

Betwixt Ithaca the island and Sami’s craggy shore 

So, sailing after his father, may he hap on troubles sore ” 670 

He spake, and all yeasaid him, and egged on his intent, 

And all they, straight arising, to the house of Odysseus went 
But no long while it was ere their word Penelope knew, 
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And the deed that the Wooers devised m the depths of their soul to da 
For Medon the henchman told her, who a word thereof did wm 
As he stood without the forecourt while they wove the rede withm 
So through the house with the tidings to Penelope he ran, 

And e’en as he went o’er the threshold she spake unto the man 

“ Henchman, and why have the Wooers, the high bom, sent thee forth’ 
Is it to bid the handmaids of Odysseus, the mighty of worth, 680 
To cease from their work, for them the feast and the banquet to set? 
Would that they wooed me no more, nor gathered anywhere met 1 
Would that the last and the latest of feasts they had feasted here ! 

Ah ye, that gathered together such plenteous life-store wear 
Of Telemachus wise-hearted, never yet then have ye heard, 

When little ye were, your fathers of aforetime tell the word 
Of what a man was Odysseus among the men of their day 
Hownoman of thefolk would he wrong, and no word of unright would say 
Howbeit ’tis ever the fashion of holy kings and great 
That this one will they love of manfolk, and that other one will they hate 
But he to no man ever did any deed of unright 691 

But for you, your shameless souls are shown and come to light 
Nor forsooth doth all well-doing the fruit of kindness bear” 

Then Medon, skilled in prudence, thuswise he answered her 
“ Ah well it were, 0 Queen, that this were the worst of the ill , 

But indeed a grievous matter, a thing more grievous still, 

These Wooers are now devising may Zeus not bring it to pass 1 
For Telemachus now are they eager to slay with the whetted brass, 

As he wendeth him hither homeward , for he went of his father to hear, 
To Pylos exceeding goodly, and Lacedaemon the fair ” 700 


So he spake, and her knees were loosened and the heart within her failed, 
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And a long while over her mouth the speechlessness prevailed, 

And her ejes were filled with tears and her full sweet voice fell dead 
But at last she spake with words, and answered him and said 

“ Henchman, why then went my child, and whereiore needed he 
To fare on the ships swift-saihng that to men are the steeds of the sea, 
And over the mighty waste of the wallow of waters they wend ? 

Doth he so that his name among manfolkmay perish and come to an end ?” 

But her then Medon answered, m prudence skilled and good 

“ I wot not if one of the Godfolk hath urged him, or his own mood 710 

Drave him on to fare unto Pylos some tidings thence to get 

If his father were wendmg homeward, or what fateful doom he hath met ” 

So speakmg, straight he departed to the house of Odysseus the fair 
But soul-wasting grief enwrapped her, nor yet m any chair 
Did she endure to be sitting, though her house had many an one 
On the threshold of her chamber much-wrought she sat her down 
And piteously bewailed her, and around moaned her handmaids there, 
As many of young or of old as about the homestead were 
“To these amidst plenteous wailing thus spake Penelope 

6 Hearken, 0 friends f the Olympian much gnef hath given to me 720 
Beyond all other women that with me were bom and bred 
For first my glorious husband, the lion heart, is dead, 

Bnght with all worth and valour past every Danaan man, 

Whose fame was abroad ra Hellas and through mid Argos ran 
And now my son beloved from our halls have the whirlwinds rent, 

And no tidings left for I knew not the hour when he hastened and went 
0 cruel 1 that none among you should have had the thought m her head, 
Though well ye knew what was toward, to lead me forth from my bed 
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In that nick of time when the youngling on his hollow black ship went , 
For I, if I had wotted that on such a way he was bent, 730 

Then verily had I stayed him for as fam of the road as he were, 

Or dead should he have left me m these halls of the homestead here 
But now let a handy swam bid Dohus hither to come, 

The thrall that my father gave me when here I was wendmg home, 

And who keepeth my orchard of trees, that as swift as may be done 
He sit beside Laertes and tell him how all hath gone, 

If he in his mind mayhappen may weave some rede of avail, 

And going out mid the people ’gainst those may raise the wail, 

Who his seed and the seed of Odysseus the godlike are eager to slay ” 

But her loved nurse Euryclea in turn did answer and say 740 

“ Dear Queen, now whether thou slay me straightway with the ruthless sword, 
Or let me live on m the homestead, from thee will I hide no word. 

For of all these things have I wotted, and all that he bade me I gave, 

Both bread and honey-sweet wine, but a great oath of me did he have 
To tell thee nothing hereof till the twelfth day came to hand, 

Or till thou thyself hadst lacked him and hadst heard of him leaving the land , 
Lest thou mar thy lovely body with weeping and with woe 
But now wash thee and on thy body the dean fair raiment do, 

And up to thy bower aloft with thine handmaids wend thy way, 

And there to Athene, the Daughter of Zeus the Shielded, pray 750 
For She is the one who may save him, yea, e’en from the very death 
Nor trouble an old man’s trouble, for my mind to me nowise saith 
That the happy Gods are hating all this Arcesius’ seed 
But there shall yet be abiding one man to hold at need 
These great high-builded houses and the fat fields far from here ” 

So saying she lulled her wailing and stanched her eyes of the tear , 

So she washed her and on her body the raiment clean she cast, 
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And up to her bower aloft with her handmaids then she passed, 

And she set the meal m the maund, and thus to Athene she prayed 

“ Hear me, 0 Seed of the Shielded, of Zeus, thou untamed Maid 1 760 
If ever Odysseus the Shifty within these halls hath burned 
Fat thighs of ox and of sheep, thereto let thy mind be turned , 

And thereof for my sake be mindful and save my son lest he die, 

And ward him from these my Wooers of the evil hearts and high 1 ” 

She cried out as she spake, and the Goddess was hearkening her prayer and 

[her need 

But great m the shadowy hall was the dm of the Wooers indeed, 

And thus would one say to another of those young o’erweening men 
“ This Queen of the many Wooers dights the wedding for us then, 

But nought of the bane is she wotting that is fated for her son ” 

Thus would he say, not knowing what Fate was speeding on 770 
But Antmous took up the word and spake m their midst again 
“ Now once for all, good fellows, from o’erweenmg words refrain, 

Lest some one fetch and carry the tidings there within 
Now let us arise in silence, and the tale and device let us win 
Which unto us all, we Wooers, has seemed so good and fair ” 

So saying, he chose out twenty of the best of those that were there 
To the ship swift-sailmg they hastened, and down to the shore of the sea 
And first adown to the deeps they hauled her there to be, 

While within her, the coal-black ship, the masts and the sails they set, 
And into the leathern rowlocks the oars withal did they get, 780 

And fitted all m order, and the white sails hoisted abroad 
Then the high-souled s warns of service brought them their arms aboard, 
And m the deep they moored her and went up one and all , 
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And therewith they gat them to supper and abode till night should fall 

But m her upper chamber all-wise Penelope lay, 

And fasting of meat and of drink she pondered either way, 

Whether her noble son should yet escape his bane, 

Or whether by those Wooers the masterful he should be slain 
As amidst the thronging menfolk a lion broods o’er his fear, 

Whenso all round about him they draw the ring and the snare, 790 
In such wise did she ponder till sleep on her did fall, 

And she slept as aback she lay, and her limbs slacked one and all 

But the Grey eyed, the Goddess Athene, of other matters thought, 

And an image and a seeming m the shape of a woman she wrought, 
Iphthime Icarius’ daughter, the high souled , her did wed 
Eumelus, who in Pherse upheld his house and stead 
To the house of Odysseus the goodly she sped this thing away, 

That Penelope’s sore sorrow and heart grief she should stay, 

And might stay the weepmg and wailing wherewith she made lament 
So into the sleeping chamber by the thong of the latch it went, 800 
And above her head did it stand and this word began to say 

*0 Penelope, then thou sleepest with sorrowing heart alway ? 

But the Gods who live so softly will nowise have thee mourn 
And weep m thine affliction, for thy son doth now return, 

Since indeed against the Godfolk no trespasser is he ” 

But therewithal thus answered the wise Penelope 

As she slept exceeding sweetly within the dreamy door 

“ Why comest thou hither, my sister ? since never yet before 

Hast thou come here, for thou dwellest m a house far far apart 

Now thou biddest me cease from lamenting, and my weary grief of heart, 
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Wherewith in all unrest my mind and my soul are tossed 8n 

But first my glonous husband, the lion heart, have I lost, 

Adorned with worth and valour o’er every Danaan man, 

Whose fame was abroad m Hellas and through mid Argos ran 
And now my son belovbd in the hollow ship hath gone 1 
A child 1 who of toil or of Councils scant knowledge yet hath won. 

And for him more than my husband do I sorrow, for I fear, 

And sore I tremble about him, lest some evil fate he bear 

Amid the folk he hath gone to, or perchance upon the sea 

For many foemen about him are devising craftil), 820 

And are eager for his slaughter ere he come to his fatherland ” 

But the shadowy image answered and spake whence it did stand 
“ Heart-up 1 nor thy mind be holding so utterly m fear , 

For such a guide was with him as all men everywhere 
Would crave to have beside them, and She hath might thereto 
And She is Pallas Athene, and it pitieth Her of thy woe 
And now hath She sent me hither to speak this word to thee ” 

But therewith spake and answered all-wise Penelope 
“ Now if of God thou art, and the voice of God hast heard, 

I pray thee of Him the Hapless tell me another word, 830 

Whether he yet is living and beholding the light of the sun, 

Or down in the House of Hades dwells dead with his life-days done ? ” 

But withal the shadowy image thus answered her and said 
“ I will not tell thee throughly if the man be alive or dead , 

For ill it is to babble a windy tale, and vain ” 

Therewith by the bolt of the doorpost it drew away again, 

And passed into the breath of the wind but Icanus’ daughter withal 
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Roused her awhile from slumber and joy on her heart did, fall, 

So clear was the dream that came to her when the night was deep and 

[dead 

But the Wooers went a shipboard and o’er the wet ways sped, 840 
And m their minds were they brooding for Telemachus bitter bane. 

A certain island is there rock built in the midst of the mam, 

Midways ’twixt the Ithacan land and Samos craggy and bare 
It is Astens called, nor is great but it bath an haven fair, 

Two mouthed, and those Achseans they lay a lurking there 


6 
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A COUNCIL OF THE GODS HERMES SENT TO CALYPSO TO BID HER FURTHER 
THE RETURN OF ODYSSEUS ODYSSEUS SAILS AWAY ON A RAFT HE IS 
WRECKED IN THE SEA HARD ON PHffiACIA AND SWIMS ASHORE THERE. 

N OW Dawn arose from her bed and the great Tithonus’ side 

To bear the light to the Deathless and to mortals far and wide > 
But the gathered Gods were sitting, and there among the rest 
Was Zeus the Lofty Thunderer, whose might is the mightiest 
There the manifold grief of Odysseus mindful Athene told, 

For e’en yet was she heedful of him whom the house of the Nymph did 

[hold 

“ Zeus, Father and happy Godfolk of the life that never dies, 

Henceforth let no king mace-beanng be kind and mild and wise, 

Nor let him still be minded toward meet and righteous rede, 

But rather hard and cruel and bold for godless deed , io 

Since none of the folk remember Odysseus great and good, 

Who once was king among them as a father mild of mood 

But he m an isle is abiding and bearing heavy woe 

In the halls of the nymph Calypso, who will not let him go, 

And nowise is he able to win to his fathers’ land, 

For no oar-dight ships he hath, and no fellows are to hand, 

E’en such as well might speed him o’er the broad back of the mam , 
And now of his dear son’s slaying a certain folk are fain 
As his ways he wendeth homeward , for he went of his father to hear, 
To Pylos exceeding goodly and to I acedaemon the dear ” 20 
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Then Zeus, the Cloud packs’ Herder, he answered her and said 
“ 0 my child, and what a word from the wall of thy teeth hath sped, 

For is not e’en this counsel of thine own devising then, 

That Odysseus home returning might wreak him on these men? 

But with craft Telemachus speed thou, as no might thereto dost thou lack, 
That unto the land of his fathers all scathless he get him aback , 

And the Wooers, home be they wending in their ship with nothing done ’* 

And therewith he spake unto Hermes his well-belovbd son 
u Hermes, since thou in all else hast ever our tidings to speed, 

To the nymph of the hair well woven now carry this unerring rede, 30 
The return of Odysseus the patient, that homeward he may hie, 

Though not by the Godfolks’ guiding or the deed of men that die 

But many a grief enduring upon a raft well bound 

On the twentieth day shall he win him to Scheria’s loamy ground, 

To the land of those Phseacians who are the Gods’ own km , 

And of them and their hearts such worship shall he have as a God may win, 
And m a ship shall they send him to his fatherland the dear, 

And shall give him gold and brass and abundant weed to wear, 

So great that ne’er had Odysseus such spoil from Troy-town got 
Had he come aback all scathless with his due and shared out lot 40 
For so aright is it fated that his folk and his friends he behold, 

And come back to his house high builded and the land of his fathers of old ” 

So he spake, and the Slayer of Argus, the Flitter, gainsaid him nought, 
But straightway unto his foot-soles he bound the shoon fair-wrought, 
Deathless and never-dying o’er the wet wave him they bear, 

And over the limitless land as swift as the breath of the air 
And he took his wand wherewithal he luUeth the eyelids of men, 

Of those whom he willeth, but others from slumber he rouseth again 
This then m his hand thus holding flew the mighty Argus-bane, 
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And over Plena wending from the heavens sank down to the mam 50 
Then over the billows he drave , as a fowl, as a sea-mew, was he, 

Who over the temble gulf of the all unharvested sea 

Fares ever hunting the fishes, and her thick wing dips m the deep 

E’en so o’er the manifold billows his way did Hermes keep , 

But when he came to the island that far and far off lay, 

Then forth from the dark-blue sea-flood aland he went his way, 

Till unto a mighty cavern where dwelt the Nymph did he win, 

EVn she of the hair well-woven , and he found her therewithm 
On the hearth burned a mighty fire, and the savour and the scent 
Of the well-cleft cedar and sandal all through the island went, 60 
And therewithm was she singing m a voice exceeding sweet 
As she traversed the loom aweavmg and the web with a gold comb beat 

But all about that cavern there grew a blossoming wood, 

Of alder and of poplar and of cypress savouring good , 

And fowl therein wing-spreading were wont to roost and be, 

For owls were there and falcons, and long-tongued crows of the sea, 

And deeds of the sea they deal with and thereof they have a care 
But round the hollow cavern ’there spread and flourished fair 
A vine of garden breeding, and in its grapes was glad , 

And four wells of the white water their heads together had, 70 

And flowing on in order four ways they thence did get, 

And soft were the meadows blooming with parsley and violet 
Yea, if thither indeed had come e’en one of the Deathless, e’en he 
Had wondered and gladdened his heart with all that was there to see 
And there in sooth stood wondering the Flitter, the Argus-bane. 

But when o’er all these matters in his soul he had marvelled amam, 
Then mto the wide cave went he, and Calypso, Godhead’s Grace, 

Failed nowise there to know him as she looked upon his face , 

For never unknown to each other are the Deathless Gods, though they 
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Apart from one another may be dwelling far away 
But Odysseus the mighty-hearted within he met not there, 

Who on the beach sat weepmg, as oft he was wont to wear 
His soul with grief and groaning, and weeping , yea, and he 
As the tears he was pouring downward yet gazed o’er the untilled sea 

But to Hermes spake Calypso, the Godhead’s Glorious One, 

And said, as aloft she was sitting on her all bright gleaming throne 
“0 God of the Wand of Gold, 0 Hermes dread and dear, 

Why comest thou now, smce aforetime thou wert not frequent here ? 
Tell me whereof thou art minded, for my heart would have it won 
If my might thereto may avail me, and if it be doomed to be done 90 
But fare thou forth, for the guest-cheer for thee as now would I dight ” 

In such wise spake the Goddess, and spread the board anght 
With meat of the Deathless before him and mingled the nectar red, 

And there ate and drank the Flitter, the Bane of Argus dead 
So after that he had eaten, his soul with the meat to rejoice, 

He answered the speech of the Goddess and sent forth the word of his 

[voice 

“ Thou askest me why I am come, a God to a Goddess , so this 

I will tell, yea, the whole tale truly, as forsooth my bidding is 

It was Zeus that sent me hither, and I not willing, for who 

Such a wondrous space of the bnne would be fam to hurry through, 100 

And never a city of men folk anear the road, that they 

■Choice gifts an hundred-folded and holy deeds might pay? 

But indeed no other God the will of Zeus may transgress, 

Or the rede of the JSgis bearer may turn to emptiness 

Now he said that a man bides with thee, most hapless of the men 

Who beset the city of Priam for one year short of ten , 

But the tenth that town they wasted, and went on their homeward way 
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But thereon against Athene they sinned and went astray, 

And she raised up a blast against them and long billows of the sea, 

And there all the other fellows they penshed pitifully, no 

But him the wind and the wave bore off and wafted here 

Him then shalt thou send away ere the least of whiles shall wear, 

Since for him is it nowise fated apart from his friends to die. 

But the doom is, he shall behold them and at last shall draw amgh 
His house the lofty builded and the land of his fathers’ race.” 

He spake, but shuddered Calypso, the Godhead’s very Grace, 

And withal she sent forth her voice and set these words on the wing 
“ Hard are ye, Gods, and grudging beyond all other thing 1 
Us Goddesses so begrudging if we by a man be laid 
In open wise, when any of a man her mate hath made , 12a 

As when She took Orion, the Rosy-fingered Day, 

Just so did the Gods begrudge her, soft lives that live alway, 

TiU Artemis chaste, gold-thronfed, in Ortygia at the last 

With her gentle shafts fell on him and slew him with their cast 

Or as when fair-haired Demeter to her mmd and her mood gave way 

And blent her with Iasion and m love beside him lay 

In the fallow thrice ploughed over but the deed soon came to light 

Zeus knew it, and straight he slew him with his thunder flashing white. 

So now do ye grudge me, 0 Gods, this mortal man by my side, 

Though him I saved, as lonely on the upturned keel did he nde, 130* 
When Zeus with his white-flashing thunder had broken utterly 
And cleft the ship beneath him amidst the wine-dark sea 
Then the others, his goodly fellows, they penshed there indeed, 

But the wind and the waves they bore him and hither him did speed. 
And I cherished him and fed him and said that he should be 
Undying and unageing through all his days for me 
But since no other God may the will of Zeus transgress, 
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Or the will of the ASgis bearer may turn to emptiness, 

Let him go his ways 1 Since That One so biddeth him to wend 
O’er the all unharvested ocean yet him I will not send 140 

For here are no oar dight ships, and no sea-folk are with me 
Wherewith forthright to speed him o’er the broad back of the sea. 

But heedfully will I forewarn him, and cover nothing o’er, 

That all unscathed in the ending he may come to his fathers’ shore * 

But the Flitter, the Bane of Argus, thus answered to her there 
“ Yea, e’en so shalt thou speed him, and of Zeus and his anger beware, 
Lest wroth, with thee full hardly he deal m other days ” 

So the mighty Bane of Argus spake the word and went his ways, 

But unto the great-heart Odysseus the glorious damsel hied, 

When the word of Zeus she had hearkened and heard howall should betide. 
And she found him there asitting on the beach, and ever aswim 15 1 
Were his eyes with tears and weepmg, and the sweet life ebbed from him 
As his lost return he lamented But he had no joy of the May, 
Although perforce m the night-tide by the side of her he lay 
In the hollow den of the rocks, he loth, though fain were she 
But by day on the rocks was he sitting and down by the shore of the sea, 
And with gnef he wore his soul and with tears, and many a moan, 

As he gazed o’er the untilled sea-flood and let the tears fall down 

So the Godhead’s Glory drew near him and spake as she stood anear 
“ 0 hapless, no longer be wailing and the life within thee wear , 160 

For now indeed with goodwill will I bring thy departure to pass. 

Fall to now, the long beams be hewing, and shape thee a raft with the brass 
Full wide, and withal the deck-beams aloft thereunto fit, 

That over the darkling sea-flood to thy land it thee may flit 
But bread and water, and wine the ruddy therein will I lay, 
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Fen such as thy soul desires, that thou stave thy hunger away 
And with raiment will I clothe thee, and a following wind will I send, 
That all unscathed of evil to thy fatherland thou may’st wend. 

For the Gods that hold the heavens wide-spread will have it so, 

And forsooth they are mightier than I to devise the deed and to do ” 

But thereat the goodly Odysseus, toil stout, fell shuddering, 171 
And his voice withal he lifted and set these words on the wmg 
“ Far other things than my going, 0 Goddess, thou wiliest for me, 

When thou biddest me fare in a raft o’er the mighty gulf of the sea, 

The perilous place and dreadful, where a way is scarce to be had 
With a shapely ship swift-saihng, with the wind of Zeus made glad 
Against thy will, 0 Goddess, on the raft will I nowise fare, 

But and if thou hast the heart with a mighty oath to swear 
That no other baleful trouble thou wiliest on me to fall ” 

He spake, and the Godhead’s Glory, Calypso, smiled withal, 180 
And she stroked him down with her hand and named him, and spake for 

[her part 

“ Yea, venly art thou cunning and no scant-of-wit thou art, 

That m thy mind thou hast compassed to speak such a word as this 
Now hereof may the Earth bear witness, and the Heaven aloft that is 1 
And Styx, the downlong water ! (and this of every oath 
Is the mightiest and most fearful for the blessed Gods forsooth) 

That no other baleful trouble do I will and devise for thee, 

But all this that I plan and think of is even such as for me 
Myself would be devising, were I m such-like need , 

For the soul within me is righteous, nor yet in my breast indeed 190 
Is my spirit iron-fashioned, but compassionate am L” 

So spake the Grace of the Godhead, and led on speedily, 
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And he followed on her footsteps and his way behind her wan 
Till they came to the rock-den’s hollow, the Goddess and the man, 

And there he sat him adown on the throne and the lofty seat 
Whence Hermes had arisen, and she set out diverse meat, 

All things to eat and to drink that are food for mortal men, 

And over against Odysseus the goodly she set her then, 

And the meat and the drink of the Deathless the handmaids set for her 
So they stretched out their hands to the meat that lay before them there. 

But when of meat and of drink desire was fully fed, 201 

Then Calypso, Godhead’s Glory, took up the word and said 
•“ 0 Zeus-born son of Laertes, Odysseus, full of guile, 

And art thou then utterly minded to get thee home this while 
To thy fatherland belovbd? Then go, and fare thee well 1 
But if the soul within thee the tale could truly tell 
Of the woes for thy fulfilling ere thou come to thy fatherland, 

Then here with me abiding as the guard of this house wouldst thou stand, 
A deathless man though the sight of thy wife thou longest for, 

Since her indeed thou desirest each day and evermore 210 

Although forsooth I deem me in nowise worser than she 

In comeliness and stature, and meet may it never be 

For the deathful with the Deathless in body and shape to contend” 

Therewith all-wise Odysseus this answer forth did send 
“ Be not wroth herewith, great Goddess, for I know full certainly 
That lacking m all beside thee is the wise Penelope, 

Both m comeliness and stature and m all wise to behold , 

For she is of men that perish, and thou deathless and waxing not old. 
Nevertheless e’en so all days daylong do I yearn 
To get me back again homeward and to see my day of return. 220 
jBut if some God should wreck me as I wend o’er the wine-dark deep 
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1 will bear it, for m my breast an enduring heart I keep 
Many woes and toil abundant in the war, on the wave of the sea. 

Have I suffered and done already, and of these let this one be.” 

So he spake, and the sun sank under, and the dark drew on apace; 

And they gat them away together in a nook of the hollow place, 

And fulfilled their love and their longing as each by each they lay 

But when shone the Mother of Morning, Rose-fingered Early Day, 

His cloak and his kirtle on him Odysseus did forthright, 

And the Nymph did on a garment full wide and silver white 230 
Of a lovely web and lightsome , and round her loins she did 
A goodly golden girdle, and her head with the veil she hid 
Then for great-souled Odysseus she devised his leaving the land 
A mighty axe she gave him, made meet for the palm of his hand, 
Brazen, on both sides whetted , and hefted was the head 
With a full fair helve of olive firm fitted in its stead 
Then she gave him an adze well polished, and led the way along 
To the utmost end of the island, where the trees grew tall and strong. 
The alder and the poplar and the heaven-upreachmg pine, 
Well-seasoned, dry, and ancient, and light to swim the bnne 240 
But when the place she had shown him where long the tree-boles grew 
Then Calypso, Godhead’s Glory, aback to her homestead drew, 

And therewith he hewed the timber, and swift the work he won, 

And of trees he felled him twenty, and the brass axe laid thereon, 

And planed them with all cunning, and the rule along them laid. 

Till Calypso, Godhead’s Glory, the wimbles brought to aid, 

And then all the beams did he bore, and each to each did fit, 

And so with mortice and treenail each beam he mated it 

And as wide as a man well skilled in the woodwright’s art would trace 

The hold of a ship that beareth a freight from place to place, 250 
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So wide was Odysseus making his roomy raft to be 
Then withal to the semed nbs the deck beams craftily 
He fitted , and finished all with the long planks of the side. 

But therein he stepped a mast, with a yard across it to ride , 

And he wrought thereto a rudder that a straight road he might steer, 
And with wicker bulwarks fenced it about and everywhere, 

To ward off the wash of the billows, and heaped wood for ballasting 
Then Calypso, Godhead’s Glory, a web thereto did she bring 
To fashion him sails, and this also m goodly wise did he do, 

And braces therewith and halyards and sheets he wrought thereto 260 
And then to the holy salt sea with handspikes he hove her adown. 

And now by the fourth day’s ending the work was throughly won, 

A n d the fifth day fair Calypso from the isle the man did speed 
When she had washed his body and clad him m fragrant weed 
And two skins m the raft laid the Goddess of black wine was the one. 
And the other, the great one, of water, and victual had she done 
In a wallet, yea, many dainties to his uttermost content, 

And a fair wind nothing troublous, and soft and warm, she sent 

Glad then was the goodly Odysseus as he set his sail to the wind, 

And sitting down by the tiller steered on with heedful mind 270* 
Nor yet did any slumber on his eyelids lay its weight 
As he gazed upon the Pleiads and Bootes setting late, 

And the Bear, which some moreover by the name of the Wain they caU^. 
And on himself he turoeth and watcheth Orion withal. 

And he alone in the washing of ocean hath no share 

Now Calypso, Godhead’s Glory, had so bidden him to steei 
And wend his ways o’er the sea-flood on the left hand still to be. 

So for seven days’ space and ten he went his ways o'er the sea, 
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B«t on the eighteenth day, lo the shadowy mountains there 

Of the land of the Phseacians where nighest to him they were, 280 

And even as a war-shield on the darkling deep it showed 

But the Lord, the Shaker of Earth, from the ^Ethiopians’ abode, 

As he came, beheld him afar from the hills of the Solymi, [rose high, 
As he showed there a-saihng the sea-flood Then the wrath m his soul 
And, wagging his head, withal such words to his soul did he speed 
“ Out on it 1 now have the Gods on Odysseus shifted their rede, 

Since amid the ^Ethiopians awhile agone I was, 

And he neareth the land of Phseacia, where to him shall it come to pass 
To escape the goal of his sorrows that so sore on him do prevail 
And yet meseems shall I drive him towards full enough of bale ” 290 

He spake, and the clouds he gathered, and troubled the deeps of the sea, 
His hand the tn spear grasping , and he stirred up all blasts that may be 
Of every airt of the winds, and he covered up with the drift 
The earth and the sea together, and night fell down from the lift 
Then the East and the South together, and the hard-breathed West did 
And the North aloft-engendered rolled huge the billowy wash [clash, 

» 

Ah! then the knees of Odysseus fell slack, and his dear heart failed, 
And into his soul the mighty he spake in words that wailed 
“0 me' 0 me unhappy 1 what now shall be the end? 

O’er-true meseems the Goddess that word to me did send, 300 

When she said that on the sea-flood, ere I came to my father’s land, 

I should fill up the measure of woes, and all is now at hand 
Ah ! with what mighty cloud rack Zeus piles the stretch of sky, 

And troubleth all the sea-flood, and the blasts go hurrying by 
Of every airt of the winds now sure is the bitter bane 
O threefold, fourfold happy, ye Danaans, of your gam 
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Of death by Troy wide-spreading ! when for Atieus’ son ye wrought, 

0 would that I had perished and bane upon me brought 
In the day when the thronging Trojans their brazen spears cast on, 
When about the son of Peleus, the dead man, war we won ' 310 

E’en so had I gotten my burial, and my fame the Achseans had spread, 
But now unto me is it fated in a pitiful wise to be dead.” 

And e’en as the word was spoken came a mighty toppling wave, 

And fiercely tumbling upon him the shuddering craft it drave, 

And the tiller was tom from his hand grip, and therewithal was he cast 
Afar from the raft, and moreover amidmost brake the mast 
As a squall of the blended whirlwind fell on it fearfully, 

And the sail withal and the yard-arm fell far amidst the sea. 

Long while was he hofden under, nor yet had he the might 

Against the rush of the billow to heave him up forthright, 320 

For heavily hung the raiment of Calypso the divine 

But at last and at length he came up, and spat out the bitter bnne, 

Which from his head moreover ran down abundantly 

But the raft he forgat in nowise though sore outworn was he, 

And thereat he dashed through the billows and gat a hold of he^ 

And sat him down amidships and shunned the death anear 
But that craft the mighty billows drave here and there on the tide, 

As when the autumn northwmd o’er the plain is driving wide 
The thistledown, and huddled there ckngeth bur to bur, 

So here and there o’er the sea-flood the wild wind shuttled her, 330- 
And whiles the South would give her to be borne by the North wind strong* 
And whiles the East to the West would cast her to huny along 

All this saw Cadxfius’ daughter, Ino, fair-ancled maid, 

Leucotheahight, who erewhile the speech of mortals said, 
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But now in the salt-sea dwelling in the glory of Gods had share 
Now she pitied Odysseus bewildered, all the burden of griefs he must bear 
So now m the shape of a sea-mew she arose from the deep of the sea, 
And sat on the raft hard-bounden, and therewith a word spake she 
“ Hapless ' why then is Poseidon, the Shaker of the Earth, 

So utterly wroth against thee and such evil brmgeth to birth? 340 
Yet neither so shall he slay thee though he be fam of it. 

Now therefore thuswise do thou, since thou seem’st no scant of-wit, 

Do from thee these thy garments, leave the raft for the wind to bear, 
And with thy hands be rowing, and stave to draw anear 
The land of the Phseacians, where escape to thee shall hap, 

And this my veil undying about thy body wrap 

Then nought need’st thou dread of evil or any death at hand 

But when at last with thy hand grip thou hast taken hold of the land, 

Then do it off thee and cast it away to the wine-dark deep 

Afar from the land, and turn thee about and thine own way keep ” 350 

So spake the Goddess, and therewith the head gear to him gave, 

And again went under the sea-flood, uptossed with many a wave, 

In the likeness of a sea-mew , and the black wave hid her again 

But the toil-stout goodly Odysseus he pondered his thought atwara, 

And unto his mighty soul he spake in heavy wise 
“ Woe's me 1 some one of the Deathless against me the guile doth devise 
Once more, since thus she biddeth from the raft to get me away 
But nowise will I obey her, since mine eyes saw where it lay 
Par off, that land that she told of as my refuge from the sea. 

Nay rather this will I do, and the best it seemeth to me , 360 

As long as the timbers hold, and the joints are together still, 

So long will I abide here, and bear what cometh of ill 
But when the seas have shaken the raft to pieces at last 
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Therewith will I fell to my swimming, for no better may I forecast ” 

But while to his mind and his mood such thoughts as this he gave, 
Poseidon, the Shaker of Earth, thrust on a mighty wave, 

Rough, perilous, toppling aloft, and on him drave adown 
As it haps with a heap of chaff when the fresh wind falleth on 
And tosseth it up, and scattereth the dry stuff every road, 

So now were the long beams scattered but Odysseus yet bestrode 370 
One beam, and drave it onward as one that a horse doth bear , 

And he did from off him the raiment, the gift of Calypso the fair, 

And the veil of the Goddess withal he wrapped round the breast of him 
And cast himself prone on the sea-flood, and strove and fell to swim, 
Stretching out either hand, but the Lord, the Shaker of Earth, 

Beheld him, and wagging his head, bespake his soul in his mirth 
“Yea, thou with thy load of evil, go wandering over the sea, 

Until of the men Zeus-cherished a fellow thou shalt be 

Yet not e’en so to my deemmg shalt thou hold thy troubles light ” 

So he spake, and his fan-maned horses with the whip withal did he smite 
And came his ways to JSgae, where his glorious house is wrought 381 

«l 

But the Damsel, the Daughter of Zeus, of other things had thought, 

For now of the rest of the winds a bond on their goings she laid, [bade 
And caused them to cease from blowing, and to slumber and sleep she 
But she egged on the eager North, and brake down the seas before, 
Until the Zeus bred Odysseus, with the lovers of the oar, 

The Phaeacian folk, might mingle, and safe from bane pght be 

Twd days and nights thenceforward did he drift on the swell of the sea, 
And many things of his deathday did he in his heart forecast, 

But when the fair-haired Dawning the third day made at last 390 
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All dead the gale was fallen, and all was calm and clear, 

And no breath of air was about , then he saw the land anear, 

As he looked forth very sharply upraised on a swelling sea 
And as dear as the life of a father to his children seemeth to be, 

Who in sickness hath been lying and wasting away for long, 

And suffering grievous torment, and worn by the God of wrong, 

But now the Gods release him, and his life is dear and good — 

E’en so dear unto Odysseus was the sight of land and wood. 

And he swam on stoutly, striving to tread the earth once more. 

But when at last he was gotten within shouting space of the shore, 40a 
Then indeed he heard the thundering of the surf on the reefs of the sea. 
For flung forth on the rocks of the mainland the swell roared dreadfully. 
And all things there were weltering in the salt-sea wave and the foam, 
And therein was no haven for ships and no wind-free harbouring home. 
But crags and juttmg nesses and reefs by the sea washed o’er 
Then loosened the knees of Odysseus, and his dear heart failed him sore, 
And midst his woe was he saying to his mighty heart and bold 

“ 0 me ! now that Zeus hath granted the unhoped-for land to behold, 
And that cleaving my way I have won o’er so great a gulf of the sea, 
From out of the hoary water no door there seemeth for me, 410 

For sharp upnseth the crag-wall, and about it everywhere 
Are the broken billows roaring, and the rocks rise smooth and sheer 
Right up from the deep of the sea, and no place for my feet to stand 
Is anywhere there to be come at to escape from the evil at hand. 

For if I come forth from the sea-flood by the billow shall I be caught 
And flung up ’gajjjst the stony rocks, and my deed shall come to nought 
And if I swim along coasting and seek if yet there be 
Some downward-sloping foreshore or some haven of the sea, 

0 then I fear lest the stormwind should catch me up once more 
And over the fishy sea should drive me moaning sore 430 
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Or against me the God, the Mighty, may send some whale of the deep, 
Of the many that Amphitnte the great doth cherish and keep 
For I wot of the wrath against me of the mighty Shaker of Earth ” 

But while in his mind and his mood such words as this had birth 
A mighty billow bore him ’gainst the rugged ness of stone, 

And there had his skin been stripped and broken every bone, 

But the Goddess, the Grey eyed Athene, in his mind she set a thought, 
And stark with both hands straining the rock therewith he caught, 

And held on groaning aloud till the mighty wave had gone by 
But when he had thus escaped it, the back-draft mightily 430 

Fell on him, and bore against him and drave him out to sea 
As when from the place of his dwelling a cuttle-fish dragged shall be, 
And about the creature’s suckers cling the pebbles many an one, 

So now from the mighty hands of the man by the stress of the stone 
Was the skm stopped off, and his body did the swelling billow hide. 
And there the hapless Odysseus in the teeth of doom had died 
If the Goddess, the Grey-eyed Athene, had not taught him to understand. 
So, coming up from the billows that were hurled against the land, 
Coasting he swam, looking forth to the land if yet there might be 
Some downward-sloping foreshore or some haven of the sea 440 

And lo, at the last to the mouth of a river flowing fair 
He came as he swam, and he looked for the place that was likeliest there, 
Smooth from all rocks, and a shelter against the blast of the wind. 

And he felt the stream against him and in such wise prayed m his mind 

“ Hear me, O King, whosoever thou art 1 to thee much^jaeprayed 
I comefrom the sea-flood fleeing and the threats that Poseidon hath made , 
And e’en to the Gods that die not ’tis a matter for pity indeed 
When a man bewildered cometh, as I come now in my need, 

To thy stream, and unto thy knees with the burden of trouble on me. 

H 
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Now pity me therefore, 0 King, for thy bedesman I boast me to be.” 450 


Then the God his tide held backward, and therewith laid the wave 
And sent a calm before him, and the man aland did he save 
By the going out of the river But weak was either knee, 

And weak were his mighty hands, for his soul was worn by the sea, 

And all his flesh was swollen, and the plenteous salt sea ran 
From his mouth and from his nostrils a breathless, voiceless man 
He lay there fainting, and on him the weariness weighed downright 
But when he was breathed again, and his soul had gotten her might, 
Therewith the Goddess’ headgear he loosed away from him, 

And into the sea-flowing river he cast it forth to swim, 460 

And a great wave bore it away down the tide, and Ino fair [and there, 
Caught it up in her dear hands straightway, but he turned from the river, 
He laid him adown on the rushes and kissed the com kind earth, 

And in gnef these words was he speaking to his soul, the mighty of worth 

“ Woe’s me for my weary trouble 1 What now shall be last to betide ? 
For if indeed by the nver through the weary night I abide, 

Then the bitter evil rime and the fresh dew of the night 

Shall overcome my spirit all worsened with lack of might, [nigh 

For cold blows the wind from the river when the time of the dawning is 

But if I climb to the bent, and the shady wood on high, 470 

And abide in the bushy thicket, then, though it well may be 

That the cold and the weariness pass and the sweet sleep come to me. 

Yet I fear that unto the beasts I become but a spoil and a prey ” 

But unto him turning it over the last seemed the better way 
And toward the wood he wended to the water somewhat anear 
In the midst of a glade he found it , and two trees were waxing there 
From one and the selfsame root, a wild olive and a tame, 
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And no blast of the wet-blowing wind through the midst of them ever came, 
And never the Sun, the gleaming, shot through them with his ray, 479 
Nor the shower soaked all through them, so exceeding thick were they 
With their boughs grown interlacing; There Odysseus laid him adown, 
But first with his very hands a wide bed had he strown, 

For great plenty of fallen leaves lay underneath the tree, 

Yea, fully enough to cover two men, or mayhappen three 

In the season of the winter how hard soever it were 

E’en these he beheld and gathered, Odysseus mighty to bear, [high 

And he lay down there m the midmost and the leaves heaped over him 

E’en as when ’neath the blackened embers one thrusteth a brand to lie 

At the acres’ uttermost endmg, where no neighbours are anear, 

To save the seed of fire nor seek kindling otherwhere. 490 

So hid by the leaves was Odysseus, and therewith over his eyes 
The sleep was Athene shedding, that in the speediest wise 
Might end his weary trouble so she closed his eyelids dear 
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ODYSSEUS IS AWAKENED BY NAUSICAA, THE DAUGHTER OF ALCINOUS, 
KING OF THE PH-ffiACIANS, AND BY HER IS BROUGHT TO THE CITY 
AND THE PALACE OF HER FATHER 

T HUSWISE the goodly Odysseus, the toil-stout, slumbered there, 
By sleep and weariness laden, but therewith did Athene fare 
To the folk of those Phseacians and the burg where they abide 
Who dwelt in days passed over by Hypereia the wide, 

Anigh unto the Cyclops of the haughty mmds and high, 

Who were wont with war to waste them , for they had the mastery 
Till Nausithous the godlike stirred them, and brought them then 
To the sure abode of Schena, far from gam-pursuing men 
And he drew a wall round the city, and the houses he upreared, 

And the shrines of the Gods he fashioned, and the fruitful acres shared, 
But when by doom he was vanquished, and to Hades went to dwell, ix 
In his stead was Alcmous ruling with god craft furnished well 

To the house of him did Athene, the Goddess, the Grey eyed, wend, 
For Odysseus the mighty-hearted devising his wandering's end, 

And she came to the fair-wrought chamber where asleep was a damsel laid 
Who no worser of her body than the Deathless Ones was made, 

E’en Nausicaa, the daughter of Alcmous great of heart , 

And two handmaids, to whose fairness gave the Graces share and part, 
Were on either side of the door-posts, and shut was the shining door 
But she as the night wind’s breathing towards the maiden’s bedside bore, 
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And above ber head was she standing as she uttered forth the word 21 
In the likeness of the daughter of Dymas, ship-famed lord, 

Of like age with the damsel, and unto her heart full dear 
In her shape Grey-eyed Athene thus spake to the damsel there. 

“ Nausicaa, how did thy mother so heedless thee beget ? 

Whereas the gleaming raiment lies all unheeded yet, 

And near at hand is thy wedding, when both thou fair dight shouldst be, 
And shouldst give withal to the others, yea those that marry thee 
For hereby shall a good report among menfolk fare forth, 29 

And therein shall thy father rejoice, and thy mother of worship and worth 
So let us fare forth to the washing with the first of the dawn of the day, 
And I will go with thee a helping, that all tbs ye may swiftly array 
For now but a little longer shall endure thy maidenhood, 

Smce amidst tbs folk and city by the mightiest art thou wooed, 

The chiefs of the folk Phseacian, the race whence thou wert born. 

Pray then thy noble father in the early tide of morn, , 

To set forth for thee the yoke-mules, and the warn to bear aright 
All those the gowns and the girdles and the mantles glittering bright, 
And thyself withal, for far fairer it is such wise to wend 
Than afoot, for the washing-places are far from the township’s end ” 40 

She spake, and forth to Olympus Grey-eyed Athene passed, 

Where men say is the House of the Godfolk for ever firm and fast , 

And by no wind is it shaken, nor wet by the rainy drift, 

Nor the snow comes ever amgh it , but the utter cloudless lift 
Is spread o’er all, and white splendour runs though it everywheie , 

And therein the Gods, the Happy, all days in gladness wear 
Thereto departed the Grey-eyed, having taught the may with a word 


Now come was the Fair-tboned Morning, and the maid to waking stirred 
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Nausicaa the well-dad, who fell to wondering 

Of her dream, and went through the houses to tell them of the thing, 50 

Her father dear and her mother and them within she found , 

On the hearth was her mother sitting with her handmaids all around 
Twining the yam sea-purpled but in the doorway theie 
She met her father minded for the famous kings and fair 
And the Council, thither summoned by the great Phaaacian folk 
So she stood by her father beloved, and these words to him she spoke 

“ Dear father, will ye not dight me a warn well-wheeled and high, 

That those my goodly garments that befouled about me lie, 

I may have away to the washing amidst the river’s flow ? 

For both thou thyself it befitteth, when thou with the chiefs dost go, 60 

Areding the redes, that thou carry fresh raiment on thy skm 

And five sons moreover hast thou these halls that were born within, 

And two thereof are wedded, but three swains in the spring of youth , 

And ever will they be having new-washen weed forsooth 

When unto the dance they wend them of all which hath my mind the 

[care ” 

So spake she, shamefaced to name it unto her father dear, 

Her freshly growing wedding , but he knew it all and spake 
“ My child, no mules I grudge thee, nor aught else that thou wouldst take 
Go then, and the serving-people the warn for thee shall array, 

Full high, all tilted over and well-wheeled for the way ” 70 

He spake and the thralls commanded, and they his bidding wrought, 
And there without the mule-wain light running forth they brought, 

And dight it, and the yoke-mules beneath the yokes did lead 
Then the damsel from the chamber brought down the seemly weed, 
And laid all that together within the well smoothed warn , 

And m a chest laid her mother meat good for the body’s gain 
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Meats diverse, yea and dainties, and wine in a bottle of skin 
She poured withal, and the damsel laid all the warn within 
And wet oil m a cruse all golden she gave unto her there, 

That she and her handmaidens might sleek them well and fair 80 
Then the damsel took up the mule-whip, and hand to the bright reins laid, 
And smote the mules to be going, and the mules much clatter made 
As they strained and stretched unflagging with the raiment and the may , 
Nor her alone, for with her went the handmaids on the way 

So when they were come to the river and its streams exceeding fair, 
Where were washing-wells unfading, and the lovely water there 
Welled up exceeding plenteous to cleanse all grime and stain, 

Then therewithal the yoke mules they loose from under the wain, 

And there along they drive them by the eddying river’s drift, 

To browse the grass sweet-waxing , and lay hands to the wain, and lift 
The raiment thence, and bear it adown to the water black 91 

And tread it m the trenches, and the strife is nowise slack 
So, having washed it and cleansed it of the dirt stains all and each, 
They lay it out in order along the salt sea beach, 

Where the pebbles are the cleanest by the sea-wash on the shore 
Then they bathe and with smooth olive they sleek their bodies o’er, 
And then they take their dinner adown by the river side, 

While for their garments’ drying in the sunbeams they abide 
But when the maid and her maidens of the meat had had their will, 
Then there they do off their head gear, and get to the ball play’s skill, 
And Nausicaa the white armed amidst them raised the song 101 

And e’en as Artemis fareth shaft fam the ndges along, 

O’er Erymanthus’ side or Taygetus measureless high, 

Full fam of the chase of the boar, and the hart swift-footed to fly, 

And the Daughters of Zeus the Shielded, the Woodland Women, play 
All round about and about her, and glad is Leto that day , 
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And she by the head and the frontal o’ertops them every one, 

And all are fair and lovely, but she wendeth her easily known,— 

E’en so the maid unwedded her maidens all outwent 

But when foi the road she was ready and on home again intent, i ro 
Having yoked the mules to the waggon and folded the raiment fair, 
Then the Goddess, the Grey-eyed Athene, of other things had care, 
That Odysseus might awaken and behold the fair-faced may 
Who to the Burg Phseacian should lead him on the way 
So unto one of her handmaids the Queen maid cast the ball, 

And she missed it, and into the eddy and the deep of the stream did it fall. 
And far went their crying aloud, and the goodly Odysseus awoke, 

And he sat up and fell pondering, and two ways his pondenng took 

“ 0 me, m what land of menfolk, of mortals am I beguiled ? 

Are they men unrighteous minded and fierce and woodland wild ? 120 
Or are they men guest kindly and God fearing men of mood ? 

For a fresh cry round me nngeth of the damsels of the wood, 

The maids that hold the mountains and the heathlands high aloft, 

And the wells of the flowing river and the marshlands grassy soft 
But meseemeth unto menfolk speech wont am I come amgh, 

So now for myself will I see it and myself the matter try ” 

Forth then from under the bushes came Odysseus as he spake, 

And a leafy bough of the thicket with his heavy hand he brake, 

His man’s unseemly members to cover up from sight 
So he went as a fell-bred lion that trusteth m his might 130 

As he goes through the wind and the ram-drift, and his eyes they gleam 
As after the neat he goeth and forth for the sheep doth fare, [and glare 
And after the wild deer wendeth , for his belly biddeth him on 
To try for the flock, and betake him to the garth well budded and done. 
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E’en so did Odysseus betake him, for as naked as he were 
To consort with the well-tressed damsels, now need was come so near 
And he seemed to them but dreadful, befouled with the brine all o’er, 
And they fled scared hither and thither about the bays of the shore. 

But alone stood Alcmous’ daughter, for Athene made her bold 
Of her heart, and from her body all trembling did withhold , $40 

So she stood m her place to meet him, and he pondered diversely 
Whether he should pray to the fair faced, laying btad upon her knee, 

Or aloof from where he was standing with soothing speech to pray * 
That she would give him a garment and tell of the townward way 
And so to him bethinking at last it seemed but good 
With soothmg words to beseech her aloof from where he stood, 

Lest the maid should be wrathful of heart if his hand her knees should 
So soothing words and gainful thenceforth withal he spake [take 

“ 0 Queen, to thy knees I betake me, be’est thou God or of mortal race. 
But if thou art of the Godfolk who hold the heavenly space, 150 
Then in form and stature and breeding I may liken thee to none 
Save Artemis, the Daughter of Zeus the Mighty One 
But if thou art of menfolk and the dwellers of the earth, 

Thnce blessed then thy father, and the Queen that gave thee birth 1 
And thnce blessed are thy brethren ! for their souls full certainly 
With joy and gladness ever are fain because of thee, 

When they look on thee entenng the dance, such a fair and blossoming 
But yet of all men of menfolk is his heart the happiest now [bough , 
Who with many gifts hath prevailed to lead thee home and away 
For none such of men thaf are mortal have my eyes beheld on a day, 
Neither of men nor of women awe holds me looking on thee 161 
At Delos, indeed, on a day a sight e’en so dear did I see, 

A fig sapling waxing aloft by Apollo’s altar-stone 

For indeed I was faring thither, and much people followed me on 
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By the road that was fated to bring me to labour and many an ill 
E’en so when that sight I beheld long did wonder my spirit fulfil, 

Since never as yet had I seen from the earth such a tree bole upspnng 
And m such wise at thee do I wonder and glory, and tremble to cling 
To thy knees though most heavy, 0 maiden, the trouble on me hath 
Yestreen, on the twentieth day from the wine dark sea I fled [been sped, 
For so long had the billows borne me, and the storm blast driven me on, 
From the island of Ogygia, till the God here cast me adown, 172 
• That yet more of ill I may suffer e’en here for thereof I see 
No end , but many a trouble will the Gods bring ere that be. 

But pity me, Queen , for to thee, having suffered many a woe, 

Do I come the first , and none other of all the men I know 
Of those who hold this city and dwell on this earth and ground 
Then show me the burg, and give me a rag to wrap me around , 

For with some wrap of the linen perchance thou earnest here 

And so may the high Gods give thee whatso thine heart holds dear, 180 

A husband and a homestead, and concord whole and sound 

For nothing sure more goodly or better may be found 

Than man and woman holding one house with one goodwill 

Thus many a gnef are they giving to those that wish them ill, 

But great joy to their well-willers , and they wot it best of alL” 

Buj Nausicaa the white armed, she answered him withal 
“ 0 guest, forsooth thou seemest no fool, and no man of ilL 
But Zeus the Olympian giveth to menfolk after his will, 

To each, be he good, be he evil, his share of fee happy day , 

And these things shall be of his giving , so bear it as ye may 190 
But since to our land and our city thou hast come thus wandering, 
Thou shalt neither lack for raiment nor any other thing [place 

That is meet for a toil-worn suppliant who hath happed on our dwelhng- 
Now the city will I show thee, and will name our folk and our race 
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For it is the Folk Phseacian this burg and land that hold, 

And I am Alcmous’ daughter, the great heart king, the bold, 

And of him indeed it cometh what might Phseacians have.” 

She spake, and unto her handmaids well-tressed the bidding gave 
“ Stay now I bid ye, handmaids 1 from a man’s sight flee ye so ? 
Perchance then ye are thinking that he cometh hither a foe. 

But no mortal man is living, nor shall ever come to birth, 

Who ifliall fare to the folk Phseacian, and this people of the earth, 
With war in hand for the Deathless hold us exceeding dear , 

For amid the sea-waves’ clashing aloof are we dwelling here, 

The outermost of menfolk, with no other mortals blent 
But this man, a hapless wanderer, to usward now is sent, 

And him is it meet to cherish, since from Zeus come guestfolk all 
And suppliants , and full welcome is the gift, albeit but small 
So unto our guest, 0 handmaids, give meat and dnnk enow, 

And bathe him in the river where never a blast may blow ” 

So spake she , and they stayed them and called out, maid to maid 
And Odysseus into a shelter they brought as the damsel bade, 
Nausicaa, the daughter of Alcmous, heart of pride , 

And raiment withal, a kirtle and a cloak, they set by his side, 

And in a cruse all golden wet oil to him they gave, 

And bade him wash him straightway in the running nver’s wave 

But therewith unto the h&ndmaids goodly Odysseus spake 
“ Stand off I bid you, damsels, while the work in hand I take, 

And wash the bnne from my shoulders, and sleek them all around 
Since venly now this long while sweet oil they have not found 
But before you nought will I wash me, for shame I have indeed, 
Amidst of fair-tressed damsels to be all bare of weed ” 
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So he spake and aloof they gat them, and thereof they tola ttie may. 

But Odysseus with the river from his body washed away 

The brine from his back and his shoulders wrought broad and mightily, 

And from his head was he wiping the foam of the untiiled sea , 

But when he had throughly washed him, and the oil about him had shea, 

He did upon him the raiment the gift of the maid unwed 

But Athene, Zeus begotten, dealt with him m such wise 

That bigger yet was his seeming, and mightier to all eyes, 230 

With the hair on his head crisp curling as the bloom of the daffodil 

And as when the silver with gold is overlaid by a man of skill, 

Yea, a craftsman whom Hephaestus and Pallas Athene have taught 
To be master over masters, and lovely work he hath wrought , 

So she round his head and his shoulders shed grace abundantly 

But he went aloof thereafter and sat down by the side of the sea, 

In glory and grace fair gleaming, and at him much marvelled the maid. 
And therewithal to her damsels fair-tressed she answered and said 
“Now hearken, all ye damsels white-armed, till my word is told 1 
By no means against the willing of all Gods that Olympus hold 240 
Among the godlike Phseacians is this man come to be 
Forsooth e’en now uncomely was he seeming unto me , 

But now is he like to the Godfolk who hold the heavens wide 
Might but such be called my husband and ever here to abide l 
And O that it might please him to dwell Within our land I 
But now for the guest, O handmaids, bring meat and drmk to hand ” 

She spake and they heard, and straightway her bidding they obeyed, 

And so before Odysseus the meat and the drmk they laid 

And the toil stout goodly Odysseus fell to full eagerly 

On the meat and the drmk for this long while fasting of all was he 250 

But Nausicaa the white-armed heeded other matters yet, 
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For the garments all she folded and within the fair wain set, 

And the strong-hoofed mules she yoked and gat her up on the wain, 

And she heartened up Odysseus, and hailed him and spake again 

u Up, guest, and get thee townward, that thee 1 hence may flit 
To the house of my wise-heart father and there I do thee to wit 
Thou shalt hap upon Phseacians, all the noblest that there be 
But now shalt thou do in thuswise for no fool thou seemest to be. 

The while we wend through the meadows and the tillage wrought of men, 
Along with these my handmaids do thou get thee speedily then, 260 
Beside the wain and the yoke mules, and the way will I lead for all 
But when we come up to the city, around it goeth a wall 
High-towered, and each side of the burg there lieth a haven fair, 
Strait-mouthed, and the curving ships on the road are drawn up there, 
For all men there have a ship-stead, to each keel his meeted ground 
There too is their place of assembly, Poseidon’s house around, 

And with dragged-on stones is it furnished, in earth embedded deep 
And there the black ships’ tackling they care for and they keep, 

As the sails thereof and the cables , and the oars are shaven there. 

For of neither bow nor quiver Phseacian men have care, 270 

But of masts and keel and oar-bank, and the shapely ships wherein 
They have all joy and pleasure o’er the grey sea way to win. 

Now the hard word of these would I shun lest they cast a blame on me, 
For some among the people most overbearing be, 

And per chan ce one of these of the worser might come across me and say 
‘This stranger so great and so goodly, that Nausicaa leads by the way, 
Where then will she have found him, her very lord to be? 

From her ship then will she have taken some wanderer over the sea 
Of the men that aloof are living, for none such dwell anear , 

Or else some God prayer-weaned hath come down for her prayer 280 
From the heavens aloft, and henceforward he shall have her all her days 
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Yea better elsewhere that she wed her as she cometh and goeth her ways 
For ever will she be scorning us Phseacian men indeed, 

Though many amidst the people were her wooers good at need * 

In such wise would they be speaking, and thence shame to me should grow, 
And with her should I be angry that suchlike things should do, 

And against the will of her father and mother alive and dear, 

Should mix and mingle with menfolk ere her open wedding were 
But, 0 guest, do thou hearken my word, that as swiftly as may be 
Thou may’st find of my father speeding to thy land across the sea. 290 
A glorious grove of Athene shalt thou find, the way beside, 

Of poplars, wherein is a well, and about it a meadow wide 
And there is the garth of my father and his garden growing fair, 

E’en just so far from the city as a shouting man ye may hear, 

There sit thee down and abide a while of time, till we come 
Amidst of the very city and reach my father’s home 
But when thou deemest us gotten unto that house of his, 

Then go to the burg Phseacian, and ask of where it is, 

The homestead of Alcmous my father great and glad. 

But nght easy is it to wot of, and forsooth a little lad 300 

Would show it thee for the others of Phseacian folk m nought 
Are bmlded there and fashioned as the hero’s house is wrought 
But when the house and the forecourt have hid thee from the street, 

Go swiftly through to the chamber, and my mother there shall ye meet 
On the hearth thereof she sitteth and twines in the firelight 
The yam of the sea-bom purple, a wonder to the sight 
’Gainst a pillar is she leaning, and her handmaids sit behind, 

And withal the chair of my father touching hers ye there shall find, 
Where e’en as a God undying he sitteth and dnnketh the wine 
But pass him by, and straightway on the knees of that mother mine 310 
Lay hand, that m speedy fashion and in joy of heart ye may see 
The day of your returning, for as far off as ye be. 
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Toi it she be well willing and her heart of thee be fam, 

Then good hope may’st thou cherish to look on thy friends again, 

And come back to the land of thy fathers and thine house well builded and 

[strong ” 

She spake the word, and the yoke mules she smote with the shining thong, 
And they left the streams of the river right soon, and fared full fleets 
And well on the way were they running, and speedily ambled their feet 
But she drave the waggon wisely that on foot they might follow amgh, 
Odysseus and the handmaids, and the thong plied craftily 320 

So set the sun, and they gat them to the grove of great renown, 

The holy place of Athene , and there sat Odysseus adown, 

And unto the Daughter of Zeus, the Almighty, he fell to pray 
“ Hearken, O child of the Shielded, Zeus-born, unvanquished May * 
Yea, now indeed may’st thou hear me since before thouheardestme not, 
When the great Earth shaker smote me and wrack and nun I got 
Now give me to reach these Phaeacians a man well pitied and dear 1 ” 

So he prayed , and Pallas Athene she hearkened to his prayer, 

But showed not there before him , for somewhat dreaded she 
The wrath of her father’s brother who was wroth vehemently 
Against the Godlike Odysseus till V’thra his land he were. 
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ODYSSEUS COMES TO THE PHA5ACIAN CITY AND THE MOUSE OF ALCINOUS, 
WHERE HE IS RECEIVED AS A SUPPLIANT AND GUEST, AND ALCINOUS 
PROMISES TO FURTHER HIM CS HIS WAY HOME ON THE MORROW 

T HUS then was the goodly Odysseus, the toil-stout, praying there 
While the damsel unto the city the might of the mules did bear 
But when she reached her father’s most famous house and strong, 
Therewith she stayed at the outdoor and about did her brothers throng, 
Men like to the Gods undying, and thev loosed the mules from the wain, 
And therewithal the raiment bore into the house again 
But she to her chamber hied her, and the fire did a handmaid light, 

An old thrall from Apersea, and Eurymedusa she hight 
Her once from Apersea did the ships wrought shapely bring, 

And men made her Alcmous’ portion, because over all was he king, io 
And the folk Phseacian heard him as though a God he were 
So the white-armed Nausicaa m the house had she cherished there 
And now the fire she kindled and within the supper laid. 

E’en then arose Odysseus to go townward, but the Maid, 

Athene, shed around him much mist with good intent, 

Lest one of the proud Phaeacians should meet him as he went, 

And with taunts his heart should be smiting and ask him what he was. 

But as into the lovely city he was just about to pass 

Came the Goddess, the Grey-eyed Athene, and met him in the road, 

As a damsel tender of years that bare the pitcher’s load, ao 
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And as she stood before him, Odysseus asked and began 

“ 0 child, wouldst thou be my leader to the house of a certain man, 
E’en him they call Alcinous, who o’er these men is king ? 

For hither I come as a stranger, toil-worn and wandering, 

Afar from a land aloof, so I know not one of those 
Who dwell within the city and work the field and the close ” 

But the Grey eyed, the Goddess Athene, m thuswise answered again 
“ The house, 0 father and stranger, will I show thee straight and plain, 
For hard indeed it lieth to my noble father’s abode 
But go thou m all silence while I lead thee on the road, 30 

And ask thou nought of any, and look m no man’s face , 

For strange men they scarce may do with, the people of this place, 

Nor in loving-kindness hold him who comes from otherwhere 
But trusting m the swiftness of their speedy ships they fare 
Across the mighty sea-gulf since by Earth shaker’s gift, 

As a bird, as a thought that fhtteth, their ships are eager and swift ” 

Thuswise spake Pallas Athene, and straightway led him on, 

And after the feet of the Goddess forthright the way he won, 

But the ship-famed proud Phseacians of him did nothing wot 
As he went through their burg amidmost, for Athene suffered it not, 40 
Ihe fair haired awful Goddess, for round about him still 
She shed that holy dimness from the heart of her goodwill 

But Odysseus went, and he wondered at the keels in the haven laid 
And the Meeting Place of the heroes, and the long walls lofty made, 
And dight with pales embattled, an exceeding wondrous thing 
But when at last they were come to the famous house of the king 
Then the Goddess, the Grey-eyed Athene, set forth and spake out so 



THE ODYSSEY OF HOMER 


1x4 

“This then, 0 father, 0 stranger, is the house ye would have me to show, 
And therein now wilt thou find them, the kings Zeus cherished, 

At the feast and the banquet sitting go m and have no dread 50 
For the man that is stout and hardy drives all things better home, 
Whatever of deeds be toward, yea, e’en if from far he come. 

Now first shall ye meet the mistress in the haU of the builded place, 
Arete named of menfolk , and her breeding and her race 
Are of those of whom is begotten Alcmous the king 
From Poseidon the Earth-shaker first did Nausithous spring, 

From him and Penbcea, fairest of woman-kind, 

And she was the youngest daughter of Eurymedon high of mind, 

Who was king in the days aforetime of the Giants in their pride. 

And he wrecked his folk infatuate, and himself in wrack he died. 60 
With her then mingled Poseidon, and begat a lad as then 
Nausithous, the great souled king o’er Phseacian men. 

But Rhexenor and Alcmous next Nausithous begat 

Then, Rhexenor while yet son-less in his halls new wedded he sat, 

White bowed Apollo slew him, and one child he left alone, 

Arete, and her as a helpmate Alcmous wooed and won, 

With such worship as no woman on earth hath had, before, 

Of all that under menfolk rule over house and store. 

And she from the heart moreover hath been worshipped in each thing, 
Yea, and is now, of her children and Alcmous the king, 70 

And the folk withal, who behold her as though a Goddess she were , 
And as through the burg she walketh with words they worship her 
For nothing of wit she lacketh, nor of wisdom wanteth she 
And whomso m heart she holdeth, yea, e’en if men they be, 

She setteth at one , but for thee, if her heart of thee be fain, 

Then good hope mayest thou cherish to look on thy friends again, 

And the land of the ancient fathers, and thine own high-builded abode;” 
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So spake Athene the Grey-eyed, and therewith she wended her road 
O’er the all-unharvested sea-plain, and left the lovely place, 

And unto Marathon hied she, and Athens wide of ways, 80 

And into Erectheus’ homestead and his steadfast house she came 

But Odysseus came his ways to Alcinous’ house of fame , 

And many things he pondered as he stood on the threshold of brass, 
For therein as though of the sun or the moon a glory there was, 

And it shone through the high-roofed house of Alcmous great of heart 
This way and that all brazen went the walls from part to part, 

From the threshold to the house heart, and blue ran the frieze along 
Of gold were the doors that warded the house well-builded and strong, 
And on the brazen threshold did silver shafts uphold 
The lintel wrought of silver, and the door ring was of gold 90 

There hounds of gold and of silver each side the threshold stood, 

Which same had Hephaestus fashioned, with cunning craft and good, 
For Alcmous the great-heart, to guard the house and door, 

And deathless are they, unageing through all days evermore 
But withm were fast-set high-seats by the wall’s face here and there, 
From the threshold to the house heart, and dorsars woven fair, 
Fme-webbed, were c^st upon them, the work that women flit , 

Therein the chiefs Phaeacian are ever wont to sit 
And eat and drink, for enduring is the store that there they hold 
There too on well-built bases stand serving-swains- of gold, 100 

And m their hands are holdmg the torches burning bright, 

The guests that feast a night-tide throughout the hall to light 
Now the women thralls are fifty that there the housework mind , 

And some upon the handmill the yellow corn they grind, 

And some the loom they traverse, and some they twine the thread, 
A-sittmg e’en as the leaves are of the poplars high o’erhead, 

And o’er the linen close-woven wet oil will ever .slip 
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I 1 or e’en as Phaeacian menfolk have craft to drive the ship 

Swift through the seas o’er all men, so weave the women welL 

For to them hath Athene given all others to excel no 

In the craft of works most lovely, and the skill of mysteries 

But without by the gate of the forecourt a garden great there lies, 

Four plough-gates wide, and about it all round a hedge doth go 
And therein are the tall trees bearing, and fresh and fair the} grow 
The pear-tree and pomegranate and apple shining fair, 

And figs that exceed m sweetness, and olives strong to bear 

And thereof is the fruit unfailing, and it never maketh stay 

For winter or for summer yearlong therein alway 

The west wind brings some forward, and npeneth others there 

There apple waxeth on apple, pear putteth forth on pear, rzo 

And grape-bunch upon grape-bunch, and on fig fig presseth yet 

A heavy fruited vineyard moreover there is set , 

And some part of the yield all sunny amidst a place made plain 
Is dried by the sunbeams’ burning , and some part they gather and gam , 
And other some are they treading beyond, with the bloom late cast, 
Are the grapes unripe, and others meanwhile into blackness past 
And there set out m order along the outermost row 
Bloom the garden beds all diverse, and yearlong there they glow 
Two wells there are moreover, and scattering goeth one 129 

O’er all the garth, and the other sets off’neath the threshold to run 
Toward the lofty house , and the townfolk are wont to water them there. 
Lo the gifts to Alcmous given by the Gods, how great and fair ! 

So the tod-stout goodly Odysseus there stood and marvelled a space , 
But when his heart was fulfilled with the wonder of the place, 

Then over the homestead’s threshold lightly his foot he set , 
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And within the lords Phseacian and their councillors he met, 

As they poured forth wine from the beakers to the keen-eyed Argus-bane, 
The latest cup that they poured ere of bed they were mindful and fain 
So the toil-stout goodly Odysseus sped on through house and hall, 
Bearing close darkness with him that Athene wrapped him withal, 140 
Until he came to Arete and Alcmous the king 
But when round the knees of Arete his hands did Odysseus fling, 

Then away and into nothing did the holy darkness draw, 

And they of the house were speechless when a man amidst they saw, 
And they marvelled as they beheld him but Odysseus made his prayer 

“Arete, thou the daughter of Rhexenor, Godhead’s peer, 

To thy knees I come and thy husband, I toil-worn with the ways , 

And I come to these thy guest folk , God give them happy days 1 
And the wealth within his homestead to his sons may each hand on, 
With whatsoever of worship from the people he hath won 1 150 

But I pray thee further my sending to my fatherland with speed, 

Since afar from friends and kinsmen I suffer woeful need ” 

He spake, and adown m the hearth-place amid the ash he sat 
By the fire-side all were speechless and spake no word thereat, 

Till at last the ancient hero Echeneus spake the word , 

Who amidst of the folk Phseacian was the very oldest lord, 

And in speech was he excelling and in all ancient skill 

So he put forth the word amidst them and spake with all goodwill 

“ Alcmous, nought is it seemly, nor thee doth it befit, 159 

That a guest on the ground of the hearth stead amidst the ash should sit 
But these on thy word are awaiting, and so the speech forbear 
Come, raise up thy guest and set him on a silver studded chair, 

And give word to the swains of service the wine m the bowl to blend, 
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That to Zeus the Fain of the Thunder a cup we now may send. 

E’en he #ho furthereth suppliants that men’s compassion win 
But the guest, let the handmaids give him to supper of what is within* 

But when the holy might of Alcinous hearkened the word, 

By the hand of Odysseus taking, the wise heart shifty lord, 

Up from the hearth he raised him to a seat that shimmered and shone, 
Whence he put the fam-of-valour, Laodamas his son, 170 

Who sat the mghest unto him and dear his heart did hold 
Then a damsel brought hand-water in a ewer fair wrought of gold, 

And straightway for the washing in a dish of silver poured, 

And she drew anigh unto him the smoothed and polished board 
And a goodwife old and reverend set forth for him the bread, 

And such diverse meat as was ready for his delight she spread 
But when Odysseus the toil-stout had eaten and drunken, forthright 
A word unto the henchman spake out Alcmous’ might 

“Pontonous, mix thou the bowl, and serve out wine amain 

To each man in the hall, that as now unto Zeus the Thunder-fain, i8» 

The aid of piteous suppliants, the cup may be poured and sent ” 

He spake, and Pontonous straightway the wine heart-gladdening blent, 
And dealt it out to all men from cup to cup in turn 
But when they had poured forth duly and drunk as each did yearn, 
Then Alcinous fell unto speaking, and a word amidst them spoke 

*' Hearken, 0 lords and elders of this Phseacian folk, 

To the words that I say, thus bidden by the heart within my breast 
Depart, since now ye have feasted, and at home lie down to rest , 

But tomorrow yet more elders together let us call, 

And feast the guest m our homestead, and unto the Gods withal 199 
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Do holy rites and goodly, and then of the speeding home 
Bethink us, that this our guest-friend without labour or gnef may come 
By our speeding unto the land of his fathers over the sea 
In all joy of heart and swiftly, though far aloof he be 
So that he suffer no evil and scathe till he be there, 

And on his own earth goeth, but thereafter shall he bear 
YVhat things soever Doom and the Dreadful Spinners span 
With the thread of his beginning when his mother bore him a man. 

But if he be one of the Deathless and be come adown from the skies, 
Then this is a new-wrought fashion of the things that the Gods devise 
For hitherto have the Godfolk been manifest to behold 201 

When we the gifts have been giving most glorious an hundredfold, 

Such whiles with us have they feasted and beside us have set them adow a 
Yea, and if some wayfarer wendmg hath happed upon them alone, 

In no wise have they hid them, since indeed of their bn are we, 

As the Cyclops and the races of the wild-men giants be ” 

But thereto the guileful Odysseus made answer presently 
“ Alcinous, put forth the thought from thy mind, for m nowise do I 
Beliken myself to the Deathless who hold the heavenly space, 

But in flesh and in soul am I ever of the deathful manfolks’ race 210 
But whatsoever of menfolk most labour-laden ye know, 

To them myself would I liken, because of my grief and my woe 
And now indeed might I tell thee the tales of many an ill, 

Yea, all that heap of troubles that I toiled in by God’s will 

But I pray you amidst of my sorrow that ye suffer me supper to eat, 

For nought indeed more shameless than the belly-beast may ye meet, 
When need and he are bidding that we mind us of his part, 

Although we be worn and wasted and have sorrow in the heart 

Thus I m my heart have sorrow, but the belly evermore 

Will bid me to eat and to dnnk and forget my sorrow sore, 220 
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Whatso my soul may have suffered, and to filling forceth me 
But I prithee look ye to it when tomorrow’s dawn shall be, 
lhat this poor wretch unhappy to his father land ye speed, 

Yea, after all he hath suffered. But let life leave me indeed 

When I see mine own, and my thralls and my great house high o’erhead ” 

So he spake, and all they of the land accorded and yeasaid, 

To further the guest on his way since he spake what was but right 
But when they had poured out duly, and had drunk to their hearts’ delight, 
Then each one home to his house to rest m sleep did they fare , 

But the goodly Odysseus was left in the hall of the homestead there 
But Arete sat beside him, and godlike Alcmous sat, 231 

While the remnants of the banquet thencefrom the handmaids gat 
Then spake white-armed Arete and put forth a word thereto 
When she looked on that fair raiment, for cloak and kirtle she knew, 
Since she herself had wrought them, e’en she and her womenfolk. 

Thus then the speech she uttered, and wmgfcd words she spoke 

“ 0 guest, now first will I be to ask thee somewhat here 

What man art thou of menfolk? Who gave thee thy raiment to wear? 

And whence dost thou give thyself out to have wandered here o’er the 

[mam?” 

But Odysseus of many a rede spake out and answered again 240 
“0 Queen, right hard were the work to tell thee the tale all through, 
For the Gods above have dealt me a plenteous wealth of woe , 

But of this that thou askest and seekest I will tell it all to thee. 

Ther£ lieth the isle Ogygia, far off amid the sea, 

Where dwelleth the Daughter of Atlas, Calypso the guileful one, 

The fair-tressed awful Goddess, and there she mmgleth with none, 
Whether it be of the Godfolk or of men that perish and die 
But led by the God to her hearth alone a wretch came I, 
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After that Zeus bad smitten my ship with his thunder white, 

And amidst the wine-dark salt-sea h^d cloven it outright 250 

And there indeed my fellows, the brave men, perished and died, 

But I caught the curved ship’s keel m my arms and thus did I ride. 

Nine days I drifted suchwise, but the tenth by night and cloud 
The Gods to Ogygia brought me, that is Calypso’s abode, 

Where she dwelleth fair-tressed and awful She took me and cherished 
And with all her heart she loved me, and meant to make me be [me, 
A deathless man for ever, unageing all my days, 

But the soul m my breast in nowise might she wm unto her ways. 

In that island then was I hoarded for seven unbroken years, 

While the deathless raiment she gave me I wetted with my tears , 260 

But when the eighth year of my sojourn in the course of time came on, 
Then venly she bade me and egged me to begone, 

By the message of Zeus commanded or maybe her mind did shift 
On a strong bound raft she sped me and gave me many a gift, 

Both bread and honey-sweet wme , and she dad me in deathless weed, 
And a harmless wind and gentle she set forth for my need 
Seven days and ten did I sail and passed the salt-seas o’er, 

But on the eighteenth day showed the shadowy mountain shore 
Of your land, and thereat, poor wretch ! the heart rejoiced in me. 

But yet of the plenteous trouble yoke-mate was I to be, 270 

Which Poseidon the Earth-shaker against my life did raise , [ways, 
For he stirred up the winds against me, and bound me aback from my 
And piled up a sea most monstrous, whose swell would not suffer me 
To be borne along bewailing and still on th» raft to be 
Then the storm-blast scattered it wide, and swimming on I clave 
The mighty gulf of the sea-flood until the wind and the wave 
Had borne me on and brought me to this your land amgh , 

But the swell as I strove to land ’gainst the sea-cliffs mightily 
Drave on perforce, and my body in an ugly place would have cast 
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But back I went a-swimmmg until I came at last 280 

To the river, and there indeed at the place that was most to my mmd, 
All smooth of rocks and sheltered against the drift of the wind, 

I fell ashore, gathering my spirit but the Deathless Night came on, 
And thence I gat me away , from the Zeus-fed river I won, 

And lay down to sleep m the thicket, and the leaves all over me spread, 
And sleep that had no limit the God about me shed 
There then amidst the leafage, despite my sorrow sore, 

Nightlong I slept till morning and the midmost day was o’er, 

And the sun again was setting when sweet sleep went from me. 

Then the handmaids of thy daughter on the beach there did I see 290 
All a-sportmg, and amidst them as a goddess was she fair 
I besought her and surely of wisdom hath her soul a goodly share, 

Nor indeed could one ever be hoping on a youngling thus to hit 
Who could do as she since the younger be ever wanting m wit 
For she gave me bread to my need, and gave me the dark-red wme, 
And she washed me in the river and gave me these garments of thine 
Thus then the truth have I told thee, though I be laden with pain ” 

But Alcmous uttered the word, and thuswise answered again 
“0 guest, my child meseemeth in unseemly manner wrought, 

Whereas thee amidst of her maidens to our house she never brought, 
When of her the first of all folk the suppliant ye were ” 301 

But Odysseus foil of wisdom thuswise he answered there 
“ 0 hero, nought for this cause do thou chide the blameless maid 
For to follow her on with her handmaids in good sooth me she bade r 
But thereto was I nought willing for shame, and for fear of thee, 

Lest thou m thine heart shouldst be angered beholding her and me. 

For jealous indeed full often are the folks of earthly men ” 
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But him Alcmous answered and thuswise spake again 

“ 0 guest, the heart m my bosom is nowise idly wroth 

With such matters yet done seemly the thmg is better worth 310 

Would to Father Zeus and Apollo and Athene that it might be 

That thou, e’en thou as I see thee, and of like mind unto me, 

Might wed my child and be called my son and here abide 1 
And a house then would I give thee and wealth and holdings wide, 

If thou thereto wert willing For against thy will shall none 
Of Phseacians stay thee , forbid it, 0 Zeus, that it be done 1 
But thy speedmg I now do ordain, that heed thereof thou may*st keep, 
For tomorrow then down shalt thou lay thee all overcome by sleep, 
While they drive through the calm of the seaflood until at last thou be come* 
To thy house and the land of thy fathers , yea, whereso may be thy home 
Yea, e’en if it be much farther than Euboea lies m the sea, 321 

Which such of our folk as have seen it give out the furthest to be, 

F’en they that erewhile flitted Rhadamanthus, the tawny one, 

When Tityus far he followed, the great Earth’s very son, 

And thither then they brought him, and wore through all the way 
And came home again unwearied in one and the selfsame day 
Thereby may’st thou wot full surely how no ships are like unto mine, 
And no shipmen like my shipmen with the oar to toss the brme ” 

So he spake , and the goodly Odysseus, the toil stout, then was fain 
And he put forth a word of praying and named him, and spake again, 
“Zeus Father, now if the deed as much as the word be worth 33® 
Of Alcmous, then may his glory from off the corn-kind earth 
Die nevermore and I, my fatherland may I reach 1” 

But as m suchlike fashion tney spate out each unto each, 

White-armed Arete was bidding unto her handmaids there 
To lay the bed in the cloister, and purple blankets fair 
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To cast thereon, and thereover the coverlet to strew, 

And thereon the cloaks thick-woven atop of all to do 
Straightway then forth from the hall, and candle in hand they went, 
And when the bed they had dighted m fashion dibgent 34c 

With words they aroused Odysseus to stand up upon his feet 
“ 0 guest, arouse and go bedward, for the bed is arrayed right meet ” 

So they spake, and to him the slumber seemed good and timely now 
And so slept the goodly Odysseus, the toil stout, lying alow 
Upon the jointed bedstead m the echoing cloister there. 

But Alcmous slept in the nook of his house well budded and fair, 

And beside him the Queen, his helpmeet, arrayed her bed and her gear 
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ALCINOUS BRINCETH ODYSSEUS TO THE ASSEMBLY, AND BIDDETH MEN PL\Y 
BEFORE ODYSSEUS TILL THE TIME IS COME FOR HIS DEPARTURE 
DEMODOCUS THE MINSTREL TELLETH THE TALE OF HEPHAESTUS AND 
THE LOVE OF ARES AND APHRODITE GREAT GIFTS ARE GIVEN TO 
ODYSSEUS HE WEEPETH AT THE SONG OF DEMODOCUS CONCERNING 
THE WOODEN HORSE ALCINOUS PERCEIVETH IT AND PRAYETH HIM 
TO TELL HIS STORY 

N OW when the Mother of Morning, Rose fingered Dawn, was bnght. 
Then forth from his bed rose up Alcinous’ holy might, 

And the city-waster, Odysseus, the Zeus-km, rose from his bed, 

Then the holy might of Alcinous thenceforth to the meeting led, 

Whereas the folk Phseacian by the ships did them abide 

So they came there and sat them adown on the smooth stones side by side 

But all about the city did Pallas Athene go 

In the likeness of the henchman of Alcinous skilled to know, 

Por Odysseus the mighty-hearted devising return m the end, 

And by this and that man standing such a word to him did she send 
“ Come then, ye lords Phseacian, and you that wise-hearts be, it 
Let us go io the Meeting of Men that this stranger ye may see 
Who is now new-come to the homestead of Alcinous skilled m thought,. 
A wanderer over the sea-flood, and like to the Deathless wrought” 

The will and the heart of each one suchwise she egged on then, 
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And soon was the Meeting-Stead filled and the seats of the gathering men, 
And most they fell to wonder when they saw him in the place, 

The wise son of Laertes , for indeed with a holy grace 

The man and his head and his shoulders did Athene there enfold, 

And taller therewith she made him and mightier to behold, 20 

So that of all Phaeacians he now might gam the love, 

And dread withal and worship, and the feats whereby they would prove 
The very might of Odysseus he should bring to an ending fair 

But when they all were thronging and gathered together there, 

Alcinous took up the word, and thus amidst them spoke 
“ Hearken, 0 lords and elders of this Phaeacian folk, 

To the word that the soul within me now biddeth me speak and say, 
This unknown guest that hither to my house hath wandered away, 

Be he come from the men of the Rising or them of the Setting Sun, 
lie biddeth us for a flitting, and prayeth that sure it be done 30 

So now, as ever aforetime, his flitting let us speed 
For surely hath never a man sought here to my house m need, 

And here for the lack of speeding abode in sorrow sore 

But come now, let us be shoving to the holy salt-sea shore 

A black ship for the first time sailing, and let shipmen fifty and two 

From amidst the folk be chosen, e’en such as are best to do 

But when ye have bound the oars to the benches, then one and all 

Come forth and unto my homestead, and there to the feasting fall 

In speedy wise , and for my part to all will I deal to my best 

This charge give I to the shipmen , but venly as for the rest, 40 

The sceptered longs, now come ye to my house that is budded fair, 

That this man, the guest and the stranger, in the halls we may cherish there 
Nor yet let any gainsay it And Demodocus have ye along, 

The holy minstrel to whom have the Gods given glory of song, [won * 
To make joy with what singing soever from his furthering soul shall be 
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So he spake and he led them away, and the sceptred ones followed him on, 
And the henchman went to be bringing the holy minstrel there 
And the shipmen two and-fifty, well chosen, down did they fare 
To the shore of the holy sea plain as the king had bidden it be 
But when they were come to the ship and down to the shore of the sea, 
Then unto the deep of the water the black ship did they get, 51 
And into the black ship straightway the mast and the sails they set, 

And the oars withal they fitted m the thole bights wrought of skin, 

And the sails aloft they hoisted, and m order all did win 

Then high in the deeps they moored her, and thereafter went they all 

To the house of the king the wise heart, and Alcmous’ mighty hall, 

And the courts and the garth and the houses were full of the gathering 
And of old men were there many, and many young as then [iden , 
But twelve sheep there for the feasting Alcmous hallowed and slew, 

And eight swine with teeth white-gleaming, and of shambling oxen two^ 
These then they flayed and dighted and arrayed a feast full fair 6r 

But withal came the henchman leading the faithful singer there. 

Of the Muse was he well belovfed, who had given him good and ill , 

Of his eyesight had she reft him, but had given him sweet-voiced skill 
So for him had Pontonous set a silver-studded chair 
Ami dm ost of the feasters, ’gainst a pillar long and fan , 

And over his head on a pm his harp the shrilly sweet [should meet 
Had he hung, and had shown him moreover how his hand therewith 
And he set a basket beside him, and a fair-dight table withal, 

And a cup of wine for his drinking, when his soul thereto should call 70 

So they reached out their hands to the dainties that ready before them 
But when the yearning for meat and for drink they had done away, [lay. 
Then the Muse stirred up the minstrel to sing of the deeds of men 
Whose great renown and glory to the wide heavens reached as then, 
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To wit the Strife of Odysseus and Achilles, Peleus’ son, 

How with fierce words they wrangled at a feast, a glorious one 

Of the Gods, and Agamemnon the folk king then was glad 

In his heart that the chiefs Achaean such strife between them had 

For thereof did Phoebus Apollo foretelling words declare 

In Pythos the very lovely, when the stony threshold there 8c 

He crossed and sought foretelling , and uprolled the tide of ill 

On the Danaan folk and the Trojan by Zeus the Mighty’s wilL 

Such song sang the glorious singer, but Odysseus, taking hold 
Of his mighty purple mantle, with his strong hand drew a fold 
Across his head to hide it, and his goodly face he hid, 

For shame he had of Phaeacians for the tears from his brow that slid , 
But whensoever the singer, the holy one, ceased for a space, 

Then, wiping his tears away, he drew the cloak from his face, 

And, taking the beaker twofold, to the Gods he poured as then , 

But when once more he awoke it, and the chiefs of Phseaman men 90 
Were egging him on to singing for their joy in the words he said, 

Then again was Odysseus hiding his face, as moan he made 

But there from all the others he hid the flow of tears, 

But Alcinous knew it, and noted alone of all his peers , 

For he sat exceeding nigh him and his heavy groan he heard 
So unto those Phaeacians oar-fain he spake the word 

“ 0 lords of the folk Phaeacian, 0 elders hearken and hear • 

Our souls have we now contented with the feast and the eqtkl cheer, 
And the harp-song, ever the yoke mate of all feast that fair shall be 
Now fare we forth and try us in the strife of game and glee, 10c 

That our guest when home he cometh to his friends may tell the tale 
How we above all others in the play of fists prevail, 
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And the wrestling play, and the leaping and m the swift foot race ” 

So saying, forth he led them and they followed from the place , 

And the henchman hung on a pin the clear-voiced harp withal, 

And Demodocus’ hand was he taking to bring him forth from the hall, 
By the road that the others had wended he led him on the way, 

Yea, all the chiefs Phseacian, to look upon the play [throng, 

Forth they fared to the Stead of Meeting, and there followed a mighty 
A thousand fold a thousand , and up stood the young and the strong 
Acroneus and Ocyalus and Elatreus there arose, in 

Nauteus, Prymneus, Eretmeus, Anchialus next to those 
Ponteus and Proreus and Thoon and Anabesineus came on, 

And Amphialus , Polyneus begat him, Tectons’ son , 

And Euryalus moreover, the Man’s-bane Ares’ peer , 

And Naubolus’ son, of his body the goodliest fellow there 

Of all Phaeacians, saving Laodamas the great 

For three sons of the great Alcmous uprose on the play to wait, 

E’en Laodamas and Halius and Clytoneus God high 

Now all these men m the foot-race their manhood first should try 120 
Straight stretched the course from the starting, and all together amain 
Full swiftly forth were they fleeting and stirred up the dust of the plain 
Great Clytoneus m running was best of all the band, 

And as far as the mules draw furrow across the fallow land 
So far he outwent the others when he came to the folk again 

Next then in the play of wrestling they strove with care and pam, 

And therein it was Euryalus who prevailed o’er all the best , 

But Amphialus in the leaping by far outwent the rest, 

And m casting the stone Elatreus excelled o’er every one, 

And Laodamas m the boxing, Alcmous’ valiant son 130 
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But now, when all m their hearts were fain of the game and the play, 
Laodamas spake amongst them, Alcmous’ son ’gan say 
“ Come, friends, let us ask the stranger if of games he knoweth aught, 
And hath learned to play, for his body m no evil wise is wrought 
Nay, look to his thighs and his legs, and both his hands forsooth ' 

And the brawny neck and stark strength of the man > Nor yet m youth 
Is he lacking, but worn and wasted with many a toilsome woe, 

For nothing worse than the sea to crush up a man do I know, 

And to wear him down, yea, even though exceeding strong he be ” 

Then Euryalus took up the word, and thuswise answered he 140 
“ Laodamas, this hast thou spoken in goodly wise and well , 

Then do thou thyself go hail him, and this matter to him tell ” 

But Alcmous’ son, the valiant, when his answer he had heard, 

Came forth, and, standing amidmost, to Odysseus spake the word 
“ Come thou too, guest and father, and try thee in the play, 

If thereof ye be skilled m somewise, as it seemeth like ye may , 

For no fame may a man win better the while he hath his life 
Than from what his feet have accomplished, or his hands amidst the strife 
Up then, and try thee in playing, and scatter the griefs from thy soul, 
For not long shalt thou lack thy homefare, since even now did they roll 
Thy ship adown to the water, and her folk are bound for the main.” 

But Odysseus of many a rede thus spake and answered again 152 
“ Laodamas, why do ye taunt me, and bid me such a way ? 

Far more m my mind are my troubles than any game and play, 

Who have borne so many and many, and such toil have laboured to earn. 
And now am sitting amidst you craving but my return , 

And thereof your king am I praying, and all the folk of your place,” 
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Him then Euryalus answered and chid him face to face 
“Nay, I liken thee not, 0 Stranger, to a man well skilled of his hands 
In all the plays that are toward mid the men of many lands, 160 
But rather to one that haunteth the ship of many an oar, 

A captain over shipmen that are chapmen furthermore, 

Of thy freight for ever mindful, an overlooker of wares 
And greedy gam of no man strife belike shall be thy cares ” 

But the shifty Odysseus answered, gnm eyed from knitted brow 
“0 stranger, basely thou speakest , as the fool of men art thou 
So the Gods from men are withholding, nor give all grace to each , 
Neither inbred wit nor wisdom, nor skill of open speech 
For indeed there is such among menfolk as a feebler body hath had, 
But God crowneth his speech with fairness, and all they that behold him are 
For with shamefast sweetness and surely he speaketh among men , [glad 
When the folk is gathered together he excelleth venl> then, 17? 

And men look on his ways through the city as though a God he were 
But another is of his body the Deathless Godhead’s peer, 

Yet bus words with the grace of sweetness are nowise wreathed about 
Thus thou m beauty excellest, nor of other guise no doubt 
Would a very God be fashioned , but thy mind is an empty thing 
But the soul that is dear in my breast hast thou set thee to stir up and sting, 
And in manner unmeet thou speakest for I am not new to the play, 

As thou sayest, but mid the foremost meseems was I once on a day, 180 
While yet m my hands I trusted and the might of my youth unworn , 
Now of scathe and of grief am I holden, for a many things have I borne, 
Both the wars of men and the waves that were grievously hard on the way 
But e’en as I am, with such burden of griefs, will I try me the play, 

For thy word to me is soul-biting, and thou speakest to egg me on ” 

[stone, 

Therewith, and yet clad m his mantle, he ran forth and caught up the 
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Right great and thick to handle, and by no little greater than those 
Wherewith the folk Phseacian contended m their throws, 

And, whirling it round, he hurled it forthright with his mighty hand , 
And away the stone flew humming, and they crouched alow on the land, 
The long oar-wont Phseacians, the ship-renownfcd men, igi 

From the flight of the stone, and it flew o’er all marks marked as then, 
As light from his hand it speeded But Athene marked its fall , 

Yea, she m the shape of a man, and therewith she spake unto all 

“ Yea, e’en ablind man, O Stranger, could discern this cast where it went, 
By groping about, since in nowise with the crowd of casts is it blent, 
But is far the first For this play then, hold up thine heart on high, 

For no cast of Phseacian menfolk shall reach or pass it by ” 

So she spake, but the goodly Odysseus, the toil-stout, then was glad, 
When he saw that a friend and a fellow amid the lists he had , 200 

And therewith he spake more lightly to those Ph'cacian men 

“ 0 youths, come up to that one 1 And yet the next one then 
I deem indeed that as far, or further yet, shall it fly , 

But whoso of all whom his heart or his soul now biddeth to try, 

Let him hither with me to be playing, since my wrath ye needs must stir, 
In boxing or wrestling or foot-race , I begrudge ra no play that is here 
With any man Phseacian, save Laodamas, to contend , 

For he is my very guest-fnend, and who would fight with a friend? 

A fool were he of menfolk, and a worthless wight were he, 

Who on him that gave him harbour thrust the stnfe of mastery, 210 

Amidst an outland people his own well-being to mar 

But of others none will I gainsay, or slight, whoever they are, 

But rather I fern would know them, and prove them face to face, 

Tor at all plays am I handy that are played amid manfolk’s race 
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I know how to handle the bow well shaven round about, 

And the first would I be m shooting my man mid the foeman’s tout, 

E’en though a many fellows together gathered were 
Against the folk of the foemen the arrow shot to bear 
Yea, Philoctetes only with the bow outwent me then, 

When, amidst the folk of the Trojans, well cast the Achaean men , 22 %. 
But of all the others I boast me to be the front and the head, 

Of all mortals dwelling on earth, and living and eating bread 
But with the men of aforetime I have no mind to vie, 

As Heracles or Eurytus the (Echalean high , 

For these, they strove with the Deathless about the deeds of the bow 
So untimely Eurytus perished, nor yet unto eld did he grow 
In his house and his hall , for Apollo m anger slew him outright, 

For this thing, that he challenged the God to contend in the bowman’s 
But further than others the arrow, and the spearshaft can I cast , [sleight 
Forsooth m the foot race only I doubt I may be o’erpassed 230 

By Phseacians , for very sorely and unseemly am I worn 
By the wash of many billows since nought in our ship was borne 
Unfailing store of victual, and my limbs are all undone ” 

So he spake, and they held their peace and kept silence every one 

Save that Alcmous only spake out and answered again 

“0 guest, m good part we take it, thy speech outspoken and plain, 

For the valour with thee abiding to us wouldst thou prove and show, 
Being wroth with him that arose and dud thee awhile ago 
Whereas there is none of mortals who thy valour would gainsay 
If his heart had understanding how to speak the righteous way 240 
But follow my word, I pray thee, that thy tale thereof may come 
To another of the heroes when thou sitt’st in thine hall at home 
Afeastmg with thy helpmate and the seed of thee begot, 

And our craft thou then rememberest, e’en the deeds that Zeus doth allot 
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Unto us in measure unfailing , yea, e’en from our fathers’ day 
For we are not unmatched boxers, nor first in the wrestling play, 

But the best of men ashipboard and m running afoot full fleet , 

And ever we love the banquet and the harp and the dancing feet, 

And the change of fair fresh raiment, and the warm bath and the bed 
Come then, ye dancers Phaeacian, who are most of lustihead, 250 

Play ye, that this our guest-friend unto his friends may tell, 

When home at last he is gotten, how all others we excel 
In shipcraft and the footrace, and the ordered dance and the song 
But now for Demodocus go ye, fetch the clear-voiced harp and strong, 
If ye may find it lying somewhere in my house and halL” 

Thus AlcmoOs the godlike , but the henchman rose withal 
To bring from the kingly dwelling the hollow harp away 
Then uprose the chosen judges, and nine m all were they, 

Folk-chosen men to order the games in everything 
The dancing-floor they levelled, and they made a wide-drawn nng 260 
Therewith drew nigh the henchman with the shrilly harp m hand 
For Demodocus standing amidmost, and about him there did stand 
The chosen youths well wotting the dance and all its skill, 

And they beat the holy earth with their feet, and Odysseus still 
Gazed on at the feet swift twinkling, and his heart was m wonder long 

But now fell to the harper and struck up a goodly song 
Concerning the love of Ares for Aphrodite the crowned, 

How first they privily mingled in Hephsestus’ house renowned 
And many a gift he gave her, and befouled with scathe and shame 
The bed of King Hephaestus But to him the tale-teller came, 27c 
E’en the Sun, whose eyes had beheld them as in love they mingled there 
But Hephsestus hearkening the word that was hard for the heart to bear 
Went straightway to his stithy, building guile in the deeps of his heart 
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A huge anvil he set on the stock, and chains ne’er to be sundered apart, 
And ne’er to be broken he forged, that fast they be holden there 
But when m his wrath against Ares he had fashioned the guile and the snare, 
Forthwith he went to his chamber where his bed belovfcd lay, 

And the bonds he drew m a circle round the bed-posts every way, 

And many o’erhead were hanging from the tie beam up on high, 279 
All as fine as are the cobwebs, so that none could see them with eye, 
Note’en oftheGods,theHappy,withsuchplenteouscraftwere they wrought 
But when the bed all over in the net and the snare he had caught, 

He feigned to depart unto Lemnos, and the burg well-builded and fair, 
Which to him of all lands of the Earth is the best-belovbd and dear 
But no blind watch held Ares, the Lord of the Bridle of Gold, 

When Hephaestus, Glory of Craftsmen, departing he thus did behold, 
But he hastened and went to the dwelling of Hephaestus high-renowned, 
So sore for the love was he yearning of Cytherea the crowned. 

And she but of late was come from her father, the mighty Son 
Of Cronos, and there was she sitting So into the house he won, 290 
And he took her hand in his hand, and spake the word and said 

Oh hither, 0 love, and bedward 1 and we twain m rest to be laid, 

For no more mid the folk is Hephaestus, but is gone far out of reach, 
And belike aloof unto Lemnos, and the Smtians wild of speech ” 

So he spake, and to her most welcome it seemed, that lying abed, 

So up they went and lay down, and therewith about them were spread 
The bonds and the crafty snare of Hephaestus the all-wise, 

And never a limb might they move, and they had no might to anse 
And withal were they ware of the cunning and that nought it availed to be 
Then drew amgh unto them the glonous Haltfoot one , [gone 

He had turned aback from Lemnos, nor ever came to the land, 301 
For the Sun had been his watchman and had brought the tale to hand 
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So into the house he hastened, his dear heart sorrowing sore, 

And fierce wrath had hold upon him as he stood m the porch of the door* 
In a fearful voice he shouted and to all the Gods ’gan cry 

“Zeus father, and all ye Blessed, ye Gods that never die, 

Here • look on a thing to be laughedat, and hard to be dealt with for shame, 
How the Daughter of Zeus, Aphrodite, still scorneth me the lame 
For ever, and ever she loveth Ares the Bnnger-to-Nought, 309 

For that he is fair and well-fashioned, while into the world was I brought 
A weakling and none other is guilty of the scorn [bom f 

Save the twain that begat me and bore me. And would I had never been 
But now indeed shall ye look on these twain as m love they he, 

Having gotten them up to my bed and I look and shamed am I 
But not e’en for a minute meseemeth suchwise would lie those twain, 
Though sore be their love, nor for long of such rest shall they be fam , 
Yet the snare and the bonds about them shall hold them nowise slack 

t 

Till all those gifts of wooing her father pays me aback, 

That to him I erst made over for the damsel shameless faced 

For as fair as is his daughter so little is she chaste.” 320 

So he spake round the brass floored house the Godswere gathered indeed. 
Came Poseidon, Shaker of Earth , came Hermes, good at need , 

And thither the King Apollo, the Far off shooter came, 

But withal the queens of the God folk, each bided at home for shame 

So around the porch were they standing the Gods that give all good, 
And uprose the quenchless laughter from the Happy Gods, as they stood 
And looked on all the cunning of wise heart Hephaestus’ snare, 

And thus would one be saying as he looked on his neighbour there . 


“Ill speed of ill deed cometh 1 the slow outrunneth the swift ! 
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Even as now Hephaestus, though haltfoot, by his shift 330 

Hath hold of Ares, the swiftest of all the Gods, of those 
That dwell up in Olympus. Therefore the fine he owes ” 

> 

Thus one unto another were they speaking of the thing 
But to Hermes spake Apollo, the son of Zeus the King 
“ 0 Hermes,, thou son of Zeus, thou Flitter, thou Giver of Gam, 

E’en by strong bonds down-weighted yet wouldst thou not be fam 
By the golden Aphrodite to he along m bed?” 

But the Flitter, the Bane of Argus, thus answered him and said 
“0 King, Far-shooter, Apollo, I would that it might be; 

Let bonds e’en thnce so many, untold, be laid on me, 340* 

Let all the Gods be onlookmg and the queens at gaze stand by, 

Yet with golden Aphrodite still were I fam to he.” 


So he spake, and the laughter arose mid the Gods of the Deathless Day, 
But the laugh held not Poseidon, who never ceased to pray 
Hephaestus, Glory of Craftsmen, to let loose Ares the lord, 

And speech therewith he uttered and sent forth a winged word 

“ Loose him, and I will pledge me that whatso thou biddest he pay, 

Yea, whatso things be of right mid the Gods of the Deathless Day ” 

But the ever-glonous Haltfoot made answer thereunto 
“ Poseidon, thou Shaker of Earth, bid not the thing to do * 350* 

For ever the word of the worthless is a worthless thing to my mind. 

And how among the Deathless thee can I hold and bind 
If Ares goeth his ways, and both bonds and debt he break?” 


But Poseidon, Shaker of Earth, he put forth the word and spake 
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“Hephaestus, even if Ares should flee and go on his way, 

And creep from under the debt, yet myself the same shall I pay ” 

And thereto in turn thus answered the Haltfoot, Glorious Lord 
“ Nay, nowise is it seemly to gainsay thy given word ” 

So spake the Might of Hephaestus and undid the bonds and the snare. 
But when of the bonds strong-fashioned the twain delivered Mere, 360 
Then up they sprang, and Ares, his ways he wended to Thrace, 

But laugh-loving Aphrodite unto Cyprus and the place 
Of Paphos, where is her garden and her fragrant altar therein 
And there did the Graces bathe her, and with oil they sleeked her skin, 
The deathless oil that sleeketh the Gods that never die , 

And they did on her lovely raiment, a marvel to the eye 

Such tale sang the glorious minstrel, and great joy Odysseus had 
In his heart as thereto he hearkened, and all the others were glad, 

"The oar-fain folk Phseacian, the ship renownbd men 

But to Halius and Laodamas gave Alcmous bidding then 370 

To dance alone together, since none might match them there. 

So when m hand they had taken the purple ball and fair, 

Which for them had Polybus fashioned, who nought of craft did lack, 
Then one to the shadowy clouds would cast it, bending aback, 

And therewithal the other aloft from the earth would bound 
And lightly catch it again ere again his feet touched ground 
But when they had played the play of the straight-up cast of the ball, 
Then on the Earth the fruitful unto dancing did they fall, 

And from each unto each cast swiftly and time beat the rest of those, 
The youths round the ring a-standmg, and great noise of the tramping 

arose 

Therewith Odysseus the goodly to Alcmous spake and said 381 

•“Alcmous, king and lord, of the folk the foremost head, 
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Thou hast boasted of thy dancers as the best of all dancrng plays , 

Now indeed hast thou made it good, and thereon I marvel and gaze ” 

He spake, and the holy might of Alcinous was glad, 

And straight for those Phseacians oar-fain a word he had 
‘ Hearken, 0 lords Phseacian, 0 elders, hearken ye 1 
Forsooth the stranger seemeth exceeding wise to be, 

So come now let us give him as a guest gift fitting things 

Lo ye ! among this people are twelve renowned kings 390 

Their leaders and their judges, and the thirteenth man am I 

So let each man among us brmg forward presently 

A cloak well washed and a kirtle, and a talent of fine gold, 

And lay all that together for the hand of our guest to hold, 

That when he goeth to supper his heart may be glad and fain, 

But Euryalus now with words atonement let him gam, 

And with a gift moreover , for an unnght word he said ” 

He spake, and all were consenting unto the thing he bade, 

And each sent forth a henchman the gifts to take and bring, 

And withal Euryalus answered and spake unto the Kmg 400 

“ 0 Kmg and lord Alcinous, 0 foremost of the folk, 

To the guest will I make atonement, as ye bid, for the word I spoke 
I will give him this sword all brazen , and lo the hilt thereto 
Is silver wrought, and a scabbard of ivory sawn-anew 
Is done all round about it Unto him ’tis a worthy award.” 

So into his hand he gave it, the silver-hefted sword, 

And therewithal he hailed him and set this word on the wing 
“ All hail, 0 guest and father ! and if some grievous th'ng 
Hath been said, let the whirl-blasts catch it and bear it far away [day 
May the Gods to thy fatherland bring thee, and to look on thy wife on a 
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Right soon, since afar from thy friends thou bearest toilsome pam 1 ” 

But Odysseus of many a rede thus spake and answered again 4t2 
‘ All hail, 0 friend, to thee also ! May God be good to thee, 

Nor may’st thou lack it hereafter, this glaive thou givest me, 

The gift which thou hast added to thine atoning word.” 

Therewith about his shoulders he hung the silvered sword 
But now the sun was setting, and the glorious gifts were come, 

For the high heart henchmen bore them to Alcmous’ house and home , 
And there did the sons receive them of Alcmous of renown, 

And by their reverend mother the all-goodly gifts set down 420 

Then the holy might of Alcmous he led them forth withal, 

And they departed and set them in the high seats of the hall 
Then the might of Alcmous spake, and unto Arete he said 
“0 wife, bring hither a coffer full goodly, the goodliest made, 

And lay thou a cloak well-washen and a decent kirtle therein, 

And make hot the brass on the fire the water warm to win , 

That the guest, having washed and looked on the things that lie so fair. 
The gifts that the great Phaeacians have brought and gathered here, 

With the feast his heart may gladden, and may hear the song go up 
And I myself will give him my own fair golden cup, 430 

That he m the hall of his homestead all days may remember me 
When he poureth the wine unto Zeus and to all the Gods that be ” 

So he spake, and therewith Arete bade her handmaidens to heed 
And get the three foot caldron on the fire m haste and speed 
So the great three-foot bath-feeder they set on the fire to stand, 

And therein they poured the water and thereunder laid the brand , 

And the flame licked the caldron’s belly and warm the water grew. 
Meanwhile, for the guest Arete from the chamber brought thereto 
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A chest exceeding goodly, and therein for him to have 

She laid the gold and the raiment which those Phaeacians gave , 440 

And therein she laid a mantle, and a kirtle, a goodly thing 

And withal she spake unto him and set this word on the wing 

“ Do thou to the lid he looking, and bonds about it cast, 

Lest one on the way beguile thee whenso thy soul hath passed 
Into sweet sleep and slumber on thy black ship on the way ” 

But when the goodly Odysseus, the toil-stout, heard her say, 

Ihen straight the lid he fitted, and fell the bonds to knit 
With a crafty knot that Circe the goddess learned his wit 
Ihen straightway the handmaid bade him go up to the washing vat, 

And wash him therein, and he saw it, and his soul rejoiced thereat, 450 
And the water warm , for nowise was he wont to be cherished with care 
Since he left the house of Calypso of the lovely-knotted hair, 

But that while with her was he cherished as a God is evermore 
But when the handmaids had washed him and with oil had sleeked him 
A goodly cloak and a kirtle they did upon him then, [o’er, 

And he gat him up out of the bath vat and away to the wine-drmking men. 

But lo, Nausicaa, dowered with God given beauty, stood 
By the doorway of the feast hall of the steadfast house and good , 

And her eyes beheld Odysseus, and she fell a-wondenng, [wing 
And the sound of her voice she uttered, and sent forth a word on the 

“Farewell, 0 guest 1 When thou comest to thy land where thou dost go, 
Remember me, for life ransom unto me the first dost thou owe 1 ” 462 

But Odysseus of many a rede thus answered for his part 
“ Nausicaa, thou daughter of Alcinous, mighty of heart, 
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May Zeus the Great-voiced grant it, of Herd’s Lord may I earn, 

That unto my house I get me and see my day of return 1 

Then unto thee, 0 maiden, as unto a God, will I pray 

For all days from henceforward , for thou gavest me life on a day ’’ 

He spake and sat him adown beside Alcmous’ chair 

And now the wme were they blending, and dealing share by share , 470 

And the henchman drew near leading the sweet-voiced singer along, 

Demodocus dear to the people, and amidst the feasting throng 

He set his seat and leaned it against a pillar tall 

Then Odysseus, wealthy of counsel, to the herald spake withal, 

Having cut and carved a portion from the chme of a white toothed boar. 
With rich fat all about it (and yet was left much more) 

“ Bear forth this flesh, 0 henchman, to Demodocus, that he 
May eat thereof, and I greet him, though grieved at heart I be , 

For surely dear unto all men upon the earth that dwell 

Are minstrels, and worthy of worship, since the Muse hath learned them well 

To wend the ways of song-craft, and she loves the minstrel race ” 481 

Therewith the henchman bore it unto the hands and the place 

Of Demodocus the hero, and he took it and was glad 

And men reached out their hands to the dainties that before them there 

[they had. 

But when the desire for meat and for drink they had done away, 

Unto Demodocus then ’gan the wise Odysseus to say 
“Demodocus, thee of all mortals do I ever worship and praise, 

Whether the Muse, Zeus’ Daughter, or Apollo learned thee of lays , 
Because of the doom of Achseans dost thou sing a most due tale, 

AH deeds that we did, we Achseans, and our travail and our bale 490 
Whether thou wert there amidst it, or hast learned of another one , 
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Buc change thou the tale and tell us how the Wooden Horse was done, 
E’en him that Epeius fashioned with Athene’s help amgh, 

The snare that goodly Odysseus brought into the burg on high 
Fulfilled with men, that Ihos they might waste with utter bale. 

But if anght and m order thou shalt set forth such a tale, 

Thereafter among all men will I tell of thee this thing, 

How a kind God hath given thee the holy song to sing ” 

Then Demodocus, moved by the God, began and set forth the lay, 499 

And took up the tale where the Argives, one part, were sailing away, 

Having gone on theirwell-decked ships and given their booths to the flame. 

But the others yet were sitting round Odysseus mighty of fame 

In the Meeting Stead of the Trojans, all hidden in the Horse, 

For the Trojans themselves had drawn it to the topmost burg perforce. 

There it stood, and they sitting around it confusbd counsel spake. 

Three ways their pleasure sundered, three ways their rede did take, 

For some with the pitiless brass would cleave the hollow wood, 

And adown the rocks to cast it o’er the burg brow some deemed good, 

And some would give it the Gods, a great gift, an atonement of bale, 509 

And this indeed was the counsel which was doomed m the end to prevail," 

For the doom of death was upon them, what time their burg should embrace 

A mighty Horse of timber, and there sat in the hollow place 

The flower of the Argives bearing to the Troy-folk bale and bane 

I 

Then he sang how the sons of Achseans from the Horse poured forth amain, 
And came out from the hollow ambush and wastg$ all the town, 

And m what wise this and that man the burg on high brake down, 

While unto Deiphobus’ dwelling forthwith did Odysseus fare, 

Like unto Ares, and with him Menelaus, Godheads’ peer, 

And that there he dared the battle and the utmost of the fight, 519* 
And prevailed with the help of Athene of the soul that is most of might 



144 


THE ODYSSEY OF HOMER 


So sang the all-glonous singer, but Odysseus was melted withal, 

\nd over his cheeks the tear-dew from his eyelids ’gan to fall, 

And e’en as a wife falls clinging to her mate with wailing sore, 

Yea, to him tfho m front of his city and folk hath fallen m war, 

While his burg and his children he warded from the utter hapless day 
And she beholdeth him dying and gasping his life awaj, 

And with shrill wails walloweth on him, and the men behind her smite 
Her shoulders and back with the spear-shafts, as they drive her away forth- 
To the thraldom where she shall suffer all toil and grief and pam, [right 

And with most grievous sorrow her cheeks they waste and wane— 530 
E’en so the woful tear-drops Odysseus poured from his brow 
But from all the rest was it hidden, nor his weeping did they know 
But Alcinous perceived it, and knew it, and he alone. 

For arugh unto him was he sitting, and he heard his heavy groaa 
Then unto those Phseacians the oar-fam thus spake he 

“ Hearken, ye lords Phseacian, and ye elders hearken ye 1 
Now at last let Demodocus cease, and his shrilly harp refrain, 

Because of his song meseemeth not all men here are fain 
From the tame when we were supping and the Godlike singer began, 
Nowhile hath he ceased his moaning, this guest and wandering man 540 
In a place encompassed of sorrow his heart a dwelling hath had 
Come, then, let us refrain us, that we all alike may be glad, 

Both the guest-friend and the guester, for better so it were, 

Since because of a guest well cherished did we do sill matters here, 

The flitting and gifts of friendship that we gave m all goodwill. 

Forsooth the place of a brother the suppliant guest shall fill, 

For the man whoever so little unto wisdom would attaih. 

But thou, do thou hide in nowise, by words of crafty gain, 

The thing which now I ask thee , for to $peak shall better be 

Tell me thy name thereby thejather and mother of thee 550 



BOOK VIII 


145 


And all the others called thee, who dwelt in the burg about 

For no man at all of menfolk a name shall be without, 

Whether good he be or evil From the time of his birth, and the da> 

When on earth his parents brought him, a name on him did they lay 

And thou shalt tell me moreover of thy burg, and thy folk, and thy land, 

That our ships m their minds may know it when they brmg thee thither to 

Because amidst us Phseacians our ships no helmsmen steer, [hand, 

Nor with us is any rudder like other ships must bear, 

But our keels know the minds of menfolk, and their will they understand, 

And of all men’s cities are wotting and the fat fields of the land. 560 

And therewith exceeding swiftly o’er the sea gulf do they go, 

In the mist and the cloud rack hidden , not ever a fear they know 

That any scathe may touch them, or death on any day 

But Nausithous, my father, a thing I have heard him say, 

For he told how that Poseidon did wrath against us keep, 

Because that men all scatheless we flit across the deep, 

And one while a ship well-fashioned of Phseacian men shall he wrack, 

As over the darkling sea-flood from the flitting she cometh aback, 

And shall shadow the city over with a mound and a mighty hilL 

In suchwise spake the elder , and these things shall the God fulfil, 570 

Or else refrain from fulfilment, as the heart within him is fam 

feut come now and tell me hereof, and speak out the matter plain, 

Whither of lands thouhastwandered? to what shores ofmen thouhastcome? 

* , 

And therewith of the very menfolk and their burgs of the pleasant home, 

And of such as aretaird and cruel, and'unnght and wild of mood, 

And of sujjh whose minds turn Godward, guest-lo#ig men and good ? 

And why thou wert grieving inly, and wherefore thou didst wail 

When the woe of* the Argive Danaans, and of Ilios was the tale? 

But this thing the Gods have fashioned, and have spun the Deathful Day 

For men, that for men hereafter it might be the tale and the lay 580 

But did one of thy wedlock kinsman valiant by IliosMie, 
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Wife’s fatter, daughter’s husband, of such as are most nigh, 
After our very kinsmen, our very stock and blood ? 

Or mayhap some dear companion, a pleasant friend and good? 
For no worser than a brother e’en such a man I call, 

Who is one’s very fellow, and wise of heart withal ” 
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ODYSSEUS TELLETH OF HIS WAYFARINGS HOW HE FOUGHT WITH THE 
CICONES HOW HE CAME TO THE LAND OF THE LOTUS-EATERS 
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DEALINGS WITH POLYPHEMUS T HE RE 

"p^UT Odysseus of many a rede thereto he answered and said 

“Alcinous, lord and king, the people’s foremost head, 

The song of such a minstrel most good it is to hear, 

The man who in speech made tuneful is the very Godheads’ peer 
Indeed for me I say it, that no happier time we bide 
Than when the folk and all men are held by the merry tide, 

And about the house are they feasting, and the singer’s song they hear 

All sitting along in order, while fall boards before them bear [up 

The bread and the flesh, and the wine swam from the mixing-bowl filleth 

And beareth forth, and poureth the wine m every cup io 

Yea, unto my mind this seemeth a thing most fair to be 

But thy mind hath been turned to ask me of the wofal griefs of me, 

That with yet heavier heArt-gnef my woes I may bewail 

But now what first shall I tell thee, what last shall be my tale ? 

■Since the Gods that dwell in the heavens give me such wealth of woe 

41 Well, first my name shall I tell you, that ye thereof may know, 

And I thereafter ’scaping fromfdhe bitter cruel day 

To you may give the guest-^ieer, though my house be far away 
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Odysseus the son of Laertes am I, whom all men heed 
For my mamfold guile , and my glory to the heavens aloft doth speed 
In Ithaca seen o’er the sea I dwell, and therein is a mound, 21 

E’en Nentos lofty, leaf-shaking , and there m the sea flood around 
Are lying the islands a many, and amgh to each other are these, 

As Dulichium and Samd, and Zacynthus of the trees 
Now indeed she lieth lowly, yet the highest up the sea [sun they be 
Toward the dark and the dusk , but the others, toward the east and the 
Rugged and rocky she is, but fair nurse of menfolk bold , 

Nor know I anything sweeter than that land of ours to behold 

But Calypso, Godheads’ Glory, me thencefrom did she hoard 

In the hollow rocky places, for she longed for me for lord 30 

And A Saean Circe the guileful, she hid and hoarded me 

In her halls in suchlike manner , for her lord she would have me to be 

But the soul m my breast that lieth thereto they might not win, 

For nought to a man is sweeter than his fatherland and his km, 

E’en if he hap to be dwelling ’neath a rich and noble roof, 

All m an outland country from his kinsfolk far aloof 
But now of my returning will I tell the troublous tale, 

And the woe that Zeus laid on me from Troy-town setting sail 

“ The wind from Ilios bore me, and me unto Ismarus drew 
Of the Cicones there the city we sacked, and the men we slew, 40 
And their wives we had from the city and plenteous wealth that was there. 
And dealt it about, so that no man of me should lack due share 
And thereupon I bade them wet-foot away to flee, 

But the stark fools in their folly they nowise heeded me. 

For abundant wine were they drinking, and sheep withal good store, 
And knock-kneed shambling oxen were they slaughtering on the shore. 
And meanwhile went the Cicones crying to Others on them way, 

E’en Cicones and them neighbours, but more and better than they, 
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Up-country dwellers, well wotting of the battle from the steed 
Mid menfolk yet a-warnng would they wend afoot at need 50 

So at dawn were they thick as the leaves are, or the blossoms of the spring. 
And the doom of Zeus bode with us, an exceeding evil thmg, 

That we the evil-fated might bear our woes outright 

So there they arrayed the battle, by the swift ships fought the fight , 

With the cast of the war-spear brazen together did they play 
And as long as it yet was morning, and waxed the holy day, 

Although they were many and more, yet we stood and kept them out 
But when to the tide of unyoking the sun had turned him about, 

Then the Cicones bore us aback and outfought the Achaean men, 

And of every ship six fellows well-greaved died there and then , 60 

And therewith we fled, we others, from the tide of death and bale 

■“Thenceforth with hearts sore grieving yet onward did we sail, 

Yet glad from the death escaping which our fellows had foredone 
But venly in nowise did our curving ships pass on 
Before for our hapless fellows o’er each aloud we cried, 

Who by the Cicones vanquished on the plain of death had died. 

“ Now Zeus, the Cloud-Pack’s Herder, ’gainst our ships a north wind sent, 
Falling on with a marvellous whirl-blast, and with clouds he hid and blent 
The earth and the sea together, and night fell down from the sky, 

And the ships were driven on headlong, and to rags did the sail-cloth fly, 
Thnce over and fourfold rended by the storm blast’s very might 71 
So adown m the ship we stowed them, for we feared to perish outright, 
And toward the land a-rowing careful we toiled our way 
There then two days unbroken and two long nights we lay, 

And with labour and sorrow mingled our hearts were we eating out. 

But when the fair-tressed Damning the third day brought about 
We set up the masts, and hauling the white sails up to the breeze, 
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By wind and rudder faring straight on, we sat at ease. 

“And now had I come unscathed to my fatherland at the last, 

But as I doubled Malea by the seas, and the northern blast, 80 

And the stream, was I staved off thence and past Cythera to stray 
Thenceforth by baleful winds nine days were we borne away 
Across the fishy sea-flood, but the tenth day did we meet 
The land of the Lotus eaters, where a flowery food men eat 

“So therewith aland we wended, and drew the water there, 

And along by the ships swift sailing men fell to their dinner-cheer 
But when of meat and of drink we had tasted as was due 
Two men I chose from our fellows, and a spokesman I added thereto, 
And forth on their ways I sent them that they might leam and tell 
What manner of manfolk eating their bread on the land might dwell 
And they, departing, mingled with the Lotus-eaters there , 91 

Who indeed against our fellows devised no evil snare 
But withal they gave unto them to taste of the Lotus meat, 

And what man of themsoever of that sweet thing did eat 
Had no will to bear back tidings or to get him back again , 

But to bide with the Lotus-eaters for ever was he fam, 

And to eat the Lotus for ever, and forget his returning day 
So perforce these men sore weeping to the ships I dragged away 
In the hollow ships ’neath the benches these men all bound I laid, 

And all our other fellows beloved I straightly bade 100 

To go up on the ships swift-saihng and haste without delay, 

Lest some should eat of the Lotus and forget their returning day 
Then aboard straightway they wended and sat on the thwarts alow, 

And they smote the grey sea with the oar-blades as they sat along and a-row 

“ Then with hearts that were hurt with the evil onward we sailed again, 
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Till we came to the land of the Cyclops, the overweening men, 

The unrighteous putting their trust in the Gods that ever live, 

They plant no plant with their hands, nor afield the plough do they diive, 
But all unsown and untilled are all things springing there 109 

There waxeth the wheat and the barley, and the vine doth her bunches bear 
Wine-filled, and from Zeus-bred showers their nourishment they draw. 
But with them are no Wise-men Meetings nor giving forth of the law, 
But there on the most high mountains they dwell the crags about, 

In the hollow dens of the rocks, and each the law gives out 
To his own wives and his children, and they heed each other nought 

“Know now, that there heth an island off the land where we were brought, 
And the haven of the Cyclops, betwixt near and far away , 

Woody it is, and the wild goats thereon unnumbered play, 

For no beaten path of menfolk there is the beasts to scare, 

Nor yet do the hunters haunt it who toilsome troubles bear 120 

As they wend their ways through the thickets and toil o’er the hill-tops high 
But neither by herds is it holden, nor beneath the plough doth lie, 

And every day of the year unsown it is and unfilled, 

And void of men , but its pastures by the bleating goats are filled 
For no ships have the folk of the Cyclops with cheeks of cinnabar, 

Nor yet among them ever ship-making wnghts there are 
The well-decked ships to fashion, their business to fulfil, 

And to flit them to cities of menfolk , as many a man hath will 
To the burgs of other people in ships to cross the sea. 

Yet might they fashion that island well-habited to be, 130 

For the land is nothing evil, but would bear all things in tide , 

And therein are soft watery meadows adown by the grey sea’s side, 

And every year unfailing would the vine her increase bear , 

And plain is the place for ploughing, and a deep crop every year 
Should men harvest in due season, for fat beneath is the soil 
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And therein is a handy haven, where nought needeth the mooring toil, 
Neither the casting of hawsers, nor making the ship’s prow fast, 

But to beach the keel and be biding till the will to depart at the last 
Egg on the shipman to sailing, and the wind anseth to blow 
Withal at the head of the haven doth a lovely water flow, 140 

A well coming up from a cavem, and about it the poplars stand. 

“So thitherward were we sailing, and some God led us on to the land 
Amid the dark of the night-tide and nought could be seen about, 

For thick was the mistround the ships, and no moon from theheavens shone 
But there as then was she hidden amongst the clouds on high [out. 
So none there was of our fellows who beheld the isle anigh, 

Nor saw we the long billows roll on against the land 

Before our ships the well-decked were beached upon the strand 

And so when beached were our keels, then all the sails struck we, 

And forth from the ships we wended adown on the shore of the sea, 150 
And there we slept and slumbered and the holy Dawn abode 

“ But when the Mother of Morning, Rose-fingered Day dawn, showed, 
At the isle we wondered, and traversed about and along it there 
J>ut the Daughters of Zeus the Shielded, the Nymphs now needs must stir 
Thegoatsthat dwell mthemountams that ourfolk on their flesh might dine 
So the crooked bows were we taking and the goat spears long of tyne 
From the ships, and therewith our fellows by threes did we array, 

And we shot, and the God straight gave us our souls’ desire of prey 
Twelve ships my leading followed, and to each did they allot 
Nme goats, but for me alone it was ten for my share that I got 160 
So there daylong we feasted till adown the great sun sank, 

And abundant flesh were we eating, and we sat and the sweet wine drank. 
For indeed the wme, the ruddy, from our ships lacked not as yet 
Since into our pitchers we poured, and good store did each one get 
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When the holy burg of the Cicons we sacked a while ago. 

■“ So we looked on the land of the Cyclops so near as we were thereto, 
And we saw the smoke, and we hearkened men’s voices, and goats and 
But when the sun sank under and dusk did over us creep, [sheep 
There did we sleep and slumber the salt sea beach upon 169 

xt But when the Mother of Morning, Rose-fingered Day-dawn, shone, 
Then a Meeting of Men I ’stablished, and to all spake out my mmd 
x Lo ye, my trusty fellows 1 do the others stay behind 
While I with the ship that I sail in and the shipmen under me 
Will go and of these make trial, what manner of men they may be , 
Whether they be folk o’erweemng, wild men unnght of mood, 

Or of minds that turn them Godward, guest-loving folk and good.’ 

So saying I went a-shipboard, and my fellows furthermore 
I bade them go a-shipboard and cast off from the shore 
And straight they went up on the ship, and sat down on the thwarts a-low, 
And beat the grey sea with the oar-blades as they sat along and a row 180 
But when we came to that country, and hard at hand were we, 

■We espied on the uttermost bent a cavern amgh to the sea, 

High, and with bay trees covered, and flocks were there good store, 
Both sheep and goats a-slumbenng , and a great garth furthermore 
Was built all round about it, with many a deep-set stone 
And many a pme long-shafted, and oaks of lofty crown. 

But thereby lay a man most mighty, who all those flocks of sheep 
Alone and apart was herding, and no fellowship did keep 
With others, and lonely dwelling of no law his mmd did deem 
Huge, marvellous was he of fashion , nor like to a man did he seem 19a 
Who lives by the eating of bread, but e’en as a crag o’ergrown 
With wood, that amidst of the mountains stands stark and all alone- 
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“ So I bade our other fellows, the trusty and the bold, 

Down there by the ship to be biding, and watch and ward to hold, 

While I with twelve men chosen, the best of those men of mine, 

Set forth And I had a goat skin of the honey sweet black wine, 

The gift of Maron the son of Euanthes, and priest of the Lord 
Apollo, who goeth about his Ismarus to ward 
For the man and his wife and his child had we cherished and held good 
In our worship, because he was dwelling in the thicket and the wood 
Of Phoebus Apollo , whereby he bestowed on me gifts right great , 201 
For of well-wrought gold he gave me up to seven talents weight , 

And he gave me a bowl for mixing all silver, and furthermore 

The drink of the Gods, unblended sweet wine, for me did he pour 

Into twelve fulfilled pitchers , and thereof did no one know 

Of all the thralls and handmaids that about his house did go 

But his wife she knew, and one good-wife that to him was lief and dear. 

But when of this honey sweet wine he would drink, the ruddy clear, 

Unto twenty measures of water would he pour one cup to be blent. 

And wondrous then was the fragrance from the mixing-bowl that went, 
And as then to refrain from drinking had no one nigh been glad. 2x1 

“ So thereof a great goat-sbn I bore, and meal in a wallet I had, 

For the soul that was great within me that day was deeming aright 
That a man should come upon me endued with monstrous might, 

A wild man knowing no dooms and no setting forth of the law 

“So swiftly we came to the den, nor him within it we saw, 

For his frit flocks was he herding m the pasture-land as then, 

So we wended us in, and noted all things about the den 
The baskets were heavy with cheeses, and thronged was every fold 
With lambs and with kids, and sorted each kind there did he hold 2201 
Apart there were the firstlings, and apart the mid-bom were , 
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And the younglings apart, and all vessels with whey were swimming there. 
The pails and the bowls and all things wherein he milked withal 

“ Now thereat my fellows besought me with words, that first of all 
We should take of the cheeses and go, and then, if so it should be, 

The lambs and the kids from the folds to drive down speedily 
To the fleeting ship, and therewith o’er the salt sea-water to saiL 
But thereto I did not hearken (or better had been the tale) 

Until the man I had looked on and the guest-gift of him won. 

Forsooth, he became to my fellows nought lovely to look upon 230 

“ So we kindled a fire and we offered, and ourselves of the cheeses we ate. 
And there abiding his commg within the den we sat 
Till at last he came herding his sheep, and a mighty burden withal 
He bore , dry wood for the firing, when his supper-time should befal 
So he cast it adown with a clatter withmwards there and then, 

And we feared and gat us away to a cranny of the den 
Then into the rocky hollow his fatted flock he drave, 

All such as were his milch-beasts, but withoutward did he have 238- 
The males, both the rams and the he-goats, the deep-walled garth within. 
Then he lifted and set a great door-stone, a monstrous weight to win , 
Scarce might waggons two-and-twenty, each one four-wheeled and good. 
Have stirred that mass so mighty from the floor whereon it stood, 

Such a stone, as high as a mountain, he set in the door of his hall 
Then he sat unto milking his ewes and his bleating goats withal, 

Doing all in orderly fashion, and ’neath each her suckling he set 
Then the white milk, half he curdled, and the curds together did get, 
And m the wicker presses he laid all that to stand 
But the half he stood in the vessels all ready to his hand, 

That thereof he might be drinking when supper-time should be 

But when this work he had speeded and laboured carefully, 250- 
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Then he kindled a fire and saw us, and began to ask us and say 

“ ‘ What art ye then, 0 strangers ? from whence o’er the watery way? 
Are ye about some business, or as wantons do ye fare, 

As the strong thieves over the waters, who wander here and there, 

Of their own souls recking nothing, bearing bale to alien men ? ’ 

“ So he spake, and the hearts withm us were burned up there and then, 
For we feared his voice so deep set, and the man’s most monstrous make, 
Yet even so with speech-words I answered again and spake 

“ ‘ Forsooth we men are Achaeans thrust thwart from Troy are we 
O’er the mighty gulf of the sea-flood by all the winds that be, 260 
As homeward we seek but alien hath our road been and our ways , 

For the will of Zeus almighty such weird upon us lays 
We are folk of King Agamemnon, the son of Atreus’ name, 

Who of all folk under the heavens hath won the fairest fame, 

So mighty a burg hath he wasted , such a folk and so many as these 
Hath he slam But we, we are come as suppliants to thy knees, 

If some guest-cheer thou wilt make us, or in other wise indeed 
Thou wilt give us the gift that of guest folk is the very lawful meed 
But fear thou the Gods, thou most mighty, since we are bedesmen of thee, 
And avenger of guests and of bedesmen shall Zeus the Guester be , 270 
And guests that are worthy pity Zeus’ help encompasseth ’ 

“Thus I, but from pitiless heart he answereth thus and saith 
‘ A fool thou art, 0 Stranger, if indeed from afar ye fare, 

That the Gods thou wouldst have me to worship, and of them to have a 
Forsooth of Zeus the Shielded we Cyclops have no heed, [fear 

Nor yet of the Gods the Happy for we are the better at need. 

Nor for Zeus’ sake and his anger would I spare thee any whit, 
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Neither thee nor these thy fellows, save my soul were fain of it 

But where left ye your ship well-fashioned, when hitherward ye would go? 

By the outermost ness, or near by? Speak out that I may know ’ 280 

“So he spake, but his snare to catch me escaped not me that knew, 

And m turn in words that were guileful I answered thereunto 
‘Poseidon, the Shaker of Earth, brake up our ship with his hand , 

For against the crags he cast it at the limits of your land, 

Whenhe brought us amgh to the nesses, and thewmd from the seadraveon,. 
But I and these men only the bitter bale did we shun * 

“So I spake, but never an answer from his ruthless mmd he made 
But forthwith rushing onward his hands on my fellows he laid, 

And clutching two together he dashed them on the ground 289* 

Like whelps, and forth flowed the brains and red wet was the earth around. 
And then he shredded them limb-meal and both for his supper dight, 
And e’en as a hill-bred lion he ate them up outright, 

And neither flesh nor inwards, nor marrow-bones left he 
But to Zeus our hands we lifted all weeping wofully, 

For all we were helpless and witless when such foul deeds we saw 

“ But now whenas the Cyclops had filled his mighty maw, 

The flesh of men devouring and of mere milk drinking deep, 297* 
Then adown m the den he laid him stretched out amidst his sheep 
Then indeed I fell to counsel with my great heart, whether I [thigh 
Should come forth from amidst, and drawing my whetted sword from the 
Should thrust through his breast where the midriff the fiver doth enfold. 
Having groped with my hand but again the mmd did the hand withhold ^ 
For so should all we have perished by sharp and bitter bale, 

Because fro m the lofty doorway our hands might nought avail 
To move the mighty door-stone which he thereto had drawn, 
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“ But when the Mother of Morning, Rose fingered Dawn, shone clear, 
Then he kindled up the fire and milked his flocks the fair, 

With all things done all duly, and ’neath each her suckling laid 309 
But when he had toiled and hastened and an end of his work had made, 
Then he clutched two more of our fellows and dight them for eating again. 
And when his fast he had broken his fat sheep he drave from the den, 
The great stone easily stirring, wherewith the door he hid 
Once more, as on a qmver one shutteth down the lid 
Loud whoopmg then the Cyclops turned his fat flock toward the hill, 
And there was I left in the rock-den m my heart devising ill, 

What wise I might avenge me if Athene my glory should speed, 

And unto my heart should be shown what best might be my rede 

“ Now a mighty club of the Cyclops against the fold did lie, 

Of olive green , he had cut it to bear it when ’twas dry 320 

So huge, that when we saw it it seemed to us as the mast 
Of a broad black ship of burden that oft hath overpassed 
The mighty gulf of ocean vpth twenty oars at play , 

So huge about was its bigness, and so far along it lay 
So I drew amgh and of it a fathom’s length did I shear, 

And gave it unto my fellows that they the same might pare, [end, 
And they made it smooth as I bade them, and I came and sharpened the 
Which then m the bright hot fire about and about did I wend , 

And I stored it up thereafter, mid the dung I hid it then, 

Whereof a great abundance was strawed about the den , 330 

And thereafter I bade the others to cast the lot to see 

Which one should have heart and daring to raise that bar with me, 

And into his eye to bore it when sweet sleep on him should falL 
.And the lot chose those four fellows whom I should have chosen of all, 
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And I for the fifth was chosen with them to do the thing 

“ So came the eve, and he with it his fair flocks shepherding 
But all the beasts now drave he into the den wide-spread, 

Nor without m the garth the deep-walled did he leave one single head, 
Whether somewhat he was foreboding or the God so bade him do 
Then withal the mighty door stone once more to its place he drew, 340 
And so to the milking his milch-ewes and his bleating goats he sat, 

And all things done in order, and ’neath each her suckling he gat 
But when he had hastened and done whatso there was to do, 

Once more he clutched and dighted for supper another two 

“Now therewith I spake to the Cyclops, and amgh him took my stand, 
And black wine in an ivy cup as I stood I held in my hand 
< Since ye eat man’s flesh, 0 Cyclops, now take and drink the wine, 

That ye may know what liquor was stored in that ship of mine , 

But I bring thee this drink-offering to win thy ruth thereby, 

And that hence thou send me homeward, though thou rage so grievously 
O cruel 1 and how shall any midst all the many men, 351 

Because of thy deeds unnghteous, hereafter seek to thy den ? ’ 

“ So I spake, and he took it and drank, and became exceeding fain 
Of that sweet drink that I gave him, and besought me of drink again 
‘ Come, give me the drink and be blythe, and straightway tell me thy name, 
That a guest-gift I may give thee to gladden thine heart with the same, 
Since verily for the Cyclops the corn-kind earth doth shed 
The wine in plenteous bunches by the ram of Zeus full-fed 
But this indeed is handsel of the meat and drink divine ’ 

“ So he spake, and again I gave him of the dark-red glowing wine, 360 
And thrice I bore and gave it, and the fool thrice drank it out 
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But ■when the heart of the Cyclops the wine had encompassed about 
Then homed words I uttered, and to speaking thus befel 
* Cyclops, my name renowned thou askest, the which I will tell, 

But the guest-gift thou wouldst give me, now give me it me I pray 
My name is Noman Noman they called me on a day, 

My father and my mother, and all my folk of old ’ 

“So I spake, but straight he answered from cruel heart and cold 
‘ Noman shall I eat the latest of all his fellows here, 

And all the others before him , lo, a guest gift good and dear • ’ 370 

“ Therewith he fell a backward, and there he lay along, 

His thick neck wryed and twisted, and Sleep, the tamer strong, 

Held him, and forth from his gullet gushed wine with man’s flesh blent, 
And with the wine all heavy a belching forth he sent 
So then mid the plenteous ashes the olive bar I laid 
Until all warm it was waxen, and words to my fellows I said, 

And heartened them all, lest any should fear and shrink away 

“ But now when the spar of olive in the fire as there it lay 
’Gan kindle for all its greenness, and brightly glowed the wood, 

I fetched it up from the fire, and about my fellows stood, 380 

And a stark and mighty courage the God on us did send , 

And they took up the shaft of olive, sharp-pointed at the end, 

And into his eye they thrust it, while I, raised up aloft, 

Kept turning, e’en as a craftsman the ship-beam boreth oft 
With the wimble, and on both sides his men still ply the thong 
To each side fixed and steady, and it runneth around for long , 

E’en so that shaft fire hardened we took, and the eye of him 
We bored, and about it glowing straightway the blood ’gaa swim, 

And his eyelid and his eyebrow were singed with the breath that cane 
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From the burning ball as the eye-roots all cracked in the heat of the flame 
As when the smith of an hatchet or great axe taketh hold 391 

And dippeth it, hissing loudly, amidst the water cold, 

For its tempering, smce thus only and thereby the steel is good — 

So hissed the eye of the Cyclops around the olive wood 
But his mighty yells were fearful, and the den rang horribl) , 

Till we shrank away m terror Then he tore from out his eye 
The shaft of sharpened olive all dabbled about with blood, 

And raging, aloof he cast it with his hands from where he stood. 

“Then he whooped out loud to the Cyclops, they who on either side, 
Ami d the rocky places of the windy bents abide , 400 

And they heard his cry, and flocking from about there did they stand 
Around the den, and were asking what harm was come to hand 
‘Polyphemus, what thing grieves thee, that through the deathless mght 
Thou cnest aloud, and hast made us but sleepless folk outright ? 

Is some one of mortals driving thy flocks against thy will ? 

Or thyself is some man quelling with might or crafty skill ?' 

“ But the stark strong Polyphemus thus answered them again 
* 0 friends, ftoman me slayeth by guile and not by mam 1 ’ 

“ Then with wrngfed words they bespake him, and answered presently 
1 If alone thou art abiding and no man enforceth thee, 410 

The ill that great Zeus sendeth, no wight may shun the thing 
But put up the prayer to thy father, Poseidon the mighty king ’ 

“And with that word they departed, and my dear heart laughed aloud 
At my name that had so beguiled him and my worthy rede and proud. 
But now the Cyclops, lamenting and moaning very sore, 

With his hands went groping about him and took the stone from the door, 

M 
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And set himself down m the doorway, and stretched his hands about 
To take a hold on any with the sheep a-coming out , 

For his heart that hope was conceiving, such a fool he accounted me 

" But I for my part took counsel how best the thing might be, 410 
And if some loosing from death for myself and my folk I might find , 
And guile and counsel divers therewith did I weave and wind 
Concerning our very life-days, since so nigh at hand was the ill— 

And so at last to my deeming this seemed the best rede still 
Thick-fleeced were the rams of the sheep kind, well fed and great and fair. 
And dark was the wool and heavy that on them they did bear 
Hushed then I bound them togetherwith withes that for twining were good 
That were strawed for the Cyclops’ bed-place, the monstious, unrighteous 
of mood. 

Threesome I knit them, m suchwise that each midmost bore a mau, 

And the two on each side going safe hiding for him wan, 430 

And each three a man were bearing but for me I took a hold 

Of a certain ram, the goodliest of all the flock and fold 

Hun round the reins was I clutching, ’neath his shaggy belly twined 

I lay, and my hand-grip tightly in his fair fleece did I wind 

And held on stoutly, keeping enduring heart alway 

“Thus then we abode m sorrow the holy dawn of day, 

But when the Mother of Morning, Rose-fingered Day Dawn, shone, 
Then all the rams of the cattle fared out to the field to begone, 

While the ewes unmilked and bleating about the folds must go, [woe, 
For then udders were swollen to bursting But their King, all worn with 
With his hand was ever groping the backs of all the sheep 441 

As they stood up there before him , but the fool no heed did keep 
How under the breasts of the fleecy fair sheep were bound the men 
But the last of the flock, the ram, came forth from the door of the den. 
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With his plenteous wool encumbered, and with me and my wily thought, 
So to him spake the stark Polyphemus, as a hold of him he caught 

“ ‘Dear ram, why then I prithee of the flock art thou the last 
To come forth from the den? aforetime ne’er left behind thou wast, 

But first of all to be cropping the tender flower of the grass, 

Still striding big, and foremost to the river wouldst thou pass 450 

And, first of all wert thou yearning in the eventide to hie 

To the fold but now art thou latest Is it so that thou moumest the e> e 

Of thy Master, which he the losel a while ago did blind 

With his miserable fellows, when with wine he had vanquished my mind? 

That Noman, who, I swear it, hath not yet ’scaped his bane 

Oh, if but as me thou wert minded, and a voice of speech mightest gam 

To tell me where in the wide world the man my might doth shun, 

Then here and there o’er the rock den his blood and brains should run 
As against the ground I dashed him, and some solace should I have 
For all the heap of evil which the nought-worth Noman gave ’ 460 

l 

“ So saying, away without doors the ram from his hand he sent, 

And a little way from the rock-den and the garth thereof we went , 

And then first from the ram I loosed me, and my fellows presently, 

And swiftly the flock long-stnding, the fat afield drave we, 

Oft looking around behind us, till adown by the ship we were 

“ Then we from the death escaping were dear to our fellows dear, 

But for those the rest that had perished lamenting would they have made 
But that I would not suffer, but with frowns each man forbade 
To weep, but charged them swiftly the fair-fleeced flock to hale 
Aboard, for they were many, and o’er the bnne to sail 470 

So straight aboard they gat them and sat oil the thwarts alow, 

And beat the grey sea with the oar-blades as they sat along and a-row 
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“ But when we had made such offing as thence a shout might be heard 
I put forth unto the Cyclops a hard heart-cutting word 
‘ 0 Cyclops, of no weakling devouredst thou the men 
With thy starkness overweening amidst thy rocky den 1 
Thou cruel ' now henceforward on hard days shalt thou fall, 

Since thou wouldst be eating guestfolk within thine house and hall 
And now shall Zeus avenge us and the other Gods therefor ’ 479 

“ So I spake, and the heart within him was angered more and more, 
And the head of a mighty rock-mound he wrenched and hurled and threw. 
And a little way he cast it before the prow dark-blue, 

And the deep of the sea was opened by the downfall of the stone. 

Then back unto the mainland the indraught drave us on, 

And the flood fell on from the deep sea and drave us nigh the land. 

But therewith a pole long-handled I caught up m my hand 
And thrust off, bidding my fellows, and egging them amain 
To he hard upon the oar-hefts that we might ’scape our bane, 

Wagging my head upon them , and each stretched out over the oar 

“ But when twice the space of salt sea we had made from off the shore, 
Then again would I cry on the Cyclops , but my fellows all about, 491 
With wheedling speech on all sides, would be letting me to shout 

“ * 0 rash one 1 Why then wilt thou the wild man’s anger stir ? 

Whose bolt e’en now hurled seaward drave on our ship anear 
Once more unto the mainland, till we deemed we there must die , 

For now should he hear one shouting, or a voice as we go by, 

Our skulls and our stout ship’s timbers he would crush together at last, 
By hurling a ragged rock-stone , so stark and far doth he cast 1’ 

“ So they spake, but the mighty soul within me nowise bent, 
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And again from my soul all-wrathful backward a voice I sent 500 

* 0 Cyclops, now if any of the men that live to die 
Shall ask thee who so foully hath blinded thee thine eye, 

Thou shalt say that it came of Odysseus, the City-waster’s deed, 

Who dwells in the Ithacan homestead, the old Laertes’ seed’ 

“So I spake, but he groaned as he answered, and a word to meward cast 
‘ Out, out 1 How the old foretelling comes home to me at last 1 
Here dwelt a certain seer, a great and a glorious one. 

Who excelled m all foretelling, e’en Telemus, Eurymus’ son, 

And foretelling amidst of the Cyclops hereby grew old and grey 
But he told me how all these matters should come to pass on a day, 5x0 
And how I, by the hand of Odysseus, should be reft of my sight and my 
But ever was I looking to see some man draw nigh [eye 

Who was big and fare of body, and in stark strength mightily clad , 

And lo ! ’tis a man that is little, a weakling worthless and bad, 

Who hath blinded me of my eyesight and overcome me by wine 
But come thou hither, Odysseus, till I give thee that guest-gift of thine, 
And beseech the great Earth shaker to give thee speed o’er the sea 
For I am his child and his offspring, and my father he boasts him to be 
And he, if he so pleaseth, shall make me whole of mine eye, 

And none else of the happy Gods, or of men on the earth that die ’ 520 

“So he spake, but again I answered, and sent this word on the air 

* 0 would that I as surely might strip thee waste and bare 
Of thy life and soul, and send thee adown to Hades’ Hall, 

As not e’en the great Earth-shaker shall heal thine eye at all If 

“So I spake , but to King Poseidon he sent the prayer and the word, 
As unto the starry heavens he cast his hands abroad 
4 Hear me, Dark-haired Poseidon, thou Girdle of the Earth 1 
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If thou callest thyself my father, and thine I am of birth, 

Grant that Odysseus the Burg-bane, Laertes’ son, e’en he, 

The man of the Ithacan homestead, his home may never see ! 530 

Or if, indeed, he be fated his km and his friends to behold, 

And to come to his house high-builded and the land of his fathers of old, 
Then bare of all his fellows, late and loathly may he come, 

In the ship of another people to find bale alive at home ! ’ 

“In suchwise spake he praying, and the Dark haired hearkened his prayer, 
And withal a stone far greater he raised aloft in an, 

And whirled around and cast it, and put forth his measureless might, 
And astern of our ship the black-bowed adown in the sea did it light. 
And but little it lacked but the outmost of the helm it lighted on, 

And the sea and the deep lay open with the downfal of the stone. 540 
But the swell our ship bore onward and drave on toward the other land 

“ So when we came to the island where the rest of the ships of our band. 
The well-decked keels, were gathered, and round about the same 
There sat our sorrowing fellows, abiding till we came, 

Then thither our ship we wended and beached her on the sand, 

And we ourselves went off her and on to the salt-sea strand 

And therewith the flock of the Cyclops from the hollow ship we drew, 

And so dealt them about that no man of me might lack his due. 

But there my well greaved fellows the ram gave unto me, 

As mine own from out the sharing, and him, by the side of the sea, 550 
Unto Zeus the son of Cronos, Black cloudy, All folks’ King, 

We offered, burning the buttocks who took not the offering, 

But rather was he devising how the bane of one and all, 

The wdl-decked ships and my fellows the faithful might befal 

“So daylong there were we sitting till the going down of the sun, 
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On the plenteous flesh-meat feasting and sweet wine for every one 
But when the sun sank under and dark night upon us crept, 

Then there, on the strand of the deep sea, we laid us down and slept, 
But when the Mother of Morning, Rose-fingered Day dawn, shone, 
Then I my fellows stirring straight bade and egged them on, 560 
To get them aboard and be loosing the hawsers from the prow 
So aboard they gat them straightway and sat down on the benches alow, 
And beat the grey sea with the oar-blades as they sat along and a row 

“ But the bale to our hearts was clinging as forth we sailed and on, 

Glad from the death escaping which our fellows had undone.” 
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’ARGUMENT 

ODYSSEUS COMETH TO AEOLUS, WHO GIVETH HIM A FAIR WIND, WHEREBY 
HE IS BORNE CLOSE TO ITHACA, BUT BY THE FOLLY OF HIS FOLK IS 
DRIVEN BACK THENCE TO -SOLUS AGAIN THENCE HE COMETH TO 
THE UESTRYGONS, AND BY THEM LOSETH THE MORE PART OF HIS 
SHIPS AND MEN SAILING THENCE THEY COME TO MMA, WHERE DWELT 
CIRCjE, WHOSE SORCERY IS TOLD OF, AND HOW ODYSSEUS DWELT WITH 
HER A WHOLE YEAR, WHEN SHE BADE HIM GO VISIT THE LAND 
OF THE DEAD BEFORE HE SET OUT FOR HOME AGAIN 

S O we came to the isle iEolian, where J£olus doth dwell, 

E’en Hippotas’ son, of the Deathless, the Gods, belovhd well. 

In a floating isle he dwelleth, and all about it there 

Is a brazen wall unbroken, and the cliff goeth up to it sheer 

But twelve children born of his body abide m his house and hall,, 

And six thereof are daughters and six lusty sons and tall, 

And unto his sons m wedlock his daughters did he give , 

And beside their father beloved and their mother dear they liver 
In endless feast and by them ten thousand dainties lie. 

And up from the house sweet steaming daylong goes forth the cry xo 

All round the garth , but a-mght tide amid the carpets deep 

And on the well-jomed bedsteads by their shamefast wives they sleep 

* So unto their burg we hied us and then high-house budded well, 

And me month-long there he cherished, and all tales would have me tell 
Of the Argive ships and of Ihos, and the Achseans’ journey home. 
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And in order due I told him whatwise the thing had come 
And when for the road I asked him, and speeding of him prayed, 

In nowise he gainsaid me, but good speed for me arrayed 
For he gave me a wallet new flayed from a bull, a mne-year old, 

And all ways of the blustering winds therein did he bind and hold, 20 
For thp Son of Cronos had made him the master of the wind, 

To lull the blasts or to raise them according to his mmd 

So adow» m the great ship’s hollow with a thong had he bound it about, 

All silver-bright, that no httlest of the blast might breathe thereout, 

And therewith the breeze of the South-west he sent along to blow, 

To waft on us and our ship host Yet nowise wrought it so , 

For by our own stark folly were all we folk undone 

“Nine days and nights thereafter thenceforward sailed we on, 

And with the tenth day’s dawning showed the acres of our land, 

Till we saw men lighting the beacons, so nigh we were at hand 30 
But on me, outworn and weaned, sweet sleep and slumber came 
As I held the sheet , for never to my folk gave I the same, 

That we the swrftlier speeding our fatherland might make. 

Then my fellows took up the word, and each to other spake, 

For they deemed that home I was bringing great store of silver and gold 
By the great-heart iEolus given, son of Hippotas of old, 

And thus would one be saying as he looked on his fellow anear 

“‘Gods ! how is this man honoured, and by all men holden dear, 

To whoseso land and city he cometh on a day ! 

And withal from Troy-town’s treasure great wealth he bore away 40* 
While we who with him have wandered and worn the self-same road, 
Here come we empty handed back to our old abode 
And again for his love and his honour hath JSolus given him this. 

But come now, let us hasten and see what treasure it is, 
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What wealth of gold and silver within the bag doth lie * 

“So the evil rede of my fellows there won the victory , 

For they opened the bag, and from out it forth every wind did sweep, 
And the whirl blast caught us and drave us lamenting o’er the deep, 
Away from the land of our fathers Then I awoke withal, 

And within my heart the blameless twifold the thought did fall, 50 
Whether casting myself from a-shipboard I should die there down m the 
Or abide the thing in silence, and yet mid the living to be [sea. 

So I bore and abode, and hidden adown m the ship I lay 
But the ships by an evil whirl blast of the wind were borne away, 

And back to the isle iEolian , and our folk bewailed them sore 

M There then upon earth we gat us, and drew water on the shore, 

And the shipmen gat to their victuals by the ships’ side fair and fleet, 

But thereafter when they had tasted of the drink and of the meat 

Then I chose me out a herald, and one with him to go 

To iEolus 3 house the glorious , and when we came thereto, 60 

-Still feasting by his helpmate and his children him we found 

So we went to the house and sat us J twixt the doorposts on the ground, 

And their souls were filled with wonder, and they asked how it might be 

4 ‘ How comest thou here, Odysseus ? What lll-God gneveth thee ? 

Since in heedful wise we sped thee, that thou at last might’st gam 
Thy fatherland and thine homestead, if therefor thme heart were fain.’ 

At So they spake, and thereto I answered, though needs my heart must wail 
4 Tis the scathe of evil fellows, and idle slumber’s bale 
But now, 0 friends, do ye heal it, as ye have might to do * 


41 So I spake, and with words soft-spoken besought them thereunto , 70 
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But the others sat m silence, while a word did their father give 
4 Begone m haste from the island, thou wretch amongst all that live 1 
For unrighteous it were to cherish or speed upon his way 
Such a man as thou, so hated by the Gods of the happy day 
Begone 1 since unto the Deathless thou art so loathed a thing ’ 

** And with that word he sent me from the house sore sorrowing 
So there we sailed right onward with hearts oppressed with woe, 

And outworn were the souls of the shipmen with the toilsome need to row, 
For all our vain endeavour , since no speeding wind there came 

“ Six days our way we wended, by day and night the same, 80 

But we made the burg on the seventh of Lamos builded high, 

Wide compassed, Laestrygoman, where herd to herd doth cry 
As he wendeth afield, and his fellow thence coming him doth hear 
And foisooth a twofold hire might the sleepless win him there, 

And one spell the neat be herding, and one the sheep-kind white, 

For there amgh to each other are the ways of day and of mght 

“ So we came unto the haven, a fair and glonous one, 

Where a rock-wall high, unbroken, all round about is done. 

And sheer out-thrusting nesses each other hold in face 

At the mouth thereof; and narrow is the entry of the place, 90 

“ Therein laid all the others their ships the curved and fair, 

And in the hollow haven close-set they moored them there. 

For thereinto no billow from the outer sea might fall, 

-Nay neither great nor little , white calm was over alL 
But I alone of all men my black ship held without, 

"To a rock of the outer crag-wall my hawser binding about 
Then up to a peak I gat me, a craggy place and high, 



172 


THE ODYSSEY OF HOMER 


And no tillage of neat or of manfolk from thence could I espy 
Nay, nought but smoke proceeding from under the earth could I see. 

So I chose out two of our fellows, and a third their herald to be, 100 
And sent them as our forerunners, that they might ask and heed 
What men these were of menfolk on the earth’s face eating bread. 

“ So they went and fared on a highway whereby the wains come down 
That fetch from the lofty mountains the timber toward the town, 

And they came upon a damsel drawing water mgh the gate, 

Of Antiphates the Lsestrygon the daughter fair and great 
For unto the well Artacia fair-flowing had she come down, 

Whence folk were wont to be drawing the water for the town, 

So coming mgh unto her they asked her of the thing 
What man was lord among them, and who o’er the folk was kmg no 
So her father’s dwelling she showed them, the house high-roofed and fair 
And they came to that glorious dwelling and found a woman there, 
Huge, high as the tops of the mountains, and they loathed her utterly 
Then straight she called from the market her lord and brought him anigh, 
Antiphates the mighty, who devised them woeful bane, 

For he snatched up one and arrayed him as meat for his dinner’s gam. 
But his fellows fled from before him, and gat to the ships and the sea 
Then the kmg sent his cry through the city, and they heard him presently* 
Those Laestrygons the mighty, and flockmeal came they then 
From all around, unnumbered, more giant like than men , 1 20 

And stones each one a man-load from the rocks they cast on those 
And the clamour and cry of evil from around the ship host rose, 

And the sound of men a-dying with the crashing ships was blent, 

As with men like fishes spitted to their loathly feast they went 

M But while within the haven and the deep place these did die, 

I pulled forth the whetted edges, and drew the sword from my thigh. 
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And therewith I sheared the hawser of my ship of the prow dark-blue, 
And bade my fellows hasten, and egged them on to do, 

And lay out over the oax-hefts that we might ’scape the bane 
So they their death-day dreading cast the salt-sea up amain, 130 
And fain was I, as seaward to the deep from the rock-wall sheer 
My ship fled for the ship host, the others, perished there 

"Forth then we sailed and onward, our hearts with evil worn, 

Yet fain of the flight from the death-day , of our fellows all forlorn. 

But we came to the isle iEaea, where the fair tressed Circe dwells, 

And she the awful Goddess in man-speech talks and tells 
But the very sister is she of ^Esetes fell and wise, 

For they both of the Sun were begotten that lighteth all men’s eyes 
From one mother, and she was Persd, the maid that Ocean gat 

" So we made the shore in our keel, and in silence came thereat, 140 
And into the ship-fast haven, and some God led the way 
Then on the dry land going two days and nights we lay, 

Eating our hearts with labour and the burden of our 1IL 
But when the fair-tressed Dawning the third day did fulfil 
Then, taking my spear of battle and my sword the sharp and keen, [seen 
Straight up from the ship I wended to a place whence the land might be 
If perchance I might see men’s tillage or the voice of men might hear, 
So a rocky height I clambered, and I stood on the topmost there, 

And saw the reek uprising from the wide-wayed earth below, 

As up from the house of Circe through the thicket did it go 150 
Therewith I fell to pondering, m my heart and in my mind, 

If where the dark reek I was seeing I should go to seek and find 

But as I thought it over it seemed the better to me 

That first aback I should hie me to the swift ship and the sea, 

To give my mates their supper and send them forth to espy 
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“ But as my ways I wended, and the curved ship drew amgh, 

Then one of the Gods had pity on me the wender apart , 

For across my path he sent me a huge high-antlered hart, 158 

Who had come to drink of the river adown from his woodland mead, 
For the might of the high sun’s burning compelled him with its need 
Then him as he went from the water amidst the back I smote [out. 
By the spine, and the spear brass-headed passed through and through and 
And he cried, and his soul went from him as he fell in the dust of theground 
And therewith didlset foot on him, and drew out the spear from the wound. 
And the spear, on the earth I laid it and let it be thereby, 

While I plucked me twigs and withies and twined them evenly 
Into a rope well twisted throughout, a fathom long, 

Wherewith I bound together the feet of the beast the strong , 

Which thus on my neck a laying to the black ship did I flit 
As I steadied myself with my spear shaft , for I might not shoulder it, 
And with one hand hold it on me , for it was a mighty deer 171 

So I cast him adown by the ship-side, and my fellows did I stir 
With words that were soft and pleasant, by each one standing amgh 

“ ' Not yet, 0 friends, shall we wend us for all our misery 
Adown to the House of Hades till the fateful day befal , 

So while in our ship the speedy there is meat and dnnk for all 
Of victual be we heedful, lest our lives with hunger wear ’ 

w So I said, and straight they heeded what I bespake them there, 

And with all their heads uncovered on the shore of the unfilled sea 
On die hart they looked and wondered, for a mighty deer was he , 180 
But when their eyes they had pleasured with looking on the beast 
They washed their hands and arrayed them to hold a noble feast 
So there all day were we sitting, till the sun went nigh to sink, 

To eat of the flesh unfailing and of homed wine to dnnk 



BOOK X. 


*7S 


But when the sun sank under and the night upon us crept, 

Then there on the side of the salt-sea we laid us down and slept 

“ But when the Mother of Morning, Rose-fingered Dawn, shone bright; 
I arrayed the Meeting of Menfolk, and to all I spake outright 
* Hearken, 0 friends and fellows, who bear such weight of woe * 

Of the place of the Dark and the Dawning no longer now we know, 190. 
Nor where the Sun man lighting beneath the earth doth sink, 

Nor where he nseth upward so let us be speedy to think, 

If yet there be aught of counsel, as I believe is none 

For I climbed to a craggy hill top and looked on the isle adown, 

And saw that the limitless sea-flood begirdled it all about, 

And all plain it lay but mine eyes beheld the reek nse out 
From the woodland and the thicket amidmost of it there.’ 

“ So I spake, but now all broken were their hearts beloved and dear, 
When of that Antiphates’ doings, the Laestrygon, they thought, [wrought;; 
And the rage of the stark man eater, and the deeds which the Cyclops 
And plenteous tears were they weeping and loud lament they made, 20 r 
Though nought availed their weeping, nor might their mourning aid. 

“Then my well-greaved fellows I numbered into two companies, 

And a leader I appointed to be o’er each of these , 

And I led the one, and the other godlike Eurylochus led 
Then m a brazen helmet the shuffled lots we sped, 

And therefrom the lot of Eurylochus the great of heart did go 
So he went his ways, and with him were fellows twenty and two , 

And they wept as they went and left us, and sorrow sore we made. 

“ Now they came on the house of Circe well budded down m a glade, 210 
And all of smooth stone fashioned in a place seen fan and near 
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And about it were wolves of the mountain, and lions haunted there, 

And she herself had tamed them with the help of herbs of ill 

JSTor fell they upon our fellows, though they thronged about them still, 

But fawning there upon them their long tails wagged withal 

And as dogs will fawn on their master when he comes from the feastful hall, 

Because he is wont to bring them things that their hearts deem good, 

Round these the wolves the strong-clawed, and the lions fawning stood, 

And they feared when they beheld them, the creatures fierce and great 

But there was the house of the Goddess, and there they stood in the gate, 
And Circe heard they singing in a lovely voice within, 221 

As she wove on the web undying, such works as the Godfolk win, 

'Such works as are all-glonous, and delicate and fair 

“Then the chief of men, Pohtes, bespake his fellows there, 

A man who to me was dearest, and the heedfullest of all 
‘ 0 friends, there is some wight weaving a great web there in the hall, 
And singing so fan that the pavement is echoing all about 
A goddess or a woman ? but to her let us haste to cry out ’ 

“So he spake, and they cried aloud, and then voices toward her cast, 
And she, straight coming outwards, through the shining doorway passed, 
And called them, and they followed, so witless was their mood , 231 

But Eurylochus dreaded treason, and without the door abode 
So she led them in and set them on bench and lordly seat, 
jAnd a mess of cheese, and meal and honey pale and sweet 
'With Pramman wine she mingled, and she blended therewithal 
111 herbs, that the land of their fathers might clean from then memories fall 
But when she had given thereof, and they had drunk of the wine, 

With a staff she smote thesp, and shut them yithm the sty of the swine, 
And pr^ggshage they had, and the voice and the bristles and head of the 

[boar. 



BOOK X. 


177 


But ever their minds abided e’en such as they were before, 240 

So there were they styed up weeping, and Circe presently 
Cast to them mast, and acorns, and nuts of the cornel tree, 

Whereof the swine earth-wallowing are wont to make their meat 

*' But aback Eurylochus hastened to the ship black-wrought and fleet, 

To tell tidings of his fellows and their unseemly doom , 

But though for speech he was striving yet never a word would come, 

So sore his heart was smitten , and his eyes with tears were filled, 

And nought but lamentation the soul within him willed 
But when all we in wonder were asking of his tale/ 

Then at last of our other fellows he told the woe and the bale. 21:0 

* We wended, 0 noble Odysseus, the way whereas ye bade, 

And came on a house through the thicket fair builded m a glade, 

Of polished wall-stones fashioned m a place seen far and near , 

Where a great web one was weaving and singing shrilly-clear , 

A goddess or a woman ? So aloud on her we cried, 

And through the doorway gleaming straightway to us she hied, 

And called us, and they followed because of their witless mind, 

But treason I foreboded, and abided there behind 
And all they vanished together, nor ever any one 
Came back again, though a long while I sat and watched alone.’ 260 
* 

■“ So he spake , but the great blade brazen o’er my shoulders di&lKhrowy 
Yea, my war-sword silver-hilted, and about me did my bow 
And I bade him straightly lead me by the way he went with these 
But he caught ahold upon me, and clung to both my knees, 

And amidst of lamentation sent wingfed words to me 

* Nay, dnve me not unwilling, Zeus-bred ! here Jet be ! 

For I know that neither thou shalt come back, nor bring back 
Of our fellows Nay, but with these that ar§ here let us swiftly 
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“ So he spake but thereto I answered and spake to him straightway 270 
‘ Eurylochus, thou if thou wiliest shalt here m thy place abide, 

And here be eating and drinking by the black ship’s hollow side , 

But for me, now am I departing for stark need is weighing on me 

“ So I spake, and my ways I wended from the ship side and the sea , 
But when through the holy glades I now was drawing amgh 
The mighty house of Circe, who of herbs hath mastery, 

Lo, the God of the Golden Wand, e’en Hermes, met me there^ 

As toward the house I wended, as a young man shapen fair 
When first his beard is sprouting m the loveliest tide of youth , 

Then he took my hand and named me, and spake a word of sooth 280 

“‘Whither away, unlucky, dost thou wander through the wold, 
Unwottmg of the country ? while Cnee’s house doth hold 
Thy fellows m then swine-shape, and in stark lairs there they he, 

And comest thou hither to loose them? then thereof thus say I, 

That for thee shall be no returning but there with the rest shalt thou bide. 
And yet from these ills shall I loose thee, and save thee on this tide 
Lo, here a herb full crafty 1 take this when thou coipest thy way 
Unto Cnee’s house, and its might shall stave off thine evil day 
But now shall I tell thee of Cnee and the baleful guile she shall win 
For a potion shall she mix thee, and shall cast the venom therein, 290 
But shall not avail to bewitch thee because of the herb of might 
Which now I give unto thee , and all things shall I show thee anght 
For whenas Cnee would smite thee with a staff exceeding long, 

Then frdm thy thigh be drawing thy sword the sharp and strong, 

And fall upon her fiercely as though thou wouldst have her to die* 

Then <shalPstys cower before thee and bid thee with her to he, 
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And then shalt thou in nowise the bed of the Goddess gainsay, 

So that she may loose thy fellows, and speed thee on thy way 
But the oath of the happy Gods, the Great Oath, shalt thou bid her to take, 
That nothing more of evil against thee she shall wake, 300 

Lest she make thee naked of might, a foul and unmanned thing ’ 

“ So spake the Bane of Argus, and forth the herb did he bring, 

Having dug it up out of the earth , and he showed me its make and its 
And black was the root thereof, but the blossom milky white , [might , 
And Moly the Godfolk call it hard is it for men that die 
To dig it out, but all things can the Gods do easily 
And therewith from that woody island went Hermes on his road 
Unto the long Olympus, but I went to Circe’s abode , 

And many things o’ershadowed my heart as I wended there 309 

“So I stayed me in the doorway of the Maid of the well-tressed hair, 
And I stood and cried out loudly, and the Goddess heard, and straight 
She gat her out and toward me, and came through the gleaming gate, 
And called me, and I followed with the grief my heart did bear 

“So she brought me in and set me in a silver-studded chair, 

In fashion fair adomibd, and a footstool under my feet , 

Then a drink m a golden beaker for me did she mingle and metty 
And into the cup cast venom, devising evil sore 
Yet when I had taken and drunken, it bewitched me none the more , 
So then with her staff she smote me, and spake unto me and said, 

‘ Thou, too, to the sty betake thee ! with thy fellows make thy bed 1 ’ 

“So she spake, but my sword keen-whetted I drew^orth from my thigh, 
And fell therewith on Circe, as though I would have her to die , 

And she shrieked and ran under my hands and caught me about my knees, 
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And therewith upon me fawning, spake such winged words as these 

“ * What man art thou ? of what kindred, of what city comest thou ? 

For I marvel that drinking this venom thou art nought enchanted now , 
Since never hath any other borne my venom ere to day, [way 

When once he hath drunk, and the drink by the tooth hedge hath taken its 
Then proof against all witchcraft is the heart that thy bosom doth hold 
Yea, art thou that shifty Odysseus, whom the Lord of the Staff of Gold, 
The Argus-bane, would tell of? the man who should come, said he, 331 
From Troy-town wendmg homeward in his swift black ship o’er the sea ? 
But set thou thy sword in the scabbard ' and then how well if we went, 
We twain, in one bed together 1 and thereafter we being blent 
In love and friendly pleasure shall trust each other well’ 

“She spake, and thereto I answered and said such words to tell 
‘ 0 Circe, how wilt thou bid me to be kind and courteous 
When thou hast turned my fellows into swine within thine house ? 

And for me, thou hast holden me here, and m thy craihhead 
Thou biddest me to thy chamber and to go up into thy bed, 340 
That thou ma/st stop me of manhood and make me vile and base 
Nay, never with my goodwill shall I go to thy bed and thy place, 
Unless thou hast heart, 0 Goddess, by the Oath of all avail 
To swear that from henceforward thou devisest me no bale ’ 

“ So I spake, and straight she swore it e’en as I bade her do , 

And so when that was accomplished, and the oath made steadfast and true, 
Then up to the bed of Circe, the lovely bed,. I went 

"But meanwhile in the halls the handmaids on service were intent, 

E’en the four who are ever serving about that house and home , 

And their race is of the well-springs, of the grassy groves they come* 
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And of the holy nvers that toward the sea flo* down. 351 

And now one of these was casting fair cloths on chair and throne, 

And above she laid the purple, and beneath the linen fair, 

And one the silver table drew forth before the chair, 

And thereon fell to setting the baskets golden-wrought , 

And the third in a bowl of silver blent wine that lulleth thought, 

Sweet wine, and around was dealing the golden cups and fair 
But the fourth bore in the water and kindled much fire there, 

Beneath a mighty caldron, till warm the water was 
And when it came to the boiling within the gleaming brass, 360 

In the bath she put me and bathed me, and from the caldron led 
Warm water softly tempered o’er my shoulders and my head, 

And the weariness took from my body that the soul within me wore 
And so when she had washed me, and with oil had sleeked me o’er, 

She set a kirtle upon me, and a cloak full fine and fair, 

And led me m and set me m the silver studded chair, 

Well wrought with all adornment, and a stool beneath my feet, 

And hand-water brought the damsel in a golden ewer meet, 

And into a silver basin over my hands she poured, 

And there beside moreover arrayed the polished board. 370 

And therewith a reverend woman bore in the bread for me, 

And stayed me with such dainties as happened there to be. 

“ So there to the meat she bade me, which nought my mind deemed good, 
Jor of other things had I deeming, and on evil did I brood 
But Circe when she beheld it, that I sat and none the more *- 

Reached out my hand to the victuals, but abode in sorrow sore, 

Came nigh and stood beside me and wmgM words did flit 

“ 1 How cometh it, Odysseus, that as one dumb ye sit 

Eating thine heart, nor dealing with the meat and dnnk that is here > 
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Foiebodest thou some evil ? Nay, thereof thou need’st not fear , 380 

For I have sworn to refrain me by the mighty Oath of dread 1 ’ 

“ In this wise she besptke me, but I answered her and said 
‘ 0 Circe, where is the man that in nghteous wise would think, 

Who would have the heart to be tasting of any meat and drink 
Ere he had loosed his fellows and beheld them with his eyes ? 

But if unto meat and to drink thou biddest m kindly wise, 

Loose them, that I with mine eyen may look on my fellows dear ’ 

So I spake, but forth from the guest-hall therewith did Circe fare, 
Bearing her staff in her hand , and she opened the swine-sty door 
And drave them out, each one m the shape of a nine-years’ boar, 390 
And there they stood before her, and she went amidst them there, 

And with another venom each man thereof did she smear, 

And down from their limbs fell the bristles that erewhile the venom had 
The baleful herb they had taken at the hand of Circe the dread , [bred, 
And men again were they gotten, yet younger than afore, 

And fairer folk to look on, and mightier and more 
So therewithal they knew me, and they took my hand each man, 

And on them fell the wistful weeping, and the sound of their wailing ran 
Through the house and the hall, and the Goddess she pitied us, e’en she 
And therewith that Godhead’s Glory drew nigh and spake to me 400 

“ ‘ 0 Zeus-bred son of Laertes, Odysseus of many a shift, 

Get thee down to the side of the sea-flood, and thy ship the fair and swift, 
And the first thing beach thy ship on the firm lan^ high and dry, 

And stow your wealth in the rock-dens, and ther&let the tackling he, 
Then wend thou homeward hither, and all thy folk with thee ’ 

“So she spake, and thereto I hearkened and the noble soul m me 
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And I went my ways to the ship and the side of the salt sea flood. 

And there on the ship I found them, my fellows trusty and good, 

Sore grieving, pouring the tear drops most plenteous on the ground. 

And as when the calves of the meadows together play and bound 410 

About the herded lone as full-fed of grass withal 

They come aback to the midden, and stayed no more by the stall, 

The calves run round their mothers still lowing ceaselessly, 

So when their eyes beheld me, weeping they thronged on me, 

And even so to my deeming did the minds within them fare, 

As though they were come to their country and m the city were 
Of Ithaca the craggy, where they were bom and bred, 

And fain midst lamentation these winghd words they said 

[come 

“ ‘ We are fain of thy coming, Zeus-nounshed, as though we were verily 
Unto Ithaca our country, and the ancient fathers’ home 420 

But come now, tell us the story of our fellows’ bale and bane.’ 

“So they spake, but sweet and softly I answered them again 
* Our ship now first of all things let us haul up high and dry, 

And lay up our gear m the rock-dens and our tackling lay thereby. 
Then I bid you all together to wend along with me, 

That in Circe’s holy homestead your fellows ye may see 
All fain, and eating and drinking, for endless store have they ’ 

“So I spake, and the words of my bidding m nought did they gainsay, 

Save that Eurylochus only the rest was hindering 

And thus he spake unto them and set these words on the wing 430 

‘ Out, hapless ' whithe? wend we ? for what a bale ye yearn 

That we go to the house of Circe, who all us shall change and turn 

Into swiney pr mto wolf shapes, or lions of the wold, 

Over her house the mighty enforced watch to hold. 
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E'en such were the deeds of the Cyclops, when our folk awhile ago 
Came amidst his garth, and with them did o'erbold Odysseus go, 

And by that one man's folly the others perished there. 1 

“So he spake, and awhile I pondered in what wise I should fare, 
Whether, drawing my edgy long-sword from beside my sturdy thigh, 

I should smite the head from off him adown in the dust to he, 440 
Though amgh we wire of kindred. But my fellows all about 
With honied words withheld me, to let my wrath die out 
‘ 0 Zeus bred, leave we this man, if so thou wiliest it, 

Beside the ship abiding and m guard thereof to sit, 

But us do thou lead to Circe and htf holy house and halL* 

c *So they spake, and up from the sea and the ship they wended withaL 
Nor yet was Eurylochus left by the hollow ship to abide, 

For he dreaded my awful anger, and after us he hied. 

" But meanwhile our other fellows did Circe bathe with care, 

And with soft oil sleeked them over within her house the fair, 45a 
And thick ckjaks and goodly kirtles did on them therewithal, 

And we fotind them at the banquet within her feastmg-hall 
But When these beheld each other, and thought o'er all the tale, 

They mourned and wept together that the house rang with their wail, 
And therewith that Godhead's Glory drew near to me and said 

“ * Odysseus, thou the wily, Laertes’ son Zeus-bred, 

No more awake new waihng , for I myself, I know, 

How on the sea fish-haunted ye bore a weight of woe , 

And how on the land the foemen have wrought you bale and ptye* 

But eat your meat I bid you, fall to upon the wine, 460# 

Until within your bosoms such hardy heart shall grow 
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As wherewith the land of your fathers ye left a while ago, 

E’en Ithaca the craggy For your wanderings wide ye brood. 

Downcast ye are and withered, nor ever of your mood 
Gladsome ye are and merry, since ye bear this weight of woe.* 

“She spake, and our noble spirits consented thereunto 
And there day on day we abided till the year fulfilled her round 
Oh unfailing flesh we feasted, sweet wine did there abound 
But when it now was a year, and the seasons came about, 

And the long days were accomplished by the months a dying out, 470 
Then my trusty fellows called me, and spake to me and said 

“ ‘ Lord, wilt thop not bethink thee of the land where thou wast bred, 

If of thee hath the doom been spoken that thou be saved to come 
To dune house the steadfast-builded and the ancient fathers’ home?’ 

“So my noble soul was consenting to what they would have done. 

There all day long were we sitting till the going down of the sun, 

Upon the flesh unfading and the sweet wine feasting well^ 

But when the sun sank under, and the night upon us fell, 

Then about ihe shadowy halls were they bedded here and there. 

But I went up unto Circe and the bed exceeding fair, 480* 

And by her knees I besought her, aj^l my prayer the Goddess heard, 

As speaking there before her I uttered a wingfed word 

“ ‘ 0 Circe, now fulfil it thy word of the day bygone, 

Tp speed me home , for my soul to departing now eggeth me on, 

And ttye hearts of these my fellows who about me wad and cry, 

Wearing thejfeul within me when thou art not anigh ’ 
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"So I spake, but that Godhead’s Glory thus answered to my need 
‘0 many-wiled Odysseus, Zeus-bred Laertes’ seed 1 
In this my house unwilling shall ye bide for no long day, 

But first another road must ye wear, and wend your way 490 

Unto the house of Hades and dread Persephone, 

To seek aid of the ghost of the Theban Tiresias, even he, 

The blind-eyed, the foreseer, whose steadfast mmd bides still, 

Unto whom, though dead he abideth, Persephone giveth will, 

And alone to have understanding, while the rest as shadows flit ’ 


"I hearkened her speech and my heart brake down at the weight of it 
There I sat on the bed a-weeping, and all ifly desire was done 
To live my life-days longer and look on the light of the sun, 

Till, satiate now of weepmg and wallowing on the bed, 

I spake a word unto Circe, and answered her and said 500 


" * 0 Circe, and what helmsman for my wayfare shall I get? 
For to Hades never shipman hath sped the black ship yet’ 


iL 

“I spake , %t the Godhead’s Glory thus answered thereuport* 

* Odysseus very shifty, Zeus-bred Laertes’ son, 

Have thou no care nor longing for one thy ship to guide, 

Step the mast, and the white sails spread ye, and sit ye there beside, 
And the breath of the wind of the Northward shall waft thee on thy way 
But when through the stream of Ocean thy ship hath passed on a day, 
There then is Persephone’s Grove m the long deserted land 
Where the tall black poplars flourish and the fruitless willows stand 5110 
There by deep-eddying Ocean haul up upon the bank, 

And go thy ways unto Hades and his dwelling dark and dank, 

Where the stream of Flaming Fire into Grief-River goes, 
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And the Water of the Wailing, a nil that from Hate flood flows 
And thereby is a rock and the meeting of two roaring rivers wide, 

Draw up thereto, 0 hero, and e’en as I bid thee abide 
There then a pit shalt thou dig of a cubit endlong and o’er, 

And thereby the due drink-offerings to all the dead shalt thou pour 
The first of mingled honey, of sweet wine the second one, 

The third of very water, and the white meal sprinkled thereon 520 
Then utter thou thy praying to the mightless heads of the dead, 

And vow that to Ithaca coming thou wilt slay in the halls of thy stead 
A barren heifer most goodly, and heaped wealth on the fire wilt lay , 

But unto that Tiresias apart and alone wilt slay 

A sheep of black unspeckfeS, of all thy flock most fair 

But when the great race of the Dead thou hast worshipped with thy prayer, 

Then a black ram shalt thou offer, and a black ewe shalt thou slay, 

To the Nether Dusk turning their heads , and thyself turn thou away, 
And about to the streams of the nver Then many a ghost shall come 
Of the dead that have departed and left the earthly home. 530 

There then shalt thou egg on thy fellows, and bid them to bring it to pass, 
That the sheep that there are lying dead-slain by the pitiless brass 
They flay and bum, and be calling with prayer on the Gods of the Dead, 
On Hades the almighty and Persephone the dread, 

And thou shalt sit with thy sword sharp-whetted drawn from thy tljigh, 
To refrain the unmighty heads of the dead from drawing amgh 
f 0 the blood-pit, ere thou beholdest Tiresias the seer 
Soon then, 0 Prince of the People, shall the wizard draw anear, 

And he of thy way shall tell thee, and the measure of thy road, 

Whereby o’er the fishy sea-flood thou shalt reach thine own abode ’ 540 

■“ So she spake, and the gold-throned Day-dawn therewith was come at last, 
And sfte did ^Wtle on me and a cloak about me cast , 
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And the Goddess did upon her a wide gown shining white, 

And delicate and lovely, and about her loins she dight 
A fair and golden girdle, and a veil upon her head 

“ But I egged on all my fellows throughout the house and stead, 

And by each man stood and bespoke him with soothing words and meet 
* No longer now be sleeping nor sigh out slumber sweet, 

But come your ways as Circe the worshipped giveth rede ’ 

So I spake, and then noble souls gainsayed not but gave heed 550 

“ But not e’en so all scatheless my folk away did I bring , 

There was one Elpenor, the youngest, not best in everything, 

In war not over-mighty, nor of understanding strong 
Now apart from all his fellows must he needs be lying along, 

Aloft on the house of Circe, wine-heavy, seeking fresh air , 

But whenas the tramp and the clatter of men stirring he did hear 
He leapt up hasty and hurried, and had no thought at all 
To get him adown and aback by the way of the ladders tall, [brake, 
But nght down from the roof he tumbled, and his neck from the backbone 
And his soul to the house of Hades the downward way must take 560 

“But unto my folk now gathered a word I spake and said 
‘ Ye think to be wending homeward to the land that your fathers bred , 
But to us a new wayfarmg hath Circe showed, and we 
Must wend to the House of Had® and dread Persephone, 

To seek us aid of the Theban Tiresias the Seer ’ 

“ So I spake, but all down-broken were their hearts die lieve mid dear, 
And they sat and moaned in their places and their very hair they tore * 
Albeit ah then mourning it helped them none the more. 
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“ But while we went in our sorrow to the swift ship and the sea, 
And tear on tear as we wended dripped down unceasingly, 

That while had Circe got her adown to the black ship’s side, 

And a ram of the sheep and a ewe all black thereby had she tied, 
And lightly unseen went by us , for what man’s eyes may see 
A God that is loth to be looked on, whether here or there he be ?” 


57o 
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ODYSSEUS FARETH BEYOND THE OCEAN-STREAM AND COMETH TO THE 
REALM AND HOUSE OF HADES, AND THERE HATH COUNSEL OF TIRESIAS 
THE THEBAN THERE ALSO HE SEETH THE GHOST OF ELPENOR, BUT 
LATE DEAD, AND THE GHOST OF HIS MOTHER, AND OF MANY MEN 
AND WOMEN OF RENOWN 

S O when adown we were gotten to the ship’s side and the shore, 

Then into the holy salt-sea we thrust her down once more, 

And m the black ship hoisted the sail upon the mast 
And the sheep we gat aboard her, and aboard we also passed 
Sore sorrowing, pouring the tear-drops swift-following each on each 
But the fair-haired Circe beworshipped, the Goddess of the speech, 

For us had thought behind us and our black prowed ship to send 
The following breeze sail-filling, a goodly fanng-fhend 

" So we, when all the tackling about the ship we had dight, 

Sat still, while wind and rudder bore on the keel aright, 10 

And the sails of our seafarer were filled with the wind all day 
But now the sun sank under and dusk on all roads lay, 

And at last unto the utmost of deep Ocean-stream we came, 

Where is the folk Cimmerian and the city of their name, 

By the mist and the cloud-rack covered, and never on a day 
On them doth the sun bright-shining down with his many a ray. 
Nay, not w^en the starry heaven he clunb^l aloft, nor when 
From aS^pvens again he tumeth to the Earth and the lands of men. 
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But over those men unhappy hangs night for ever dead 19V 

“ There then our ship did we beach, and the sheep therefrom we led, 
And along the shores of Ocean ourselves the way did we hold, 

Till we came to the land and the country whereof had Circe told. 

Then the beasts Penmedes held and Eurylochus thereto , 

But for me the sword sharp-grinded from beside my thigh I drew, 

And thereby a pit I dug me, a cubit endlong and o’er, 

And drink offerings round about it to all the dead did I pour 
The first of mingled honey, of sweet wine the second one, 

And the third of very water, and white meal I sprinkled thereon, 

And many things was I praying to the heads of the mightless dead 29 
And I vowed that to Ithaca coming I would slay m the halls of my stead 
A barren heifer most goodly, and heaped wealth on the fire would lay, 
But unto the seer Tiresias alone and apart would I slay 
A sheep all black, of my sheep-flocks the flower and fairest head 
But when with vows and beseeching I had worshipped the folks of the dead 
We took the sheep thereafter, and cut their throats o’er the pit. 

And the black blood flowed thereinto then they gathered unto it , 

All the ghosts of the dead departed from the Nether Dusk ’gan fart 
\nd brides there were and younglings, and burdened elders there, 

And there were tender maidens still bearing newborn woe, 

And many a man death smitten by the brazen spear did go, 40 

The very prey of Ares, yet clad m blood-stained gear. 

And all the throng kept flitting round the pit from here and there 
With strange and awful crying, till pale fear fell on me 
So therewith I bade my fellows, and urged them eagerly [flay. 

That the sheep that lay there slaughtered by the pitiless brass they should 
And make them a burnt-offenng*4»d so to the Gods to pray. 

Unto Hades the almighty dread Persephone. 

But for me the whetted swor 4 1 drew from the thigh of me, 
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And sat to refrain the heads of the dead men lacking might 

From drawing anigh to the blood-pit ere Tiresias came m sight 50 

u But the first that drew anigh me was our friend Elpenor’s shade, 

For as yet he was not bun$d beneath the Earth wide-wayed, 

We had left his body unbuned, unwept, m Circe’s hall, 

Since other need and labour on our fellowship did falL 
So I wept when I beheld him and was sorry for his sake, 

And I sent my voice unto him and a wmgfed word I spake 

u 4 How earnest thou, Elpenor, beneath the dusk and the dark? 

And swifter afoot hast thou wended than I m my coal-black bark ’ 

■“ I spake , but he midst groaning thus answered me the word 
4 0 Zeus-bred son of Laertes, Odysseus wise-heart lord, 60 

God’s doom and wine unstinted on me the bane hath brought 
I lay on the house of Circe, and waking had no thought 
To get me aback and adown by the way of the ladders tall 
But downright from the roof I tumbled, and brake my neck withal 
From the backbone, and unto Hades and his house my soul must fare 
But I pray thee, by those whom we left and are no longer here, 

By thy wife, by thy father who bred thee when thou wert but a little one, 
Yea, by Telemachus also, whom thou left’st m thine house alone, 
Whereas I know that, going from Hades’ House m a while, 

Thou wilt stay thy ship the well-wrought at that -dsaean isle, 70 

There then, O King, I pray thee, have me, e’en me, m mind, 

Nor go home, and all unbuned, unwept, leave me bemud, 

Lest the anger of the Godfolk for thee I come to breed. 

But I pray thee there to bum me in ajl my battle-weed, 

And on the sea-side hoary to heap the howe for me, 

A token of me the hapless to those who yet shall be 
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All this for me accomplish, and set up mine oar on the howe, 
Wherewith when I lived with my fellows I once was wont to row ’ 

4 

" So he said, and thereto I answered and unto him I spake 
* Yea, all these things, O luckless, will I compass for thy sakd' 80 

" But yet while there we were sitting and holding woeful speech, 

Still all the while o’er the blood pit my sword-pomt must I reach, 

While the image of my fellow spake on from the other side 

" Then came the soul of my mother that awhile agone had died, 
Anticleia, erst the daughter of Autolycus high of heart, 

Whom I left behind yet living when to Troy I did depart 
And now I beheld her weeping in the pity of my mood, 

And yet must I refrain her from drawing near the blood, 

For all my thronging sorrow, till Tiresias I should see. 

But at last came the soul of the Theban Tiresias, and he 90 

Held the golden staff, and he knew me, and thus his speech did speed 

“ ( O Zeus-bred son of Laertes, Odysseus of many a rede, 

Why comest thou, unlucky, from the light of the very sun, 

To look on the joyless country and the dead men all undone? 

Now draw away from the blood-pit and hold off thy whetted sword 
That I of the blood having drunken may tell thee a soothfast word/ 

“ So he spake, an&ffche silver-adombd sharp Sword I drew aback 
And thrust it into the scabbard, and he drank of die blood pit black , 
And when he had drunken, forthright to me spate the blameless seer 

“O famed Odysseus, thou askest of thine home-fare sweet and dear , 100 
Yet the Gods shall make it troublous for I deem that it shall not he 


o 
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That thou may’st shun Earth shaker, who hath stored up wrath for thee, 

Because his son beloved thou didst blind a while ago 

Yet home shalt thou come m the ending, though worn with the weight of 

If thou wilt refrain the desire of thee and thy company [thy woe, 

When down in thy ship well-fashioned at last thou drawest anigh 

Unto the Three-homed Island, as ye flit o’er the darkling deep 

And find the neat a-feedmg and flocks of the fatted sheep 

Of the Sun that beholdeth all things, and every deed doth hear 

If then of your home ye are mindful and leave them scatheless there, 

Then, then despite of troubles, your Ithaca yet shall ye gam, nr 

But and if in aught ye scathe them, I foretell the utter bane 

Of thy ship and all thy fellows, and if thou the death dost shun, 

Late and evil shall be thy homefare, thy fellowship all gone, 

On the keel of an outland people , and m thine hou^e nought good 
Shalt thou find, but men o’erweenmg eating up thy livelihood, 

Wooing thy wife the godlike and proffering the gifts of the bride [pride 
Well, there shalt thou come and shalt wreak thee of their mastery and their 
And when the bane of the Wooers m thine halls thou hast brought to pass, 
Whether by wiles, or in face of the day with the whetted brass, 120 
Then go thy ways, and bearing thy shapen oar with thee 
Fare forth till thou com’st to a folk that wot not of the sea, 

And blend no salt with their victuals, nor thereof ever seek, 

And nothing are they knowing of the ships of the crimson cheek, 

Or of the oars well-fashioned, the very wings of the ship 
And hereof a manifest token, which thy heed shall never slip 
When on thy way thou meetest another wayfaring n^m 
Who saith that thy noble shoulder is bearing a winncroijjg fan, 

There then the oar that thou bearest set steadfast m the earth, 

And to Kong Poseidon hallow fair gifts and great of worth, 130 

A ram and a bull to wit, and a boar the mate of the sow. 

Then home do thou wend, and the gifts an hundredfold do thou 
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Unto the Gods undying of the widespread heavenly home, 

And all m the utmost order Then thy death from the sea shall come 
Exceeding mild and gentle* and thereby shalt thou fade out 
By eld smooth-creeping wasted, and the people round about 
Shall be grown all blithe and happy lo, a soothfast word have I said ’ 

“ So he spake , but I spake unto him, and this answer thereto made 

* Tiresias, this is the doom that the very Gods have spun 

But tell me now of a matter, speak clearly thereupon , 14a 

I behold the soul of my mother, this one departed and dead, 

Who m silence sits by the blood-pit, and dares not for her dread 
To look on the face of her son, or a word to him to say 
O King, how then may she know me for the man I am today?’ 

41 So I spake, but in turn he bespake me and this answer did he speed 

* Yea, lightly the word will I tell thee, and teach thy mind a rede 
Whichever of these departed thou shalt suffer to draw anigh 
And taste of the blood, shall tell thee all things m verity , 

But back again must he get him to whom thou grudgest the thing 9 

* 

M And therewithal the spirit of Tiresias the King 150 

Went mto the House of Hades, having told foretelling true 

But there I abided steadfast till anigh my mother drew 

And drank the black blood of the blood pit , then she knew my face, 

And amidst of lamentation these wingfcd words ’gan say [straightway, 

ut O child, hov& earnest thou living to the shadowy land of night? 

For ’tis hard for living people of such things to have a sight, 

For amidst are mighty rivers and fearful floods are there, 

And first the stream of Ocean, o’er which afoot none fare, 

Itfone save m a ship well-fashioned to flit him o’er the tide 
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And dost thou hie thee hither from Troy town wandering wide, 160 
A long while, with thy ships and thy fellows? Or in Ithaca hast thou been? 
And in the halls of thine homestead thy wife hast thou not seen? > 

“ She spake the word, and straightway this answer did I speed 
* To the House of Hades, O mother, am I driven by my need 
To seek of the ghost of the Theban Tiresias the seer. 

For that Achaean country I have not drawn anear, 

N or set foot on the land that is mine , but have wandered wide with my woe 

Since first with Agamemnon the holy did I go 

Unto Ihos the horseland 'gainst the men of Troy to fight 

But give me a word of one thing, and tell me the tale aright, 170 

What doom of Death overcame thee that layeth men along? 

Was it the lingering sickness, or did Artemis shaft-strong 
Fall on thee for thy slaying with her gentle bolts and kind? 

Yea, tell me too of my father, and the son I left behind 

Bides my lordship yet amongst them, or hath some man taken it o'er. 

Some alien? Are they saying that I return no more? 

And I bid thee tell me the counsel and the mind of my wife bewooed , 
Bides she still with my child, and steadfast yet guardeth all my good? 
Or her doth some Achaean, the best of the people, wed?' 179 

“So I spake, and thereto my mother beworshipped answered and said 

4 ‘Yea, surely she abideth, and a hardy heart doth bear 
Within the halls of thine homestead, but all nights doth she wear 
In grief and m lamentation, and through all days doth pfue 
Nay, no man holdeth thine honour, but on those fields of thine 
In peace Telemachus dwelleth, and meted feasts doth he share, 
Whereof it is due that a man, a dealer of dooms, should have care. 

For thereto do all men bid him But afield doth thy father abide 
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Nor ever wendeth him townward," nor hath he any tide 
Bedstead and bedding and blankets or rugs wrought fine and sleek, 

But a winter he sleeps m the feast-hall whereto the thrall-folk seek, 190 
Adown m the ash by the fire, and m sorry raiment is clad , 

But when the summer cometh with harvest rich and glad, 

Then about his vineyard's fatness where the mother of wine doth abound, 
And down on the leaves new fallen, are his beds spread out on the ground 
And there in sorrow he lieth and eketh his heart grief sore, 

In his longmgs for thy homefare, and eld hath him more and more 
And m such wise I too perished, and e’en so to mine end I came 
For neither on me in the homestead fell the Shaft glad Eager of aim, 
Nor with her kindly arrows my body did she slay , 

Nor came the sickness upon me to drive the soul away 200 

From the limbs that erst it quickened, with woeful waste and pine , 

But the longing foj: thee, Odysseus, and those glorious redes of thine, 
And the longing for thy kindness reft the sweet life from me ’ 

“She spake, and my mind clung round it and longed that it might be 
That I might take m my arms that soul of my mother dead , 

And thnce did I essay it, and my heart my longing sped, 

And thnce from my arms as a shadow or a very dream did she flit, 

And waxed the biting sorrow m my heart because of it , 

And therewith my voice I uttered and a wmgfcd word I spake 

“‘Why bidest thou not, my mother, when thee I fain would take, 2 to 
That with dear arms laid on each other, e’en here m Hades’ Hold, 

We twain might haye fill of sorrow and lamentation cold? 

Doth Persephone the mighty thrust on some image here, 

Tnat with yet heavier mourning my life-days I may wear?* 


“So spake I, but my mother thus spake and answered again 
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* *0 me, my child, my darling, most hapless man of men, 

Persephone, daughter of Zeus, beguileth thee nought hereby, 

But this is the lot of mortals when at last they come to die, 

For no longer then the smews hold together flesh and bone, 

But they by the might of the fire bnght-flammg are undone, 220 

When first from the white bones wendeth the soul and the living breath. 
And the soul as a dream forth fheth and flitting hovereth 
But thou, get thee back at thy swiftest to the light, but note thou well 
All this, that thereof hereafter the tale to thy wife thou may’st tell/ 

61 But as we spake and answered came a throng of women there, 

Whom Persephone the mighty had bidden forth to fare , 

E’en such as were wives and daughters of mighty men and strong, 

And about the dark-red blood-pit there gathered they their throng 
So therewith I fell to thinking how of each I might have the tale , 

And this seemed to me the counsel that was of most avail, 230 

To draw my edgy long sword from beside my sturdy thigh 
And refrain them from drinking the blood all m one company, 

But in turn should each be drinking, and m turn should each one fall 
To tell of her race and her kindred , for so should I hear of all 

“ And so first I looked on Tyro, and well-begotten was she, 

For of Salmoneilithe blameless she boasted her to be , 

And withal the wife of Cretheus, who was bolus’ own son 
Now Eiupeus the holy nver she had set her heart upon, 

The fairest of all waters adown the Earth that flow, 

And along by his streams most lovely the maid was wont to go 240 
But^j 4 ie< 5 irdle of Earth, the Earth shaker, beheld her on a day 
And with her by the mouth of the nver and its eddying streams he lay, 
While the dark-blue wave stood around them arched over mountains high. 
And hid the Q$d and the Woman whereas the twain did he * 
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But he loosed her maiden girdle and sleep on her did speed 
But when the God had fulfilled it, and done the lovesome deed, 

Then he took her hand m his hand and spake and named her out 
* Rejoice in my love, O woman • When the year hath come about 
Two noble sons shalt thou bear, for indeed the deathless lie 
In no fruitless beds so my seed shalt thou cherish heedfully 250 
Go now to thine house, and forbear thee and say no word of the thing. 
For, behold, I am Poseidon, the Earth-shaker, the King ' 

“Then under the wavy deep he dived adown once more. 

But she conceived, and Neleus and Pelias she bore, 

And stout servants of Zeus the mighty grew up those brothers twain 
And Pelias dwelt sheep-wealthy m Iolchos’ spreading plain, 

But Neleus abode in Pylos that is sandy evermore 

But children gotten by Cretheus that Queen of women bore 

.Eson to wit, and Pheres, and Amythaon of the car 

“Next came Asopus’ daughter, Antiope from afar, 260 

Who boasted her that one while in the arms of Zeus she had lam, 

And Amphion thence and Zethus had bom, his children twain , 

Who first built up and settled Thebes of the gates sevenfold, 

And did it about with towers, since not e'en they might hold 

The wide Thebes bare and towerless, though strong w$re they in strife. 

“There too I saw Alcmene, who had been Amphitryon’s wife, 

Who Heracles the hardy, the lion-heart, did bear, 

For she lay in the arms of ^eus, and m love was mingled there 
And of Megara, daughter of Crebn the high-souled, had I sigh£ 269 
Whom the son of Amphitryon wedded, the ever unmarred of his might 

“And I saw there GEdipus' mother, hight Epicaste the frur, 
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E’en she tha| with, mind unwitting did a dreadful deed and drear j 
For she wedded he? son, and lie, when his father he had slam, 
Did, wed her , and unto manfolk all this did the Gods make plain. 


I^e then his sorrows bearing m Thebes’ most lovely home 
filled over the Cadmeans by the dread Gods’ awful doom , 


But she went to Jjhe Hoqse of Hades, strong warden of the gate 
Having fastened a dizzy neck-noose to a beam high up and great, 
There she'm her sorrow was holden but for him she left jndeed 
All woes that a mother’s wreakers to dreadful end may speed 
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“And Chlons I saw most lovely^whom Neleus on a day 
Must wed for her very beauty, and boundless gifts mpst pay , 
And she was the youngest daughter of Amphion, fastis’ son, 
Who o’er Mrnyan Orchomenos by might the lordship won , 
And she was Qheen m Pylos and bore a noble race, 

As Cromius and Nestor, and Penclymenus great of grace, 
And thereto the glorious Pero, the wonder of all that live, 


Whom all men around were wooing Her Neleus would not give 
Save to hng*||fo ti m s h ^bling bulls broad faced of Ijjucles 
Should dnve from I*jlgjhc 4 ’s garth, and hard to drive $ere these. 290 
But one man pledged him to drive 4^em, the blameless seer was he , 
But the doom of the deathless Gods it bound him bitterly, 


And hard bonds bound him withal, and the wasteland neatherd? 
fyt whenflftone at last wefe^th^ months of the year that runneth around, 
And all tne days were fulfilf^lnd the seasons came about, 

Then Iphicles the mighty loosed inm to tdkthan out, 

Those Dooms of his foretelling, and the fe€e of Zeus was done. 


“AnyfS JLeda there I beheld, the wife that Tyndareus won, 

And 1 to Tyndareus the strong-soul fcipwo children did she bear 299 

P&lydeuces go<sL?i the fist-play andjjfe horse-lord Castor they,i&e 
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They living, by Earth are covered, that quickeneth everything, 

Yet ’neath the earth in all honour are they holden by Zeus the King 
But the day of their living shifteth and they live and die in turn, 

But all days all honour and worship e’en like to the Gods they earn. 

“Then saw I Iphimedeia, Aloeus wife was she^ 

And she said she had lain and mingled with Poseidon of the s^a, 

And bore two men , bujt for life-days o’er short on Earth they came, 

E’en Otus the great, and godlike Ephialtes wide of fame 

But those ^wam were the biggest bodies that the corn-kind Earth hath bred, 

And the fairest of all men, saving Orion, ’S'goodlihead , 310 

For when nine years they were waxen, rune cubits length outright 

Was the measure of their bigness, and nine fethoms was their height, 

And the very Gods undying they threatened at theorist 

That the dm of headstrong battle midst Olympus they wo^ld cast, 

And Ossa on Olympus, and on Ossa Pehon’s head 
Leaf-shaking would they tumble, to climb up the heavenly stead. 

Had they reached then manhood’s measure no lesser ha<$ they dom% 
But the Child of^eus, he slew them, the fair-haired Leto’s Son, 

Ere yet upon their faces the cheek-down blossomed fair, 

Ere cheeks were covered over with the flower-tide of hair 320 

“Ff&dra I saw, and Procns, and Ariadne tlm May, 

The daughter of Mmos the wise, whom Tfcfsfus bore aftay 
From the isle of Crete to th&acres of ASSns’ holy land 
But of her he had no joyaiip* for she died by Artemis’ hand 
In Dia the sea-begirdled, for tfa&fale Dionysus had qirsgd. 

“ There were Maera and Clymea#*er$, and Enphyle accursed 
Who /(took a once for her husbanJN&d gat the treasured gold 
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“ But of all I cannot be telling, nor by me may the names be told 
Of the many wives of the heroes and their daughters that I saw, 

Ere the deathless night be waning And now amgh doth it draw 330 
To the sleep tide , whether I wend me to the ship and my fellows there 
Or here I sleep But ye people and the Gods of my speeding shall care ” 

He spake, but they held their peace and kept silence one and all, 

For the tale’s enchantment held them throughout the shadowy hall 
But to them white-armed Arete took up the word and spake 

“ How deem ye, 0 Phseacians, of this man and of his make, 

Of the bigness of his body, and his mind like-wrought within ? 

My guest he is, and yet honour of him doth each man win. 

Then haste not his departure, and no stinting let there be 

To such a man, so needy , for plenteous wealth have we 340 

That lieth by Gods’ kindness in many a house and stead.” 

Then Echineus the hero, the elder, spake and said, 

.E-’^i he whawas bom the oldest of all Phseacian men ^ 

“ 0 friends, our Queen the prudent that word she speeded then 
Not far from the mark of our minds so hearken ye and heed 
But hereof unto Alcinous belongeth the word and the deed ” 

But therewith to him Alcinous his answer thus did give 
“Yea, thus indeed shall the word go, if yet a long alive 
o’er the folk Phseacian, and the men that love the oar 
Let the guest awhile be abiding, though he long for his homefare sore, 350 
To t$rry at least for the morrow, that the gift I may fulfill 
And verily of thy speeding shall all men heed them still , 

And 1 above all for of me mid the folk is the kingship and might” 
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Then therewith Odysseus the wily thus answering spake outright 
“ 0 Lord and King Alcmous, of all the folk most dear, 

And if thou would’st bid me to tarry for yet another year 
While my homefare ye were speeding with gifts of price for me, 

Thereto would I be consenting, and more gainful would it be 
That I came to the land of my fathers, and I with the fuller hand 
For before all men more awful, and better beloved should I stand, 360 
E’en they who beheld me returning to the Ithacan isle and my stead ” 

So therewithal amidst them Alcmous spake and said 
“ Odysseus, nought do we deem thee, as we behold thee there, 

To be a cheat and a thief, for as many as such men fare 
All wide about m the world, on the black earth pasturing, 

And lie unto he still piecing, till none may see through the thing 
But thy words are fair and fashioned, and thy mind is good and strong. 
And as one well learned thou tellest, m the manner of a song, 

The weary woe of the Argives, and the woeful toil of thee 

But comemow, tell me of one thing, and tell it openly, 370 

If thou sawest there thy fellows the godlike and the great, 

Who with thee to Ilios wended, and by Troy-town met their fate 
For long is unspeakable night tide, nor yet doth the hour need 
That we get us to sleep m the feast-hall , so tell on of the wondrous deed, 
F01 1 would abide the morning, the holy, might’st thou bear 
In this hall of thy woes to be telling, and the toil that thee did wear ” 

But now the wily Odysseus thereunto answered and said 
“0 Lord and King Alcmous, the people’s foremost head, 

Time is for words abundant, and time for sleep maybe , 

But if thou art fern of hearkening I would not grudge it thee 380 
To tell thee yet of tidings more grievous than this tale , 

Yea, the woe of those my fellows who fell beneath the bale, 
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E’en they who escaped the Trojans and the cry of the battle strife, 

But died m their returning through the lust of an evil wife 

“When Persephone the holy had scattered through the place, 

All wide about on each side, those souls of the woman’s race, 

There came a soul sore grieving, Agamemnon, Atreus’ son. 

And about him were there gathered all those that death had won 
Within the house of JEgisthus and met their doom m the hall 

“ So when the black blood he had drunken he knew me therewithal, 390 
And he fell to wailing shrilly, and plenteous tears ’gan pour, 

And stretched his hand out toward me, for he longed to reach me sore, 
But gone was his strength the steadfast, and his might was faded out 
That once was so abounding m his limbs the lithe and stout 
Then my soul was sorry for him, and I gazed on him with tears, 

And therewith I bespake him and winged a word for his ears » 

“ 1 Most glorious son of Atreus, Agamemnon king of men, 

What doom of death man strewing hath overcome thee then? 

And was it that Poseidon m thy ships did thee undo 399 

With the wind-drift stirred against thee, and the whirl-blast laden with woe? 
Or was it the bale of the foemen on the firm land on a day 
As their neat and the lovely flocks of their sheep thou wert driving away? 
Or warredst thou for a city and the women of a stead?’ 

^ ^ I spake, and thereon straightway he answered me and said 
*0 many-wiled Odysseus, Zeus-bred Laertes’ son, 

Nought by the King Poseidon in my ships was I undone* 

By the stir of the funous wmds and the woe-beladen gale, 

Nor did the folk of the foemen on the dry land bear me bale, 

But rather it was JJgisthus, with my evil wife to aid, 
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That death and doom devised me For me to his house he bade, 4x0 
And there at the feast he slew me, as ye slaughter an ox in the stall, 

And I died by a death most piteous , and my fellows one and all 
They slew there without pity, as the swine, the tuskbd white, 

They slay in the house of the wealthy, the man of exceeding mighty 
It may be at the glorious banquet, or the weddmg, or the gild 
Now the slaughter of many a man hast thou happed on, who were spilled 
Where man the man withstandeth, or in battle stark and strong, 

Yet this hadst thou most lamenSgjd, the murder and the wrong 1 

For there about the wine bowls and the tables full of food 
We lay in the hall together, and all the floor ran blood 420 

And most piteous, close beside me I heard Cassandra’s wail, 

The daughter of King Pnam, slam by that forge of bale, 

Clytemnestra, then from the earth my dying hands did I raise 
And cast them about my sword hilt But the shameless went on her ways, 
Nor had she the heart, as I wended adown to Hades’ House, 

To shut mine eyes with her fingers, or the mouth for me to close. 

— Nought more shameless or more fearful than a woman may ye find 
When she at last conceiveth such deeds within her mind 
E’en such a deed so unseemly as she imagined for me, 

To murder her wedded husband 1 And I deemed it was to be, 430 
That with welcome of my children and my house-thralls I should win 
The way unto my homestead But she, well-leamed in sm, 

Hath cast shame upon all women that are upon the earth, 

And all to come hereafter, yea e’en on those of worth ’ 

“He spake, and thus I answered, and thus I fell to speak 
‘Woe’s me ! how Zeus farseeing doth wondrous evil wreak 
Upon the House of Atreus, and all for woman’s will, 

Yea from of old ! how many for Helen death did spill ! 

And for thee, lo Clytemnestra, and the snare for the far away I* 
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So I spake , but straight he answered, and suchlike words did say 440 

‘ So now with thy wife I ^id thee, be not too gentle now , 

Nor yet the uttermost tell her of the thing that thou dost know, 

But somewhat shalt thou tell her, and somewhat hide withal , 

Yet not from thy wife, Odysseus, shall murder on thee fall 
For m exceeding prudence and heart-wisdom learned is she, 

The daughter of Icanus, all wise Penelope. 

We left her not long wedded when we went away to the war, 

And her child a speechless infant on her breast as yet she bore, 

Who happy belike now sitteth amid men when their number is told 
And I deem that his father belovbd shall come, and his face shall behold, 
And he shall embrace his father as is but meet and right 451 

But me my bedfellow hindered that my eyes should be full of the sight 
Of my son for ere I beheld him my very self did she slay 
But this one thing will I tell thee, which unto thy breast do thou lay, 
Thy ship do thou bring unto land by stealth and nought openly, 

For now from henceforth in women no troth or trust shall be. 

But come now and tell me of this, and let thine answer be clear, 

If of my son yet living on earth ye chance to hear, 

In Orchomenos it may be, or in Pylos of the sand, 

Or m Menelaus’ dwelling m Sparta’s wide-spread land ? 460 

For indeed the noble Orestes from the earth not yet hath died ’ 

■“So he spake, but I spake unto him and answered on my side 
‘ Why ask ye of this, Atreides ? thereof I have no skill, 

Whether he liveth or dieth, and windy words are ill’ 

“ But while thus giving and taking in woeful words we stood, 

And poured down plenteous teardrops in the sorrow of our mood, 

Drew near the ghost of Achilles, the son of Peleus of old, 

And therewith the soul of Patroclus, and Antiiochus the bold, 
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And Ajax, who of his body was the best and fairest one 

Of all the Danaan menfolk, save the glonous Peleus’ son 470 

Straight then the spirit knew me of the swift-foot iEacus’ seed, 

And amidst of lamentation this Winghd word did he speed 

"‘O many-wiled Odysseus, Zeus-bred Laertes’ son < 

0 rash man ' why hast thou thought on deeds more than all yet done, 
And hast dared to come to Hades where dwell the witless dead, 

The images of menfolk whom Death from Earth hath sped?’ 

•"So he spake, but him I answered and thuswise spake again 
‘Achilles, son of Peleus, far best of Achaean men, 

1 came for Tiresias’ counsel, if he had aught to say 

How to Ithaca the craggy I yet might win my way 480 

For not yet the land Achaean have I made, nor yet as now 
Have set foot on my land, but ever am ill-sped. Nay, but thou 
Wert aforetime far the happiest of men, and yet shall be, 

For e’en as the Gods m thy hfedays we Argives honoured thee, 

And here m thy might abidmg of the dead men art thou King 
Be not woe of thy death, Achilles, nor make sorrow for the thing ’ 

So I spake but a word he uttered, and thuswise answered he 
‘And thou, 0 famed Odysseus, belittle not Death to me 
Well were I on earth’s acres e’en to serve beneath the hand 
Of some man of little living and lacking share of land, 490 

Rather than here to lord it o’er all the dead outworn 
But come now, what word hither of my fair son hast thou borne, 
Whether the war he followed as a chief, or did it not ? 

And tell me if some tidings of great Peleus thou hast got 
If yet mid the Myrmidon cities he holdeth honour still. 

Or if through Hellas and Pthia all men his honour spill, 
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Because m bonds eld holdeth his hands and his feet foredone, 

For no more am I his helper beneath the beams of the sun, 

E’en such as I was aforetime when erst m Troy the wide 

* A 

I slew the best of the people and held*the Argive side , 500 

Might I come to my father’s dwelling for a while, and I e’en such t 
Ah, then what a woe were my might and my hands that none dare touch 
To those who lay wrong upon him and perforce his honour refrain 1’ 

“ So he spake, but I spake unto him and thuswise answered again 
‘Forsooth of Peleus the blameless no tidings may I tell, 

Whereas of Neoptolemus, thy son belovM well, 

All true tidings may I tell thee, e’en as thou biddest it 
For he in my tnm ship’s hollow in time agone did sit, 

When him from out of Scyros to the well-greaved host I brought 
Forsooth when by Troy’s city of any rede we thought 510 

The first was he to be speaking, nor went his word awry , 

And no man there outwent him save Nestor the godlike and I 
But when m the plain of the Trojans with point and edge we plajed, 
Then nought mid the medley of men and amidst of the throng was hestaj ed„ 
But far before all was he running and yielded to none in his might 
And he slew of men full many in the stark and fearful fight 
Nor of all thereof may I tell thee or name their number through, 

All those the many people whom the Argive champion slew 
But only of Telephus’ son, whom he slew with the brazen spear, 
Eurypylus the hero , and a many more there were 553 

Of Ceteians who fell about him, and all for the gifts of a wife 
And he was the fairest I saw there, save Memnon the mighty m strife 
But when we went into the Horse that was wrought by Epeius’ deed, 

All we the best of the Argives, and thereof was I charged with the heed. 
Both to open the strong built ambush and to shut the door of it , 

There the other Danaan chieftains and those who were wise of wit 



BOOK XI 


209 


"Were wiping the tears, and trembling on the limbs of each did M , 

But him with mine eyes beholding I noted not at all 

That his fair flesh waxed the paler, nor wiped he tears from his cheek, 

But ever was he pressing, and the leave of me would seek 530 

To be down and out of the Horse , while he clutched his sword hilt still 

And handled his spear brass-heavy as he brooded the Troy folks ill 

But when the steep city of Priam with war we had undone 

He went up on the ship with the honour and the share that he had won 

Unscathed, and never smitten with the point and edge of brass 

Nor hurt amid the hand-strokes, and all that cometh to pass 

Where with confused mingling the Ares' strife betides ’ 

“■then down the asphodel meadow stalked off with mighty stndes 
The spirit of the Swiftfoot, the glorious A£acus’ seed, 

In joy of the tale I told him, and the fame of his offspring’s deed 540 

“Then the other ghosts of the dead men and of those that had their bane 
They stood about me mourning and told their grief again, 

Save only the ghost of Ajax the son of Telamon 
For he stood aloof in anger because of the day that I won 
When we twain m strife contended adown by the ships of the sea, 
Concerning the arms of Achilles which his mother bade should be, 

And thereof doomed Pallas Athene and the sons of the Trojans withal 
Woe worth the day of my winning ! that such a strife should befal, 
Whereby such a head as Ajax the Nether Earth should hold 
A man of body the fairest, and the best in the deeds of the bold 550 
Of all the other Danaans next to Peleus’ noble son. 

So I spake in speech that was soothing, and uttered a word thereon 

“ ‘Ajax, great Telamon’s son ! and wilt thou not forbear, 

Not even m death, thine anger for the strife of the baleful gear, 
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I he gnef that the high Gods fashioned for us the Argive men? 

What a tower fell down when ye perished 1 How all Achseans then 
No otherwise mourned thy death-day than they mourned great Peleus’ seed, 
And the head of that Achilles 1 and none to blame for the deed 
Save Zeus, who the Danaan war-host held utterly in hate, 

And thereby laid upon thee the very doom of fate 560 

But, 0 Ring, draw thou amgh me, that my voice and my word ye may hear, 
And thy wrath and thine heart overweening somewhat ye may forbear 1’ 

“ So I spake , but nought he answered, but with the other dead 
And the ghosts of men departed to the Nether Dusk he sped 
But e’en so, though wroth, he had spoken, and I to him again, 

But the heart in my breast belovfed withal was ever fain 
To look upon the others, the ghosts of the dead and gone 

“There then I looked on Minos, of Zeus the glorious son , 

And he held the golden king-staff and doomed the dead as he sat , 

And a many standing about him sought dooms of this and that, 570 
Or they sat m the House of Hades, the House of the Gaping Gate 

“ And there I beheld Orion, the man so mighty great, 

Dnvmg the deer together down the mead of asphodel, 

E’en those that he erst had slaughtered on lonely waste and fell 
And he held the dub all brazen that ne’er shall be fordone; 

“And Tityus there I looked on, the glorious Earth’s own son, 

On the earth a-lyrng along , and o’er nine roods he spread. 

And each side of him did a vulture his liver shear and shred, 

Within the caul a groping whom he warded not off with his hands 
For as she went to Pytho through fair Panopeus’ lands 580 
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He dealt perforce with Leto, e’en Zeus’ far glorious wife 

“And Tantalus I looked on, gripped by a wretched life 
For in a mere was he standing that came amgh to his chin, 

And there he stood and thirsted, and yet no drink might win 
For as oft as stooped the elder when he longed for the water sweet, 

So oft it waned earth-swallowed, and round about his feet, 

Lo there the black earth lying, by the God made parched and dry 
Moreover, trees high-blossomed put forth their fruit on high, 

As pear-trees and pomegranates, and apples shining fair, 

And figs as sweet as honey, and olives rich to bear , 59« 

But when up reached the elder his hands thereon to lay, 

Unto the clouds, the dusky, the wind straight tossed them away 

‘‘And Sisyphus there I looked on, gripped by strong sorrows’ weight 
For with both hands was he lifting a stone most monstrous great, 

And with hands and feet for ever against the stone did he strain, 

Up o’er the bent to shove it but e’en at point to gain 
The brow and tumble it over, its weight would turn him back, 

And adown to the plain was it rolling as a thing that all pity did lack 
And he strove and strained to thrust it aback, and from every limb 
Flowed down the sweat, and the dust-cloud rose up from the head of him 

“And Heracles the mighty I saw when these went by, 601 

His image indeed for himself mid the Gods that never die 
Sits glad at the feast, and Hebe fair-ancled there doth hold, 

The daughter of Zeus the mighty and Here shod with gold. 

But about him was noise of the dead, as of buds fear-wildered m flight 
About and about, and he wended as the dusk of the midmost mght, 
With his bow all bare in his hand and the arrow laid on the string, 
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And peering around and about him, as who would loose at a thing, 

And his breast was girded about with a belt of wonder and fear, 

And of gold was that girdle fashioned, and strange things inwrought there, 
As bears, and boars of the woodland, and lions gleaming-eyed, 6 1 1 
And days of strife and battles, and murders of men that have died , 

And he who that marvellous girdle by his craft did fashion and lay 
Hath never wrought such another, nor will do yet on a day 

“ But straight the hero knew me when he saw me with his eyes, 

And amidst of lamentation bespake me m such wise 
0 many wiled Odysseus, Zeus-bred Laertes’ son, 

Luckless 1 and after such evil and such a doom dost thou run, 

As underneath the sunlight in the days agone I bore , 

And I, son’s son of Cronos, yet with labour laden sore? 620 

For I, e’en I, the bondsman of a worser man was made, 

And strife most utter grievous and toil on me he laid 

And the dog of this land he sent me to fetch for of every broil 

This one he deemed the direst and the heaviest of toiL 

Yet forsooth in the end I vanquished, and brought the beast from Hell, 

And Grey-eyed Athene sped me, and Hermes sped me well ’ 

“ So he spake, and into the House of Hades went his way , 

And there awhile I abided till another thither should stray 
Of the men that were the heroes and died in the days of old 
And more had I seen of the ancients, e’en those I was fain to behold, 
As Theseus and Pinthous, the Gods’ sons great of renown, 631 

But thousand and thousandfold now was the throng of the dead men grown, 
And awful was their clamour, and pale fear fell on me, 

Lest forth from the House of Hades the dread Persephone 
Should send me die Head of Gorgon, that monster of man’s fear 
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“ So straight to the ship I hastened, and bade my fellows there 
Themselves to get a shipboard, and the hawsers loose to throw 
And up on the ship they gat them, and sat on the thwarts alow, 

And adown the River of Ocean on the rippling stream we fared, 

Sped first by the oars and the rowing, by a fair breeze afterward 64c 
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ODYSSEUS COMETH BACK TO MMA AGAIN, AND CIRCE GIVETH HIM 
COUNSEL CONCERNING HIS ROAD HE PASSETH BY THE SIRENS AND 
HEARETH THEIR SONG HE COMETH BY SCYLLA AND CHARYBDIS AND 
LOSETH TO SCYLLA SIX OF HIS MEN THENCE THEY COME TO THE 
ISLAND OF THE SUN, AND DESPITE OF WARNINGS HIS FELLOWS SLAY 
AND EAT OF THE KINE OF THE SUN WHEREFORE IS THE SHIP 
WRECKED IN MID SEA, AND ALL THE SHIPMEN PERISH SAVE ODYSSEUS, 
WHO BARELY SAVES HIMSELF FROM CHARYBDIS, WHENCE HE IS 
CARRIED TO THE ISLE OF OGYGIA, AND CHERISHED THERE BY CALYPSO 
AS IS AFORESAID 

“ T)XJT when the stream of Ocean the ship had left, and she 
JD Had gotten her back again to the wash of the open sea, 

She came to the Isle JSsean where the house of the Day dawn lies, 
Where danceth the Mother of Morning and the Sun maketh ready to rise 
There then the ship were we laying, and we beached her on the sand, 
And we ourselves went from her down on to the salt-sea strand 
And there we slept and slumbered and the Holy Dawn abode 

“But when the Mother of Morning, Rose fingered Day-dawn, showed, 
Forth then to the house of Circe my fellow-folk I sped, 

To have away the body of Elpenor newly dead io 

Then we cut the brands, and there where puts forth the outermost shore 
We bury him m sorrow, and plenteous tears we pour 
But when ail burnt is the body, and therewith the dead man’s gear, 
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We heap the howe above him, and the standing stone uprear, 

And withal on the topmost tomb we set his shapen oar 

“ So everything we accomplish , but Circe none the more 
Forgat our coming from Hades, but speedily fared out 
To meet us, and her handmaids that were with her round about 
Brought bread and flesh m plenty, and wine dark-gleaming and red, 
And therewith the Godhead’s Glory stood midst our folk and said 20 

“ ‘0 rash men, ye who living have gone down to Hades’ Hall 
lo die twice o’er, when others of men die once for all, 

Now daylong here be abiding to eat and to drink the wine, 

And so set sail tomorrow when the day begmneth to shme 
But I will tell you of all things, and set forth all your way, 

That no ill shaped contrivance may lead your band astray, 

And neither by land or by water ye may suffer toil and woe ’ 

“So she spake, and our noble hearts within us hearkened thereto, 

And all day long we sat there till the gomg down of the sun, 

On abundant flesh-meat feasting and sweet wine for every one 30 
But when the sun same, and the darkness and the night o’er all ’gan slip, 
There then the others slumbered round the hawsers of the ship, 

But she took my hand and led me aloof from my fellows dear, 

And set me adown, and lay near me, and all things of me would hear 
And straight I told her all things in manner meet and due 
And then that Circe beworshipped, she spake a word thereto 

“ ‘ So far hath all been accomplished , but my word do thou hearken and 
And the God shall give thee memory thereof amidst thy need [heed, 
Now the Sirens first ye shall come to , and these are even they 
"Who bewitch and beguile all menfolk that chance to come their way 40 
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And he that cometh unwary and heareth the Sirens’ voice, 

His wife and his little children o’er him shall never rejoice. 

And nevermore stand by him, and his happy homefare meet, 

But the Sirens shall enchant him with their song the shrilly-sweet 
As there they sit in their meadow, where great heaps of bones abound 
Of dead men, rotting to nothing ’neath the waste skin wrapping them round 
Sail by aloof, and the wax honey-sweet with the hand do thou knead 
To anoint the ears of thy fellows, lest a man of them hearken and heed 
But thou if thou wiliest may’st hearken in thy ship the trim and fleet 
Let those thy fellows bind thee full straitly hands and feet, 50 

Upnght m the step of the mast, whereto let the bonds be tied , 

Thus hearing the voice of the Sirens in joy shalt thou abide 
But when thou prayest thy fellows, and biddest them let thee go, 

Then yet again let them bind thee and add more bonds thereto 

“‘But now, whenso thy fellows past these things thus shall fare, 
Thenceforth all close and clearly I have not to declare 
Which one of the ways shall be thine thereof seek thou a rede 
From thine own mind but of either as now will I tell thee indeed 
Sheer rocks rise up on one side, and against them evermore 
The waves of Amphitrite the dark-blue-eyed do roar , 60 

And these Rocks are called the Strayers by the blessed Gods above, 

And no fowl may fly betwixt them, nay, not e’en the km of the dove 
That unto Zeus the Father bears the meat of the Deathless thereby 
3 ut ever the stone smooth-polished takes one as the flock doth fly, 

And the Father sendeth another once more to make the tale. 

Nor did any keel ’scape ever that ’twixt those rocks did sail , 

But ever the ship’s stout timbers and the bodies of the men 

The waves of the sea and the wildfire smite, scattering there and then 

One ship alone hath passed them of all that have sailed the sea, 

E’en Argo from dEetes for the heed of all to be 70 
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And e’en her had the billows tossed on the mighty rocks and sheer, 

But that Here speeded her onwards for Jason lief and dear 

“ ‘ Now the other way two rocks are one goeth to the heavens wide 
Sharp-peaked, and the dark-blue cloud-rack besets it every side, 

And neither in the summer, nor on any harvest day, 

Its head ’gainst the clear sky showeth, nor draweth the rack away, 

And no man on earth that dieth may climb it up or down, 

Nay, not had he twenty hands or twenty feet of his own 

For smooth is the rock and polished as though by the hands of men. 

Now there amidst that rockwall is a hollow darkling den, 80 

Turned toward the west and the mghtland, and thereby shall ye steer 

Your hollow ship beneath you, 0 Odysseus lief and dear 

Nor could one from thy ship a shooting in the pnme of the life of men 

Send an arrow by a bowshot to the inmost of the den 

And therein Scylla dwelleth, and fearfully doth yelp, 

And forsooth the voice comes from her as the voice of a new bom whelp 
But an ill most monstrous is she, nor fain would any be, 

As he went his ways, to behold her, not e’en if a God were he. 

Twelve feet there are to her body, misshapen things ill-grown, 

And six necks exceeding long, and a head on every one, 90 

Most fearful, and within them are threefold rows of teeth 
Thick-thronging, close together, fulfilled with dusky death 
In the hollow den is she sunken nght up to her midmost there, 

But aloft her heads she holdeth from out of that gulf of fear 
There she fisheth, peering around the rocks in every way 
For seadogs or for dolphins, or for whales as a greater prey 
Of the myriads Amphitnte loud-wailing feeds at sea 
Her never yet might shipmen boast them unscathed to flee, 

For with each head she snatcheth and beareth off with her 
One man of every ship black-bowed that passeth there 


too 
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“‘But the other crag wilt thou note, Odysseus, lying alow 
As nigh unto the other as a shaft may fly from a bow , 

And thereon a fig-tree waxeth, nor growth of leaves doth lack, 

And beneath it dread Charybdis sucks the dark water back, 

For thrice a-day she bloweth, and thrice she draweth it in 
Nor happen thou upon her when the back-draught she doth win, 

For then not e’en Earth-shaker from thy bane could deliver thee; 

But make for the rock of Scylla, and drive on hastily 
Thy ship beyond it, for better forsooth shall it befall 
To bewail six men from thy ship than to weep for one and all’ no 

“So she spake, but a word I uttered and thuswise answered thereto 
‘ Now tell me this, 0 Goddess, and tell me straight and true , 

What if from the baleful Charybdis I might somehow wm away 
And might wreak me on the other, who shall take my folk as a prey?’ 

“So I spake, but that Godhead’s Glory she spake and answered again 
‘Of the deeds of toil and battle wilt thou for ever be fain, 

Thou overbold, nor yield thee to the Gods that never die? 

For this Thing never endeth, a bane for ever and aye. 

Fierce, wild is she, and cruel, and not to be met m fight, 

And nought may prevail against her it is best to flee outright. 120 

For if thou tarry to arm thee beside her rocky den 

I fear lest she make an onrush and come against thee again 

And the clutch of her heads as aforetime on as many men shall be h d 

So drive on thy keel full swiftly, and call on Cratais to aid, 

The mother of that Scylla, who for men that evil bore, 

And thenceforward shall she stay her that she fall on nevermore ’ 

[they feed, 

‘“Thence then shall thou come to the Isle Three-homed, where a many 
The neat of the Sun and his sheep-flocks, the mighty in the mead. 
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Seven herds of the beeves, and as many of the sheep flocks goodly and fair, 
And fifty in each, but no increase is gotten of them there, 130 

Nor of them is any decrease but their herds are Goddesses, 

Phsethusa and Lampetie , and fair-haired nymphs are these, 

And Nesera the holy bore them to the Sun the Rider Aloft 

And when their mother beworshipped had borne them and nounshed them 

Unto the Three-homed island she sent them aloof to dwell, [soft. 

To guard the flocks of their father and his shambling oxen well 

Now if these thou leavest scatheless, and heedest thine homefare at all, 

Unto Ithaca yet shall ye come whatever of trouble befal, 

But if in aught ye scathe them, I bear witness of the bane 

Of thy ship and all thy shipmen, and if thou escape shalt gain, 140 

Late and evil shall be thy coming with thy company all gone ’ 

“So she spake, and amidst her speaking came Dawn of the Golden Throne, 
And therewith the Godhead’s Glory up the island went her way, 

And I to the ship and my fellows, my word on them to lay 
Themselves to go a shipboard and the hawsers loose to throw 
And therewith they went a-shipboard and sat down on the thwarts alow. 
And beat the grey sea with their oar-blades as they sat m order there, 
And Circe, awful Goddess of the man-speech, sweet of hair, 

Sent after our ship the black-bowed a fan and following breeze, 

Sail filling, the best fellow of shipmen on the seas 150 

And so when all the tackling about the ship we had dight 
We sat us adown, and the breezes and the rudder bore us anght 

“ But therewith I spake to my fellows from a laden heart of woe 
‘ O friends, it nought beseemeth that but one or two should know 
The foretelling of the Goddess, and the thing that Circe saith, 

So thereof I now will tell you, that ye too may be learned in death, 

And how we may shun it and flee it, the death and the doom of the strong- 
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Fust then she biddeth us flee from the holy Sirens’ song, 

And that fair flowery meadow of theirs to leave behind 

Me only she biddeth to hearken, me therefore shall ye bind 160 

In bonds both strait and hard, and I steadfast there to abide 

Set upright m the mast step, whereto shall the cords be tied 

But if I bid you to loose me, and if I command or I pray, 

Then bonds yet more and straiter upon me shall ye lay ’ 

“ Now while all things I was telling to my folk and hiding nought, 

That while exceeding swiftly fared on the ship well wrought 
Toward the island of the Suens, and the breeze drave fair and well , 

But now dropped all the breezes and a windless calm befel. 

And the God did all the billows to sleep and slumber lay 
So therewith arose the shipmen, and struck the sails straightway, 170 
And in the shiphold stowed them and sat down to the oars forthright, 
And so with the shaven fir-wood they beat the water white 
Then piecemeal a loaf of wax I sheared with the whetted brass, 

\nd that same with my sturdy hand I laboured, and brought it to pass 
That it wanned , for my might constrained it, and the bright beams made it 
The beams of the Sun, the King, the seed of the Rider Aloft [soft, 
Then one by one I anointed the ears of all my men, 

And hand and foot they bound me in mine own ship there and then, 
Upnght in the step of the mast, and the rope-yam thereto tied , 179 

Then they sat and beat with their oar-blades the grey sea bv our side 

“But when landward we drew so nearly as the sound ut shout ye may hear, 
As we ran on swiftly, they missed not the fleet ship drawing anear, 

And shrilly sweet about us the voice of song they woke 

“ ‘ Come hither, Odysseus bepraised, thou fame of Achaean folk, 

Stay here thy ship beside us that our song thou ma/st hearken today, 



BOOK XII 


221 


For never hereby hath any in a black ship wended his way 
Ere the honey-sweet voice he had hearkened that forth from the mouth of 
And then in joy he departeth, and many a thing he knows [us flows , 
For all the toil we wot of that erst in Troy the wide, 

The Argives and the Trojans of God must needs abide , 190 

Yea, all things that hereafter upon the Earth shall be ’ 

“ Such words of their lovely voices they sped, but the heart m me 
Was fain indeed of hearkening, and I bade men loose me away 
With signs of nodding and frowning, but out on their oars they lay, 

And up rose Penmedes and Eurylochus thereto, 

And more bonds exceeding stoutly about me did they do 
But when the ship we had driven past these and now no more 
I could hear the sound of the Sirens and the song that their voices bore. 
Then straight my trusty fellows did the wax from their ears away, 

And therew ithal they loosed me from the bonds that on me lay 200 

“ But when we had left the island, a little afterward 
A reek I saw and great billows, and the roar of the surf I heard 
Then fell their hands from the oar-hefts as they sat aghast with fear, 

And all clashed as down we drifted, and the ship hung holden there, 
Since now the oars long-reaching with the hands no more they plied. 
Then up and down I traversed the ship my fellows to chide, 

And with soothing words bespake them by each man standing anear 

" * 0 friends, no men unlearned m evil haps are here , 

No greater tale is upon us than when m the Cyclops’ land, 

In the hollow den he cooped us, with the very might of his hand 2 10 
But even thence we escaped by my valour and counsel and gtule, 

And of these things too shall we mind us, and tell the tale in a while 
But come now, e’en as I bid you, do all ye do anght, 



22 


THE ODYSbEY OF HOMER 


And the heavy wash of the billows with your oar-blades do ye smite 
As ye sit adown on the benches , and so Zeus give us the gam 
That we shun the sheer destruction and escape the day of bane f 
But this charge I give thee 0 helmsman, and lay it well to heart, 

Since to rule the hollow ship with the rudder is thy part 
Drive thou the ship aloof through the reek and the wallowing sea, 

And no less hug thou the rock, lest she slip away from thee, 220 

And fall off yonder, and thuswise we drift upon harm and ill 9 

“ So I spake, and straight they hearkened and heeded my word and my will, 
But nought I told them of Scylla, the all-unbearable bane, 

Lest they perchance in their terror from the rowing might refrain, 

And huddled all together beneath the deck should sit 
But that hard word of Circe nought I abode by it, 

Whereas she straitly charged me nowise m arms to stand, 

But I did on my noble war-gear, and two long spears in my hand 
I gat and I bore, and onward to the foredeck did I go, 

For I deemed that from there the first would that Rock-haunter show, 230 
That Scylla who was biding for my fellows* bale and bane 
But no sight of her I gathered, though mine eyes they toiled amain 
To search the darkling rock-den inwards and all around. 

So thuswise for our sorrow we sailed on through the sound, 

Here Scylla there Charybdis, the Holy, awfully 
Drew m the salt-sea-water amid the wallowing sea , 

But when aback she cast it, as a pot on a mighty fire 

She would boil up, mingled together and ever from higher and higher, 

On both the rocks high towenng down fell the scattering foam. 

But when the salt sea-water again she swallowed home, 240 

Then she showed within all mingled, and the rock roared terribly 
All round about, and adown there the earth was plain to see 
Bhck-sandy then on my fellows came fear the deadly pale. 
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But while we gazed upon her foreboding utter bale 

Lo out of the hollow ship did Scylla catch away 

Six men of their hands the mightiest, and the best m the battle play , 

And looking aback to my fellows along the ship the fleet 

There nought of them I beheld, but above me their hands and their feet, 

As they aloft were lifted , and they called and cried withal, 

And cned by my name upon me the last and woeful call 250 

As the fisher sits on the headland with a rod that reaches long, 

And unto the little fishes casts food for a guile and a wrong, 

And the horn of an ox of the meadow he sendeth into the sea, 

And so the fish all struggling aland there lifteth he, 

E’en so were they lifted gasping into that rock-abode, 

And there on the threshold she ate them still crying out aloud, 

And reaching their hands unto me amid the wretched strife 
And that was the sight most piteous of all the sights of my life 
Midst all my labours and troubles as I searched the ways of the sea. 

“ But when the rock of Charybdis we had made a shift to flee, 260 
And from Scylla, thence thereafter we came to the island fair, 

The Isle of the God, and his kme wide-foreheaded are there, 

And all the fat flocks a many of the Sun the Rider on High , 

And so as we sailed the sea-flood in our black ship drawing amgh, 

The lowing of neat I hearkened from the stalls, and withal I heard 
The bleatmgs of the sheep-flocks, and into my mind came the word 
Of Tiresias the Theban, the seer blind of sight, 

And of-dEaean Circe, who charged me both outright 
To flee away freon the island of the man-dehghtmg Sun , 

So thus I spake to my fellows from a heart with grief undone 270 

4t * Hearken my word, 0 fellows, for all the ill that ye bear 1 
That Tiresias’ foretelling to you I may declare, 
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And the word of JE&zn Circe, wherewith they bade outright 
To flee the Isle of the Sun, who beareth men delight 
For there, said he, of all evils should the worst to us betide 
So drive the black ship, I bid you, beyond the island’s side ’ 

“So I said, but the hearts within them were broken as I spake. 

And with a word unhappy did Eurylochus answer make 

“‘Thou art overbold, Odysseus, and might abides in thee, 

Nor are thy limbs for weaned , all of iron must thou be, 280 

Smce thou wilt not suffer thy fellows, outworn with toil and sleep, 

To go aland a little on this island of the deep, 

Where with the sea around us fair supper we may dight. 

But ever wouldst thou have us stray on through the hasty night, 

And leave the isle to wander o’er the shadow haunted sea 

111 too are the winds of the night-tide, and the bale of ships they be , 

How then might we escape it, our bale and our deadly doom, 

If all unwares upon us a blast of the wind should come 
From the South, or the West hard-blowing, whidh most of all the winds 
Will rend the ships asunder despite the King Gods’ minds ? 290 

So now let us hearken the bidding of the dusky night, and abide, 

And dight us here our supper adown by the swift ship’s side , 

But at daybreak going a shipboard o’er the wide sea wend on our way ’ 

“So Eurylochus spake m suchwise, and the others said him yea, 

But once again I, knowing the bane that the God would devise, 

Set wingbd words before them, and bespake them m suchwise 

“ ‘ Eurylochus, I am alone, and great force ye lay on me, 

But do all ye swear an oath, and most mighty let it be, 

If we come on a herd of oxen, or a sheep-flock come our way. 
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No man m his fateful folly one head thereof shall slay, 300 

Be it of kine or of sheep-kind, but in peace eat that ye have, 

The meat that of her goodwill the deathless Circe gave.’ 

“ So I spake, and thereto they hearkened and sware the oath that I bade. 
But when of the oath and the swearing an end they now had made, 
Then in the hollow haven the well-wrought ship did they moor 
Amgh to a fair sweet water, and therewith went ashore, 

And there m skilful fashion the meal of evening dight 

But when of meat and of drink they had quenched the longing outright, 

Then fell they to remembrance, and then fellows they bewept, 

The prey that Scylla devoured from out the ship’s womb swept, 310 
And sleep fell on them weeping, and slumber on them lay 

“But in the thnd watch of the night, when the stars were shifting their way 
Then Zeus Cloud gatherer stirred us a foul and furious wind, 

Blent with a monstrous whirl-blast, and heaven with clouds did blind, 
Confusing the earth and the sea-flood, and night from the sky rushed down 
But when the Mother of Morning, Rose fingered Daydawn, shone, 

We beached the ship in a rock-den, and hauled her high therein 
Where the nymphs were wont to be sitting, or the joy of dance would win 
And thereto I called an assembly wherein I spake the word 

‘“Fnends, since m our ship swift-fleeting is drink and victual stored, 

Do we from these beasts refrain us lest an evil fate we bear , 321 

For these are the kine and the sheep of a God whom all men fear, 

The Sun who beholdeth all things, and hearkeneth every deed.’ 

“So I spake, and their noble spirits unto my words gave heed. 

But unlulling blew the South wind, and month-long no breeze at all 
Rose up o'er the sea save the South and the Easterly wind withaL 

Q 
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Yet so long as for bread they lacked not, nor lacked for the ruddy wine, 
Whereas they were fain of their life-days they held their hands from the kme 
But at last, when all the victual that lay in the ship was spent, 

Egged on by need they wandered, and after the prey they went, 330 
And fish and fowl and all thing that came to hand was dear, 

And they fished with the crooked angles, for want their bellies did wear 

“ Then up the isle I hied me unto the Gods to pray, 

If yet some God among them would show me the homeward way, 

So I came right up the island, and left my fellows behind, 

And my hands I washed in a cranny that was sheltered from the wind 

And prayed unto the God folk that up in Olympus dwell 

And they shed sweet sleep on mine eyelids, and slumber on me fell 

“But Eurylochus m meantime stirred up the folk to ill 
* Hearken my words, 0 fellows, with evil laden still ! 340 

All manner of death is loathly to wretched men that die, 

But to meet our fate by famine is to end most wretchedly 
So come, and these beasts of the Sun, the best thereof let us dnve 
And slay them unto the Deathless, who m the wide heavens live, 

And so unto Ithaca coming, and our fatherland of old days, 

There then to the Rider Aloft, to the Sun a fair house shall we raise 

And set gifts therein a many and goodly things of price 

But and if for his straight-homed oxen his wrath should yet arise, 

And he will our ships to rum and the Gods all with him be, 

Yet better to perish gasping m the swallow of the sea 350 

Than here in an isle deserted of life to be drained all dry * 

“ So Eurylochus spake , and the others said yea m company, 

And the best of the kme of the Sun they fell to driving now 
From hard by, for no long distance from the ship of the dusky bow 
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Were the shambling June a feeding, wide-foreheaded and fair 
So now they stand around them and unto the Gods make prayer, 

And from off a high-branched oak-tree the tender limbs they strip, 

For nought of barley was left them within the well decked ship [flayed, 

But when they had hallowed and slaughtered, and the beasts withal had 
Then they cut the steaks of the buttock which with fat they overlaid, 
Wrapping it round twofolded and the raw flesh laying 0 er , 361 

And no sweet wine was left them on the holy roast to pour, 

So they poured the water in worship and with fire the entrails dight 
But when they had burnt up the buttocks and tasted the inwards aright, 
Then they cut up the rest into gobbets and spitted it fair and well 

"But in that very moment deep sleep from mine eyelids fell, 

And adown to the fleet-faring ship and the side of the sea I hied, 

But when on my way I drew nigh to the ship of the swelling side, 

Then the roast and the fragrance of fat came up about me there, 

And groaning, unto the Deathless, the Gods, I made my prayer 370 

•“‘Zeus Father, and all ye Happy, whose hfedays never wane, 

Into pitiless sleep have ye lulled me to bring about my bane, 

While my fellows there abiding have done a monstrous deed ’ 

“Soon then to the Sun, the High Rider, did the bearer of tidings speed , 
Long-robed Lampetie told it, how we the kme did slay 
Then wrathful of heart to the Deathless m this wise did he say 

“‘Zeus Father, and all ye Happy, whose hfedays ne’er are done, 
Avenge me of those fellows of Odysseus, Laertes’ son, 

Who in folly have slam my beasts that I joyed m when I went 
Aloft on my ways to the heavens and the starry firmament, 

And when again from the heavens to the earth I turned away 


380 
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Now if for my cattle’s slaying no penalty they pay, 

To the Nether Dusk will I get me and shine amidst the dead.’ 

“Then Zeus, the Cloud-packs’ Herder, he answered him and said 
1 0 Sun, shine out as ever amidst the Deathless here, 

And shine on men that perish on the corn-kind earth and dear 
With my white bolt of the thunder their swift ship presently 
Will I smite, and cleave it piecemeal amid the wine-dark sea ’ 

“Of this talk forsooth was I learning from Calypso lovely of hair, 

Who said that Hermes the Flitter to herself did the tidings bear 390 

“ So when I was gotten aback to the ship’s side and the sea 
One after other I chid them, yet forsooth no remedy 
It availed us to seek, for stark dead already were the kme 
And straight the Gods ’gan show us a wonder and a sign , 

For the flayed-off skins crept onward, and the flesh on the spits lowed out 
Both the roast and the raw, and the voices of neat were all about 

“ So for six days thereafter my fellows feasted there, 

Dnvmg off from the herds of the Sun whatever was fairer than fair , 

But when Zeus the Son of Cronos the seventh day had made 

The wind with the tempest raging to rest awhile he laid, 400 

Then aboard we gat us and outward to the open sea did we fare, 

And the mast m its stead we ’stablished and hauled the sails m air 
But when we had left that Island there opened no new land, 

And nought but the sea and the heavens we saw on either hand , 

Then over our hollow ship the Son of Cronos drew 
A coal blue cloud, and beneath it all black the sea-waves grew, 

And no long while ran on the ship, for there came upon us at last 
The shrilly west loud piping with the msh of a mighty blast, 



BOOK XII 


28 $ 


And therewith did the weight of the stormwind both mainstays break and 
And the mast withal fell aftward, and huddling fell the gear [shear, 

Adown m the hold together, and m the steenng-stead 41 1 

It smote the skull of the helmsman, and all the bones of his head 
It crushed at once together, and straight from the deck adown 
He dropped as dives a diver, and the soul from his body had flown. 
And therewithal Zeus thundered on the ship with a lightning stroke, 
And by his bolt sore smitten through all her frame she shook, 

And full was she of brimstone, outboard the men were thrown, 

And like unto the sea-mews round the black ship were they strown 
In the wash of the waves, and their homefare from them the God did take. 

41 But for me the ship I traversed till the beat of the billows brake 420 
The sides from the keel, and naked the sea-waves bore it along, 

And had tom off the mast by the keel , but about it, wrought of a thong 
Well fashioned of an ox-hide, yet was the backstay cast 
So I bound the twain together therewith, both keel and mast, 

And, sitting thereon, by the blast of the baleful winds was I sped 

41 But now the West wind’s fury and his stormy blast fell dead, 

And swift thereon came the South wmd and brought me grief agam 
Lest my way I must measure backward to Charybdis and her bane 
Night-long thenceforth was I carried, and with the nsing sun 
I came to the crags of Scylla and Charybdis the fearful one, 430 
And she the salt-sea water as now was swallowing m , 

But cast against her fig tree aloft there did I win, 

And hung on as a bat hangs clinging , nor foot-hold there I found 
Whereby to make me steady, and no way to the upper ground , 

For the roots spread far below me, and o’erhead far aloof 
Were the great long boughs and lofty that Charybdis over-roof 
So I held on steadfast, awaiting till she should vomit again 
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Ihe mast and the keel, and full late they came to make me fain 
But just when a man ariseth from the Court to his supper and home, 
Who hath doomed m a many strifes of the young men seeking for doom. 
Just then from the maw of Charybdis those timbers twain did show, 

So I reached me downward towards them and hands and feet let go, 
And plumped adown amidmost beyond the long wrought wood, 

And sitting there upon them with both my hands I rowed 

And so wrought the Father of Gods and of Men that I was not seen 

Of Scylla, for then no refuge from bitter bane had been. 

1 Thence nine days was I earned, and on the tenth mght-tide 
fo Ogygia’s isle God brought me where Calypso doth abide, 

The fair-haired Goddess beworshipped, who speaketh the speech of men. 
And she took me and chenshed me kindly But hereof why tell thee then? 
Since yesterday here in thine house I told the tale to thee, 451 

To thee and thy goodly helpmate , and irksome 'tis to me 
To tell again of matters that told out clearly be.” 
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ODYSSEUS IS CARRIED OVER TO ITHACA BY THE PH&ACIANS, AND LAID 
SLEEPING IN HIS OWN LAND AMIDST HIS GIFTS AWAKING HE KNOWS 
NOT THE COUNTRY, TILL ATHENE, AT FIRST IN THE LIKENESS OF A 
SHEPHERD AND THEN AS A WOMAN, COMETH TO HIM SHE BIDDETH 
HIM SEEK OUT EUMAUS HIS SWINEHERD, AND CHANGETH HIS ASPECT 
TO THE SIMILITUDE OF AN OLD GANGREL MAN SO THAT HE MAY 
NOT BE KNOWN 

S O he spake, and all those people they sat in silence there, 

For the tale’s delight bound all men through the shadowy halls and 
But at last Alcinous answered and spake to him and said [fair 

“Yea, now thou art come, Odysseus, to my house high-roofed o’erhead, 
And brazen floored, I deem not that thou shalt wander more 
And stray from thy returning for all thy troubles sore 
But for you, a thing I tell you, and on each a charge I lay, 

All ye, who m my feast hall are wont from day to day 
To drink the dark wine of worship, and hearken the minstrel’s song 
Lo now for the guest the garments in the smooth chest he along, 10 
And the gold all deftly fashioned, and the other gifts dear-bought 
That the wise Phseacian chieftains already here have brought, 

But a tnpod and a caldron now give we every man, 

And thereafter mid the people shall we gather that we can 
In boot thereof, for ’tis heavy for free gifts on one to fall” 
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In suchwise spake Alcinous, and his word seemed good to all, 

And therewith they departed and home they went each one 

But when the Mother of Morning, Rose-fingered Day dawn, shone, 

Then adown to the ship they hastened with the man delighting brass, 
And Alcinous holy in might about through the ship did pass 20 

And death the thwarts m order laid all, lest when they drave 
The ship with oars a speeding some hurt a man might have 

Then they went to Alcinous’ house, and a fair feast there they dight, 
And for them an ox he hallowed, Alcinous holy m might, 

To Zeus the Son of Cronos, Black-cloudy, all men’s King 

And they burned up the thighs and were merry in their noble banqueting. 

And amidst them the holy minstrel Demodocus sang out, 

Beloved of the folk But Odysseus would ever turn about 
His head to the Sun to behold him, as he shone on all and o’er, 

As one who desired his setting, for he longed for his homefare sore 30 
—Like a man who longeth for supper for whom daylong by now 
Through the Mow two dark oxen have dragged the jointed plough, 

And fain is he of the sunset and the ending of the day 

That speedeth him home to his supper, and his knees are stiffen the way 

—E’en so fern was now Odysseus of the waning of the light, 

And unto those Phseacians oar-fam he spake outright , 

And chief unto Alcinous he let the word fly forth 

“ 0 lord and king Alcinous, of the people most of worth 1 
Pour now, and said me homeward in peace, and hail be ye ! 

For now are all things ready that my dear heart longed to be, 40 
The speeders and grits of well-wishers , and thereof may the Gods of the 
Give me all good ! and at home may this to me be given, [heaven 
That there l may find my helpmate and my loved friends safe and sound I 
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But may joy with you here abiding with your wedded wives abound, 
And with your children also ! God give you health and might, 

And may no kind of evil on the folk of this land alight 1 ” 

So he spake , and aU yea said him, and bade the thing to be, 

That the guest on his way be speeded since he spake so righteously , 
And straightway unto the herald thus spake Alcmous’ might 

“ Now blend the bowl Pontonous, and deal the wine anght 50 

To all folk m the feast hall, that to father Zeus we may pray, 

And unto the land of his fathers we may speed the guest away ” 

He spake, and Pontonous straightway the wine heart-soothing filled. 

And dealt it about to all men, and drink offering then they spilled 
fo the happy Gods of the Heavens, the widespread place and fair, 

From where they sat in the high seat, but Odysseus stood up there, 
And unto the hand of Arete the double cup did he take, 

And speeding speech unto her, this wmged word he spake 

“ Hail thou, 0 Queen, henceforward until eld come on thee, 

And death at last and at latest which unto all must be 1 60 

I go, but be thou happy abiding in thine house 

With thy children and thy people and the King Alcmous 1 ” 

So saying over the threshold divine Odysseus went, 

And withal the herald before him the King Alcmous sent, 

And down to the ship the speedy, and the side of the sea he led. 

And the servants of the women Arete with him sped 
Whereof one bore a mantle and a frock well-washed and fen:. 

And the weight of the strong-made coffer another woman bare. 

And yet there went another, and red wine and bread bore she 

But when they came unto the ship and down to the side of the sea 70 
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Therewith the noble speeders took all the gear aboard, 

And adown in the hollow ship the meat and drink they stored. 

And then they spread for Odysseus a rug and a linen sheet 
On the hollow black ship’s aft deck, to sleep on soft and sweet 
So then he went a shipboard and lay down silently, 

And they sat them adown on the benches, each in order as should be. 
And so they loosed the hawsers from the hole of the stone on shore 

But as they cast them abackward and tossed up the bnne with the oar, 
E’en then upon his eyelids did sleep and slumber speed, 

Sweetest, and most unbroken, most like to death indeed , 8o> 

But she, as over the plain the stallions’ fourfold yoke 
Rush, driven on together by the whip-lash and the stroke, 

And rear aloft and speed them, and easy way they make, 

So rose her stem on the sea waves, and following on her wake 
Rolled on the dark-blue billow of the tumble of the sea 
So all unscathed and steady she sped, nor swift as she 
Might fly the stark gerfalcon, the swiftest of all fowl, 

As swiftly running onward she cleft the sea-flood’s roll, 

Bearing a man most like to the Gods for his wisdom and guile, 

Who many a sorrow had suffered, and was soul-tossed on a while 90 
As he went through the warfare of men and the terrible deeds of the deep. 
But slept there now unfearful, and forgat all woes m sleep. 

But when that star was arising, the brightest that cometh his way, 

With the tidings of the Day-dawn and the light of the Mother of Day, 
The ship on the sea-waves flitting drew nigh the island then 
Know now that there heth an haveifm the land of the Ithacan men, 

Of Phorcys the salt sea’s elder, and therein two nesses stand, 

Shear cliffe thrust toward the haven drawn down on either hand, 

That ward the swell that ariseth ’neath the great winds’ mastery, 
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So that the keels, the well decked, unmoored within may he, 100 
When unto the goal of the roadstead at last they have gotten to be 
But there at the head of the haven is a long-leaved olive-tree, 

And nigh to the tree a rock-den, lovely and shaded all, 

Unto the Nymphs made holy whom men the Naiads call 
And therewithin are wine bowls and wine-jars all of stone , 

And there the bees hive honey, and therewithal are done 
Long looms of stone, wheremto the very Nymphs do weave 
Sea-purple webs more wondrous than eyes may well believe , 

And therein are the waters welling But two ingates are to the den , 
The one to the north-side facing is meet for the going of men, no 

But that to the south more holy, and no gate for men is this, 

That they thereby should enter, but the road of the Deathless it is 

Thereto the ship were they driving, for they knew the place of yore , 
And therewithal swift speeding she ran half-length on the shore, 

So well forsooth was she driven by oarsmen deft of hand 
But they from the decked ship going fared up upon the land , 

And first from the hollow ship Odysseus’ self they bare, 

And he lying on the linen and the blanket glossy-fair, 

And there on the sand they laid him in slumber bound as yet n<* 
Then that gear from the ship they earned which he erewhile did get 
From Phseacian lards on his homefare through Athene’s mighty soul , 
And all that in a heap together they laid by an olive bole 
And out of the road, lest some one of the land’s wayfaring men 
Should pass ere Odysseus wakened and spoil it there and then 

Then home again they hied them, aor yet did the Shaker of Earth 
Forget his threats ’gainst Odysseus, the peer of the Gods in worth, 
Wherewith erewhile he threatened, so the rede of Zeus he sought 
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■“Zeus Father, well may my worship midst the Deathless come to nought 
When now midst men that perish no more they worship me , 

Nay not those men Phseacian though of my blood they be 130 

Lo now 1 I meant that Odysseus should come home safe on a day 
Through many a woe, nor his homefare would I utterly take away 
Since thou hadst first yea-said it, and promised it to be 
But him in a swift ship sleeping have they ferried o’er the sea, 

And m Ithaca set him adown with goodly gifts and rare, 

Yea, gold and brass abundant, and raiment woven fair, 

So much that no such a deal had Odysseus borne away 

Had he come from Troy-town scathless with his own allotted prey ” 

Then Zeus, the Cloud-pack’s Herder, he answered again and said 139 
“ Hah, Shaker of Earth, far swaying, what a word hereof hast thou made 1 
The Gods mar not thy worship, yea, this indeed were hard 
If thou, our best and our eldest, by our own hands were marred , 

But if one of mankind yield him to his might and mastery 

And mar thine honour henceforward, with thee doth the wreaking he 

Do thy will then, and accomplish the thing that thy soul deems dear ” 

Then Poseidon the Earth's Shaker, he spake and answered there 
“ Nay, I had not tamed to do it, Black-cloudy, after thy word , 

But thy wrath have I ever dreaded, and fain would I shun it, lord, 

But now the lovely ship of that Phseacian folk 

As she cometh aback from the ferry would I shatter with my stroke 150 

Mid the darkling deep, that henceforward they ferry men no more, 

And with a mighty mountain their burg will I shadow o’er ” 

Then Zeus, the Cloud-pack’s Herder, thus answered thereupon 
" 0 friend, thuswise I deem it the meetest to be done 
When all the folk of the city behold her hard at hand 
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Swift speeding, smite her straightway to a rock amgh the land, 

And yet a swift ship’s image, that all men may wonder sore, 

And with a mighty mountain shalt thou shade their aty o’er ” 

But when Poseidon had heard him, then the Shaker of the Earth 
Went on his ways to Scheria, whence Phseacians have then: birth, 160 
And there abode and the sea swift, the ship, came close amgh 
Swift speeding, then Earth Shaker drew near and stood thereby, 

And into stone he turned her, and rooted her below, 

With the stroke of his hand laid flatkng, and thence away did he go. 

But unto one another winged words they uttered then, 

Those long oar wont PhaeaciaDS, the ship-renownbd men , 

And thus unto his neighbour some one of them would say 
“ 0 me 1 who then on the sea-flood hath made our ship to stay, 

E’en as she sped her homeward clear seen of every one?” 

Thuswise would they be speaking, nor knew they how 'twas done. 170- 

But Alcinous spake unto them, and thuswise spake he out 

“ Hah 1 how the old foretelling of my father cometh about 1 

Whereas he said that Poseidon would be wroth with us one day 

Because we ferry all men all scathless on their way 

And that once cm a while he would ruin a fan ship of Phseaaan men 

On the darkling deep, as she hied her from the ferrying back again, 

And that he would o’ershadow our city with the mound of a mighty hilL 

Such things would the elder give out, and all this doth God fulfil 

So do ye after my bidding, and let us all obey 

Cease we from the ferrying of menfolk whoever cometh his way 1 8o> 

And entereth this our aty, and twelve bulls of the best ye may get 

To Poseidon let us hallow, that he may pity us yeti 

Nor with the bill high-reaching may hide oca: burg outright" 



238 THE ODYSSEY OF HOMER. 

So he spake, and sore they dreaded, and the bulls for the hallowing dight 

But while unto King Poseidon these men m suchwise prayed, 

And the lords of those Phseacians, and they who the people swayed 
Stood round about the altar, from his sleep Odysseus awoke 
In the very land of his fathers , yet knew not the place of his folk, 

So long had he been absent and round about him there 

Zeus’ Daughter, Pallas Athene, spread a mist amid the air, 190 

That all things she might tell him while yet he was unknown, 

Ere either his wife should know him or his friends or the folk of his town, 
Before on the Wooers he wreaked him of their pndeful mastery 
Therefore all things about him the King as strange did see, 

The uncrooked ways far-reaching, the all-safe haven there, 

The steep high rocks and die trees, well growing, leafy-fair 

So he rose and stood on his feet, and looked on his father-land, 

And groaned therewith, and smiting his thigh with the flat of his hand 
He spake a word as he stood there amidst of his weary woe 
“ 0 me ' to what land of men folk that die am I gotten now ? 200 

Wild men of no dooms wottmg, and masterful of mood, 

Or godly men of counsel, guest-loving men and good ? 

This stuff, whither now do I bear it, and myself whereto do I stray? 
Would God that mid the Phseacians I had bided many a day, 

Then had I come to some other of the Kings that are of might, 

Who belike had cherished me kindly and sped me home aright 
And now forsooth I wot not where these things I shall lay, 

For here I will not leave them lest to men they fall a prey 
Out on it ! not in all things were they wise and righteous then, 

The captains and the elders of those Phaeacian men, 210 

Who unto an alien land have brought me , they who said 

They would Art me to Ithaca clear seen, nor good their word have made 
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May Zeus of the Suppliants wreak me, who of all men warder is, 

And avengeth him of each man who against him doeth amiss ' 

But now these goods will I look to, and tell them o’er, lest they 
In their hollow ship have taken thereof when they went on their way " 

So saying the goodly tripods and bowls he numbered and told, 

And the goodly woven raiment and all the store of gold, 

And thereof no whit was lacking but his father-land he bewept 
As along the shore of the wallow of the washmg seas he crept 220 
Lamenting all But thither now Athene drew anear, 

And the semblance of a youngling, a shepherd of sheep, did she wear, 

A delicate swam of suchlike as the sons of kings may be 
A cloak about her shoulders two-fold well wrought had she. 

And shoes on her sleek-skinned feet, and in her hand a spear 
But Odysseus was glad when he saw her and came and stood anear, 
And therewith he spake unto her m wmgfcd words and fleet 

“ Hail friend 1 since in this country thou art the first I meet, 

And I bid thee with no evil do thou withstand my way, 

But save me, my goods and me also, since unto thee I pray 230 

As unto a God beseeching I come to thy dear knees 
So tell me truly of matters, since well thou wottest of these , 

What land is this, and what people, and what men dwell hereby? 

Is it one of the manifest islands, or doth the land here he 
Sloped downlong on the salt-sea, the fruitful land of the mam ?” 

But the Goddess, the Grey-eyed Athene, thus spake and answered again 
“ Witless art thou, 0 Stranger, or from far across the sea, 

Whereas of the land thou askest , for never shall it be 
A nought and nameless country, there knoweth it many an one, 

Both of the men abiding toward the eastward and the sun, 
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And of those that are over against it down toward the darkling west. 
Forsooth ’tis a craggy country, nor yet for horse draught best, 

Yet not a land so sorry, though nothing wide it be, 

For it beareth com past telling, and wine abundantly, 

Since ever the shower hath it and the all abounding dew, 

A goat-land good, and a neat-land, and all kinds of wood thereto r 
And therein are watering places unfailing through the year 
Yea to Troy-town, O Stranger, would the name of Ithaca fare, 

For as far as men say that it lieth from the lands of Achaean men ” 

So she spake, but the goodly Odysseus toil-stout was glad as then, 25a 
In his father-land rejoicing when she spake unto him thus, 

E’en Pallas Athene the Daughter of the great shield-bearing Zeus 
And he sent his voice unto her, and wmgfed words he said , 

Yet the very truth he told not, but the word aback he stayed. 

For ever was he holding in his heart a gainful wit 

u Of Ithaca know I , yea, even m wide Crete I heard of it 
Far over the sea, and as now am I come thereto, both I 
And these my goods , but as many I left with my children to he 
When I fled because I had slam Idomeneus’ son most dear, 

E’en Orsilochus swift-footed, who m wide Crete dwelt, and there 26a 
All men gamseekmg vanquished with his feet the swift on the way 
Now he mdeed would have spoiled me of all my Troy-won prey 
For the which my soul had suffered so many a misery, 

And worn through the wars of manfolk and the dreadful waves of the sea 
Because I would not serve him, nor please his father’s will 
Amid the folk of the Trojans, but led mine own folk still 
So him from the field a-wendmg I smote with the brazen spear 
As I with a fellow lay lurking the highway-side anear. 

And black mght hid the heavens, and no man as we lay 
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Might note us there , so in secret I took his life away 270 

But when with the brass sharp whetted I had slam him there and then 
I went to a ship, and besought them, the proud Phoenician men, 

And gave to them of the plunder what their souls might satisfy, 

And bade them bear me to Pylos and set me down thereby, 

Or unto the holy Elis where Epeian men bear sway 

But forsooth the might of the wind it drave them thence away, 

Sore ’gainst their will , nor would they have beguiled me with unnght 
So then from our course a-straymg, hither we came a night 
And in haste thrust mto the haven, nor of supper had we heed, 

No one of us, though soothly thereof we had sore need, 280 

But e’en so from our ship we gat us, and lay down one and all, 

And over me sore weaned sweet sleep failed not to fall. 

Then from out of the hollow ship they bore my goods aland, 

And laid them adown beside me as I slept upon the sand, 

And they went aboard, and departed for Sidon builded fair, 

But me with heart sore gnevmg they left behind them here.” 

So he spake, but the Grey-eyed, the Goddess Athene, smiled and now 
She stroked him down with her hand and like to a woman did grow 
Comely and great of body, and deft fine things to make, 

So she sent her voice out toward him, and wingfed words she spake 290 

“Ah, cunning were he and shifty, who thee should overbear 
In gudefulness of all kinds, yea e’en if a god he were 1 
Thou hard one, shifty of rede, guile-greedy, nought wouldst thou 
Erom thy guilefulness refrain thee, nay not m thine own land now, 

And thy words of sly devising which thou lov’st from the root of thine heart 
But speak we no more of such things, for we twain know each for our part 
All guile, since thou amidst menfolk art far the best of all 
In counsel and in speech words , and on me mid the Gods doth fall 

R 
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The glory of redes and of sleight —And thou knewesf not me, the Maid, 
The Daughter of Zeus, e’en Pallas Athene, ever thme aid, 300 

Who stand beside thee add ward thee in all toil through which ye wear? 
Who unto all Phseacians have made thee lief and dear ? 

And hither to thee am I come, that we may devise, we twain, 

How to hide away thy treasure, the Phseacians’ gift and gain, f » 

Which they gave thee on thy homefare by my counsel and device 
And now of the fateful troubles would I teE thee in likewise 
In thy budded house that abide thee now forbear, and bear thou the 
Nor unto any tell it how thou comest wandering home, [doom, 

' Neither of men nor of women, but in sdence suffer all 
Thy many griefs, and the mastery that from men shall thee befall " 310 

Then the many-wded Odysseus, he answered presently 
“ O Goddess, ’tis hard for a mortal, though wise of wit he be, 

To know thee when he meets thee, for shapes many dost thou on 
But this I know full surely, thou wert kind a whde agone 
While we sons of the Achaeans by Troy-town fought the fight, 

But when the steep city of Priam we had overthrown outright 
And went up on our ships, and God scattered the Achaeans wide abroad, 
I saw thee not thenceforward, nor yet my ship aboard 
Did I note thee, O Daughter of Zeus, for the putting away of my woe , 
But ever with heart sore burdened a wandering did I go 320 

Till the day when the Gods unbound me and the spell of evil broke, 
Aid there midst the men Phaeacian and the very wealthy folk 
With words then didst thou cheer me, and me to the city didst lead, 
But now by the Father I pray thee,— for I deem not yet indeed 
That to Ithaca the clear-seen I am come, but am turned away 
To some other land , and for thee, these words that thou dost say^R* 
Thou speakest but in jesting to mock and cheat my mind — 

In very sooth, am I gotten to my father land the kind ? ” 
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Then answered the Grey-eyed, the Goddess Athene, and thus spake she 
Yea, and such a thought for ever within thy breast must be ' 330 

Yet here I may not leave thee amidst thy gnef of heart, 

Soft spoken, and keen-witted, and wise to forbear as thou art 

For another man returning from the straying and the strife 

Would |>e eager to look on his homestead and his children and his wife, 

But thou'm nowise wiliest to seek out what hath been 

Ere thy wife thou hast tried yet further, who still as erst, I ween, 

Within her halls abideth and moumeth thee always, 

And ever in weeping weareth the night tide and the days , 

But this I never doubted but in my mmd held fast, 

That thou having lost thy fellows shouldst come home at the last 340 
But look you, I had no mind against Poseidon to fight, 

My father’s very brother, who had thee in despite, 

For wrath because of thy blinding of his well-belovfcd son 
Now the Ithacan land will I show thee, that assured thou may’st look 
For this is the haven of Phorcys the Elder of the sea , [thereon. 

And lo, at the head of the haven a long-leaved olive tree, 

And anigh the same a rock-den full lovely, shaded withal , 

The holy place of the Nymphs whom men the Naiads call 
Lo, this is the roofed-in rock-den where to the Nymphs of old 
Full many a thing didst thou hallow and good gifts an hundredfold. 
And lo thou, Nentos yonder in woody raiment clad 1 ” 351 

So she spake, and the mist she scattered, and sight of die land he had. 
And the toil-stout goodly Odysseus was glad, and in joy and mirth 
Beheld the land that was his, and he kissed the corn-kind earth, 
Andjwto the Nymphs thereafter he lifted his hands and prayed 

“OiNaiad Nymphs, Zeus’ Daughters, a while ago I said 

That never more should I see you now hail with my kindly prayers 1 
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And gifts withal shall I give you as it was in the other years, 

If the Daughter of Zeus, Spoil-dnver, be kind that I may live, 

And that my son beloved hereafter wax and thrive ” 360 

But the Grey-eyed, the Goddess Athene, spake to him for her part 
“ Be bold and of good courage, nor with these things vex thine heart ! 
But as now lay we thy chattels within the holy den, 

That there they may bide thy coming all safe from other men. 

And then let us fall to counsel how all may best be done ” 

Therewith she went down to the rock den, shadowed over from the sun,. 
And searched out its hiding places, while Odysseus brought all there, 
The gold and the long lived brass and the raiment woven fair, 

Which those folk of the Phseacians to him e’en now had given , 

But Pallas Athene, the Daughter of the shielded Zeus of heaven, 370 
Stored all things well and duly, and a stone to the door did roll 
Then they sat them adown together by the holy olive bole , 

And there for the masterful Wooers they devise the doom and the death , 
And Pallas Athene begmneth, and the word she taketh and saith 

“ O Zeus-bred son of Laertes, Odysseus of many a guile, [while. 

Think how on the shameless Wooers thou may’st lay thine hands m a 
Who now these three years over have been masters m thine hall, 

Wooing thy godlike helpmate and the wooing gifts giving withal , 

While she, for ever lamenting thy late return m her heart, 

Unto all of them giveth a hope, and to each man a promise apart, 380 
Sending them many a message, while her mmd means another thing ” 

Therewith the shifty Odysseus thus spake m his answermg 
“ Hah I e’en as Agamemnon, the son of Atreus, hath died, 

Another suqh bane as baleful m my halls had I come to abide, 
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But if thou, O Goddess, had told me of those things in their verity , 

But I prithee weave and devise it how of these avenged I may be , 

And stand by me thyself and set m me that heart for the battle joy 
As wherewith we loosed aforetime the shining coif of Troy 
If thou stand beside me, O Grey-eyed, as battle glad as then, 

Forsooth would I hold the battle ’gainst thrice an hundred men, 390 
With thee, O worshipped Goddess, so kind to bear me aid ” 

But the Grey-eyed, the Goddess Athene, she answered him and said 
4t Yea, surely shall I be with thee, nor my presence shalt thou miss 
When we fall to work hereover and hereof my deeming is 
That some one of those, the Wooers who eat thy livelihood, 

Shall befoul the widespread hall-floor with the splash of brams and blood. 
But come now, unknown shall I make thee to all of human km , 

On thy limbs, the round and lithesome, will I wither thy fair skm, 

And the yellow locks on thine head will I waste, and do on thee a clout, 
Which any man beholding shall loathe him that it wrappeth about, 400 
And thme even will I blear over, that are now so fair and bnght , 

And so shalt thou seem but loathly unto the Wooers’ sight, [a day 
Yea, and unto thy wife and thy child, whom thou leftst in thme hall on 
But first unto the swineherd do thou come upon thy way, 

Who o’er all thy swine is master, and forgets not his kindness for thee, 
And loveth thy son moreover and the wise Penelope. 

Amidst his swine is he sitting, ye shall find them pasturing 
Along by the rock of Corax and Arethusa the spring 
There eat they abundant acorns and dnnk of the water black, 

Whereby are the swme so nourished that rich lard they nowise lack. 410 
There bide thou, and be asking of all things as thou sittest there, 

While I get me gone unto Sparta, the nurse of women fair, 

That Telemachus I may summon, yea, him thy very son, 

Who to wide-field Lacedaemon and Menelaus has gone 



246 THE ODYSSEY OF HOMER 

To seek of thy fame and thy rumour, if yet alive ye be " 

Spake the many-wiled Odysseus, and answered presently 
“ Why then didst thou not tell him since thy mind all things doth know ? 
Wouldst thou have him also wandering and suffering grief and woe 
On the sea that hath no harvest, while men eat his store away?" 

But the Grey-eyed, the Goddess Athene, she fell to answer and say 420- 
* Nay, let not thy mind, I bid thee, o’ermuch on him be set , 

For I myself, I sent him, that fan fame he might get 
Going elsewhere, and no labour he hath, but sitteth in peace 
In the house of Menelaus, wherein is all increase. < 

Forsooth m their black ship biding those youths do him waylay , 

For him ere aback he cometh to his land they desire to slay 
But I do not think it shall be so, till the earth hold some of those 
Among the men of the Wooers, who eat thy store so close ” 

So spake Athene, and touched him with the staff that she did bear, 

And on his round limbs withered the skin that was fresh and fan, 430 
And she wasted the yellow locks on his head , and his every limb, 

The skm of an old man ancient she did it over him, 

And bleared his eyen moreover that were so bnght erewhile, 

And she cast a foul clout on him, and a kirtle very vile, 

All tattered and tom, and sullied with the smoke of the feasting-hall, 
And a great bald skm of a stag swift foot she cast o’er all, 

And a staff therewith she gave him, and a scrip, an unseemly things 
All tattered it was and foul, and slung by a twisted string 
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So after the Council they parted, and She her way sped on 
To Lacedaemon the holy to fetch Odysseus’ son. 
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ARGUMENT 

ODYSSEUS COMETH TO THE HOUSE OF EUMJSUS THE SWINEHERD IN 
THE SHAPE OF AN OLD STAFF-CARLE, AND IS KINDLY ENTERTAINED 
OF HIM HE TELLETH EUMSUS OF THE RETURN OF ODYSSEUS, BUI 
HATH NO CREDENCE OF HIM, THEREWITH HE TELLETH HIM A 
FEIGNED TALE OF HIMSELF AND SO TO SUPPER AND BED IN THE 
HOUSE OF EUMyEUS 
* 

T HEREWITH he went up from the haven along by the rocky way 
Of the fells and the woody places, whereby did Athene say 
He should find the noble swineherd, who heeded his goods and his gear 
Above all the thralls he had got him and all those of his house that were 
So, sitting in the doorway of the garth the man he found, 

Where high aloft it was builded, well seen on a rising ground, 

Great, fair, with a clear space round it but the swineherd’s very hand 
Had builded the wall for the swine of his master aloof from the land, 
And nought thereof his mistress or the old Laertes had known [stone 
With great dragged stones had he built it, and with thorns had coped the 
He had cleft the black erf an oak-tree, and on every side all round r i 

Stout stakes set close together he had driven into the ground , 

And within the garth moreover twelve swine-styes had he done* 

Good swine-beds near to each other, and there m every one 
Were a fifty of earth wallowers, the fruitful brood-sows, kept , [sk pt , 
But the boars of the herd, withoutward from those sow-swine styes the) 
And fair fewer they were , for the Wooers, the god-great, evermore, 
Would mimsh them by eating, and the swineherd sent of the store 
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The fattest and the likeliest of all the hog kind there. 

Three hundreds to wit, and sixty, of these same beasts there were , so 
And four hounds like wild beasts of the woodland beside them ever slept. 
Which the swineherd, leader of menfolk, for that cause nourished and 

[kept 

Now he himself fair sandals to his feet was fitting as then, 

That were cut from a good sound oxhide, but as for the other men, 
There were three that this and that way with the pasturing swme were gone. 
But the fourth, perforce he had sent him his ways unto the town 
To take a swine to the Wooers, that they the lordly great 
Might hallow the beast, their souls with his flesh to satiate. 

But the baying dogs on a sudden of Odysseus now caught sight 
And ran upon him yelping, and he with practised sleight 30 

Straight sat him down on the earth, and dropped his staff from his hand. 
Yet ugly hurt had he suffered in this stead of his very land. 

But thereupon the swineherd, with swift feet following on, 

Straight gat him out through the entry and dropped the skin adown, 
And chid the hounds, and thencefrom drave them this way and that , 
With plenteous stones cast quickly and he spake to the King thereat 

« Old man, it lacked but a little that the dogs had thee undone 
In sudden wise , and thereafter of thee a shame had I won. 

And forsooth of woe and wailing God giveth me enow, 

Since m grief for a godlike master do I abide in woe, 40 

While his fatted swme I nourish for other men to eat, 

And he belike sore craving for e’en a morsel of meat, 

Strays through the alien cities and the far folk many an one, 

If yet indeed he liveth and looketh on the sun 

But come thou home to the booth, old man, that thou m the stead, 

Having quenched thine own heart’s longing for the meal of wine and bread. 
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Ma/st tell us whence thou comest and what woe thou bearest withal” 

t 

$0 spake the goodly swineherd and led him home to the hall, 

And fought him and set him adown, and leaved twigs ’neath him spread, 
And the skm of a*shaggy wild-goat thereover, which he for a bed 50 
Did use for its harry bigness , and glad was Odysseus at heart 
That suchwise he gave him guesting, and therewith spake on his part 

■“May Zeus and the other Deathless, 0 Stranger, give to thee 
All that which thou most desirest, since so kind thou takest me ” 

But therewith Eumseus the Swineherd, he answered him and said 
“0 guest, it were not rightful, though e’en worser than thou he were sped, 
To put shame upon a stranger, since guests and bedesmen all, 

From Zeus they are, and our giving, although it be but small, 

Is dear, for the wont ’tis of thrall-folk to be timorous day by day 
When young men are their masters and over them bear sway 60 

Ah venly that man’s homefare the Gods perforce have stayed 
Who would have cherished me dearly, and given me gear to aid, 

An acre and an homestead, and a wife that many woo , 

Such gifts as a king belovbd his man will give unto, 

Who hath toiled and earned good increase by the labour of his hand , 

As forsooth has this my toiling wherein I stoutly stand 

Yea much had my king availed me, had he waxen old in his place. 

— He is gone , and would that Helen had gone with all her race 1 
Since for many a man and many wrought she loosening of the knees, 
And for Agamemnon’s glory went this man across the seas, 70 

Unto Jlios rich m horses with the men of Troy to fight” 

So saying, with a girdle he girt himself aright, 

And went unto the swine styes where penned were the piglings’ crew, 
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Whence he took and brought out twain, and both he hallowed and slew,. 
And scalded, and sheared them piecemeal, and spitted all the meat, 

And roasted all and bore it, and set forth for Odysseus to eat, 

All hot from the very spits, with the barley white besprent 
And therewith m a cup of ivy heart gladdenmg wine he blent, 

And sat down over against him, and bade to the meat and spake 

“ Eat now, 0 guest, of the piglings, which are for the thralls to take , 80 
For of the hogs well fatted eat the Wooers day by day, 

Y ith no thought m their hearts of the vengeance, nor any pity have they. 
Yet the happy Gods, they love not such headlong frowardness, 

But the righteous dooms of menfolk and their seemly deeds they bless 
Yea the foemen of the aliens, when they fall upon the land, 

And Zeus to them is giving the prey unto their hand, 

And they fill their ships for departing that they may get them home, — 
’Mid the hearts of e’en these there falleth strong fear of the wrath to come. 
But somewhat these Wooers are wottmg, or have heard some God maybe 
Tell of his piteous ending , so nowise nghteously 90 

Will they woo, or get them homewards , but ever m peace they sit 
And eat up the wealth in their pnde, and spare not any whit 
For as many as are the nights and the days that of Zeus are won 
No day but one beast do they hallow, nor ever but two alone 
And his wine will they waste in their not , in their mastery is it poured. 
For indeed was his treasure boundless, nor the like hath any lord 
Of the black fields of the mainland, nor yet in Ithaca here , 

Nay not twenty men together have such abundant gear 

And to thee will I now be telling what wealth the man doth keep 

He hath twelve herds on the mainland, and as many flocks of sheep, ioo 

And of droves of swine as many, and of goat flocks scattering wide, 

E’en such as strangers look to and his own house-carles beside, 

But hare at the island’s outmost, wide-wandenng goat-flocks feed, 
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Eleven in all, and herdsmen of the best their pasture heed, 

And daily adown to the Wooers by each man thereof is sped 
Of the fatted goats whichever may seem the likeliest head. 

But watch and ward am I keeping o’er these same swine ye see* 

And ever I cull and send them the fattest that there be.” 

So he spake, but Odysseus in silence ate greedily and drank, 

While still in his heart for the Wooers the evil sprouted rank , no 
But when he had supped and his soul with the meat was lustier grown, 
Eumaeus filled and handed the cup that was his own, 

And he took it filled with the wine, and his heart rejoiced at the thing r 
And therewith he spake to the other, and set a word on the wing 

“ 0 fnend, and what man was it with his chattels bought thee then. 
This man of whom thou tellest so rich amidst of men ? 

And for Agamemnon’s glory as thou sa/st his bane he got 
Tell me, because it may be that of such a man I wot , 

Zeus knoweth alone and the others, the Gods that deathless abide. 

But I may have seen him to tell of, since I wander far and wide ” 120 

But the swineherd, the leader of folk, thuswise did he answer and say ► 

“ Old man, no wanderer’s story of the man shall now make way 
Unto the hope of his helpmate, or his well belovbd son 
For wandering men, men needy of victuals, many an one, 

Would be lying hereof, nought wishful the very sooth to say, 

And every gangrel body that to Ithaca chanceth to stray, 

Unto the Queen he cometh, and a false tale telleth withal , 

And she taketh him m with all kindness, and searcheth into it all , 

And she moumeth, and down from her eyelids ever the tear-drops run. 
As women will do for a husband m far lands dead and gone. iv> 
And thou too belike, old man, migfet fashion a tale indeed 
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If any should give thee raiment, a coat and a cloak to thy need. 

But the dogs, and the fowl swift fleeting, this long while now have reft 
The skm from the bones of this man, and his soul the body hath left 
Or the fish of the sea have devoured him, and his bones cast up aland, 
High up on the shore are lying rolled round in plenteous sand 
There then he died, and thenceforward for his friends who are left behind 
Breeds sorrow, and chiefly for me , for nevermore shall I find 
Another so kindly a master, wherever I go or may come, 

Hay, not if I got me again to my father and mother and home, 140 
And die house wherein I was bom, and the folk that chenshed me 
Nor so much for them do I sorrow, though fam were I to be 
Once more m the land of my fathers, and behold them with mine eyes, 
As I long for Odysseus departed, and anigh to my soul it lies 
Yea, for awe I scarce may name him, 0 guest, though he be not here , 
For me in his heart he cherished, and held me kef and dear 
My lordbeworshipped I call him, though far away he be ” 

But the toil stout goodly Odysseus in thiswise answered he : 

“Since utterly thou gainsayest, 0 friend, nor will have it so 

That ever the man shall come back, and thy soul no trust doth know, 

So now no longer I say it, but with an oath I swear 151 

That e’en now Odysseus cometh , so give me a guerdon dear 

For my tidings then when he cometh aback to his house and his hall, 

And do on me goodly raiment, a cloak and a kirtle withal 

But ere then I would not take it for as needy as I be , 

For that man is no less loathsome than the Gates of Hell to me, 

Who ’neath the pinch of lacking babbleth a lymg word 
Bear witness, Zeus the Arch-god, and this guest-loving board, 

And the hearth of the glorious Odysseus whereunto I have corner 
That all this that I have told of, the days shall bring it home. 160 
Hither shall come Odysseus ere ya^his year be sped. 
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Yea with this moon’s last waning, when the new moon stands in its steady 
Then home shall he be gotten, and shall wreak him on each one 
Who now befouleth the honour of his wife and his noble son ” 


Then didst thou, 0 Swineherd Eumseus, thereto make answer and say' 

“ Old man, thy meed of good tidings God wot I shall never pay, 

Nor ever shall come Odysseus so drink thy wme m peace 

And mind we other matters mind we no more of these 

For grieved is the heart within me nor merry is my mood 

When any man is telling of my trusty king and good. 17a 

So now let the oath go by us— Yet might but Odysseus be, 

And home as my heart would have it and the heart of Penelope, 

And Laertes the Elder of days, and Telemachus godlike and fair 1 
— Yet ah ! for the child that Odysseus begot, m my sorrow I wear 
For the Gods Telemachus nounshed as a blossoming shoot of the earthy 
And I said to myself that midst men he should be no worser of worth 
Than erst was his father belovbd, of body so marvellous made. 

But now some one of the Deathless his wit once evenly weighed 
Hath marred, or some one of menfolk he hath gone some tidings to get 
Of his father to Pylos the Holy , and the masterful Wooers beset 180 
His homeward way with an ambush, that from Ithaca root and rod 
May the stock of Arceisius perish, and his name that was great as a God- 
Let a-be 1 whether he be taken, or escape from these men may get 1 
And may the Son of Cronos his hand hold over him yet 1 
But now, old man, I bid thee of thine own trouble to tell, 

And give out all things soothly that I may know it well 
Whence art thou then of menfolk ? what thy city and thy km ? [win 
In what fashion of keel cam’st thou hither, by what way did the shipmen 
That unto Ithaca brought thee, and for what did they give themselves out? 
For that thou earnest not hither afoot I may not doubt” 190* 
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So the many counselled Odysseus now fell to answer and say 
“Yea, of all these things will I tell thee as straightly as I may 
If now for a while were with us both meat and honey sweet wine, 

And we in peace a feasting within this booth of thine, 

While other men fall to it the deeds afield to do, 

Then lightly might I be telling my tale the whole year through, 

Nor yet an end be making of the story of the ill 

And the heart grief laid upon me, worn through by God’s own will 

“ Of the km do I declare me of the men of Crete the wide, 

The son of a man that was wealthy but many sons beside 200 

Gotten in lawful wedlock in his house were bom and bred, 

While a bought thrall was my mother and bore me all unwed. 

Yet e’en as his sons begotten in wedlock he honoured me, 

Castor, the son of Hylax, of whose blood I boast me to be 

Amidst the folk of the Cretans as a God was he honoured by all 

For his happy wife and his riches, and his noble sons and tall 

Rut the Fates of Death fell on him, and him away they bare 

Unto the House erf Hades, and his sons straight fell to share 

His livelihood amongst them, and the lots thereover threw 

But to me they gave but a little, and gave me a house thereto, 210 

And a wife I wedded befitting wide-landed men and high , 

And that because of my valour, for indeed no dastard was I, 

And no blencher from the battle— all now has departed and gone, 

And yet when ye look on the straw ye may deem of the harvest won , 
But sorrow in all plenty hath long encompassed my ways 
Well, Ares and Athene gave me boldness in those days, 

And the might to break the battle, and when for the ambush I chose 
The best of the men, and was sowing great bale against the foes, 

Nought then my noble spirit forbode the death anear, 

But leaping out the foremost, I would smite doun with the spear 2-0 
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Such men of the foe as m swiftness of foot to me must yield 
Such was I then in the battle but I loved no work afield, 

Nor yet the thrift of the household that noble race doth rear , 

But the ships well dight with oars to me were ever dear, 

And shafts of war well shaven, and darts, and the battle-play , 

Things baleful, wherefrom others would shrink and shudder away 
But these things God set in my soul, and to me were they goodly gam, 
For one man m this delighteth, and of that is another fain 

■“ Now ere we sons of Achseans went up to the Trojan land, 

Nme times the ships swift-faring, and the men I had in hand 230 
To lead ’gainst the alien menfolk, and much good I happed on there, 
And thereof I took what hked me, and thereafter had my share 
By lot, and my house was holpen and waxed great there and then, 

And mighty I waxed and beworshipped amidst the Cretan men 
But when to that way so loathly doomed us far seeing Zeus 
Whereby the knees of a many and a many men grew loose, 

Men bade me and Idomeneus the noble and renowned 

To lead the ships unto Ilios, nor might a means be found 

Whereby we might gainsay it , for the folks’ voice pressed us hard 

So then we sons of Achseans thereby for nine years warred, 240 

But the tenth the city of Priam with war we wasted out 

And went home with our ships, and God the Achseans scattered about, 

But wise Zeus for me the hapless devised the bale and the bane. 

“ For one month only I bided at home of my children fain, 

And my wealth and my wife, and thereafter my heart pressed hard on me 
Unto the land of Egypt to sail across the sea, 

In ships dight well and goodly with my godlike company 
Nme ships I arrayed, and m haste the people gathered thereby 
Six days my trusty fellows sat with me there at the feast. 
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And therewithal I gave them full many a slaughter-beast 25a 

Wherewith the Gods to worship, ?ind wherewith to dight the board, 

But the seventh day we departed on our way from Crete the broad 
We sailed on swift and softly with a north wind fresh and fair, 

As though down stream we were dropping, and no ship of mine that was 
Took hurt, and so all scathless and hale we sat at ease, [there 

And the wind and the helmsmen bore us the right way o’er the seas. 

“So to Egypt the sweet-flowing we came on the fifth fair day, 

And in that river of Egypt my bowed ships did I lay , 

Then I charged my trusty fellows and gave them strait command 
That they by the ships should be biding and draw them high aland , 260 
And thewatchers I bade betake them to thewatchingsteads and the height. 
But they yielded to fierce folly and went after the lusts of then: might 
The fair fields of the men of Egypt they fell to plunder and spoil, 

And bore off the women and children and slew the men in the broiL 
So speedily unto the city came the rumour and the cry, 

And men heard the shout and gathered when dawn was m the sky, 

And the horsemen and the footmen were over all the plain, 

And the light of brass a-flashing , yea, and Zeus the Thunder-fain 
Cast ill fear amidst my fellows, and no hardy heart was found 
To face the play and abide it, for stark bale stood around 270 

So there with the whetted brass a many they slew in the stead, 

And a many to live in thraldom away from the field they led 

“ But for me did Zeus m my mind a rede and a counsel raise 
—Though would that there I had perished and met the fate of my days 
In Egypt-land, for more sorrow the tune to come waylaid. — 

Well, there on the field from my head I doft the helm well made, 

And put off the shield from my shoulders, and the spear adown did I fling. 
And 1 went and stood over against them, the horses of the king, 
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And took his knees and kissed them, and he pitied andsaved me from doom, 
And set me in his chanot and brought me weepmg home, 280 

Though many an one made at me with the ashen-shafted spear, 

All eager for my slaying, for exceeding wroth they were , 

But he warded them off, for he dreaded the wrath of the Stranger’s Speed, 
Guest-aiding Zeus, who of all Gods is wroth with the evil deed. 

“ There seven years I abided and gat me plenteous gear 
At the hands of the men of Egypt, for all men gave to me there; 

But when the eighth year’s circle came on in its due while 
I met a man Phoenician, well-learned m lying guile, 

A huckster, who for menfolk a many evils wrought , 

And he by his wit wrought on me, and me from thence he brought 290 
Until we came to Phoenicia, where lay his house and gear 
So there with him I abided for the full space of a year, 

But when the tune was fulfilled by the wane of the months and the days, 
And the year came round m order, and the seasons came their ways, 
For Lybia then he shipped me in a keel that plied the sea, 

Under colour of hes, that I with him a shipper of wares should be , 

But thither would he flit me for a great price me to sell 

So with him on the ship must I get me, though I deemed all was not well 

So she ran on under the North wind that blew fresh over the mam, 

And the midmost sea of the Cretans but Zeus did their end ordain, 
For when Crete was left behind us we opened no new land, 301 

And nought but the sea and the heavens there was on either hand. 

Then over our hollow ship the Son of Cronos drew 
A coal-blue cloud, and beneath it all black the sea-waves grew 
And therewithal Zeus thundered o’er the ship with a thunder-stroke, 
And by his bolt sore smitten through all her frame she shook, 

And filled was she of brimstone, and outboard the men were thrown. 

And like unto the seamews round the black ship were they strown 

s 
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“ But the very Zeus gave to me amidst my weary woe 310 

The great mast, stout, unyielding, which had served the black-bowed ship, 
Yea, unto my hands he gave it, that through the toils 1 might slip 
So thereto I dung, and dnfted with the winds m their baleful might 
Nine days o’er the sea I drifted, but on the tenth black night 
A mighty billow rolled me high on the Thesprotian strand , 

Where Pheidon, king of Thesprotians, the hero of the land, 

Did unbought guesting give me for his dear son happed on me 
Foredone with cold and labour, and brought me home from the sea 
For he lifted me up with his hand to go to his father’s hall, 

And raiment he did upon me, a doak and a kirtle withal 320 

“And there did I hear of Odysseus for he gave me to understand 
That him had he guested and chenshed on his way to his fatherland 
And the heap of wealth he showed me that Odysseus thither had brought, 
Of brass, and of gold, and of non most fine, and deftly wrought, 

Yea, unto his tenth generation would it serve for livelihood 
So heaped in the halls of Kong Pheidon lay that treasure great and good. 
He had gone, they said, to Dodona, the counsel of Zeus to hear, 

From the oak tree of the Godhead that aloft his boughs doth bear, 

As to how he might win returning, who had been so long away 
From the Ithacan land the wealthy, close hid, or in face of the day 330 
But the King, as he poured to the Gods m his house, made oath unto me 
That the ship was drawn down to the strand, and the shipmen all ready 
That should ferry over Odysseus to his well-loved fatherland [for sea, 
But ere that therefrom he sped me, for a keel there came to hand 
Of Thesprotian men a-wending to Dulichmm’s wheat-land fair, 

And he charged them straitly to bnng me to King Acastus there. 

But their hearts of an evil counsel were fain concerning me, 



BOOK XIV 


259 




That on my gnef abiding might be heaped mere misery 

“ For when the ship seafaring from the land was gotten far out, 

Then straight the day of my thraldom they devised to bring about 340 
hor they stripped me of my raiment, my cloak and kirtle fair, 

And did a foul clout on me, and a kirtle ill to wear, 

These loathly rags which e’en now beneath thine eyes have been 
So at last they came to the acres of Ithaca clear-seen, 

And there in the ship the well-decked they bound ire strait and hard 
With well lard ropes , and outboard they gat them afterward, 

And made haste to get their supper adown by the side of the^ea 

4t But meanwhile the Gods themselves undid my bonds for me 

Full easily then wrapping my head in a clout of a hood 

Down the steermg-oar well shaven I got me and breasted the flood, 350 

And swimming on thenceforward I rowed with either hand, 

And right soon afar was I gotten from those, and out aland, 

And, coming ashore by a thicket of leafy trees well grown, 

I lay there close while they wandered about and made their moan, 

But whenas they deemed it availed not to seek me further there, 

To the hollow ship did they get them and thereon again did fare 
And the Gods themselves thenceforward did lightly hide me still, 

And then brought me away to the homestead of a man of all goodwill, 
Because forsooth it is fated that I yet shall live my day ” 

Then thou, 0 Swineherd Eumaeus, thuswise didst answer and say 360 
“ 0 hapless guest, thou hast moved me and stirred my heart with thy tale 
Of all the ways thou hast wandered, and all thou hast borne of bale. 

But the word thou say’st of Odysseus ’tis wrong and said athwart, 

Nor wilt thou make me trow it and thou being as thou art, 

Why wilt thou lie so vainly ? since for my part well I know 
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Of the homefare of my master, that the Gods begrudge him so, 

That they brought him not to his bane down there on the Trojan ground. 
Nor yet mid the hands of his fellows when the spindle of war he had 
When all the host of Achseans the tomb for him had done, [wound, 
And fame he had got, and great glory nad left behind for his son 37a 
But now without fame or glory have the Snatchers whirled him away 
But for me aloof with the swine I abide, nor any day 
Do I get me adown to the city, save the wise Penelope 
Should stir me up to go thither when to hand some tidings may be* 

Then the folk there sit about him and will have out all his say, 

Both those that are gne&d that the master so long abideth away. 

And those that rejoice all bootless to eat up his livelihood. 

But for me, to ask and to question I hold it nothing good, 

Since the time when a man of vEtolia came here with a tale in hand. 

And befooled me a man had he slain, and traversed a deal of land, 

And hither he came to the homestead, and I dealt with him lovingly 
Who said that amidst the Cretans with Idomeneus did he see 382- 
Odysseus mending his ships by the tempest broken and tried , 

And he said that he would be coming in the spring or the harvest tide, 
And with him his godlike fellows, and he bringing abundant gear 
But thou Elder of many sorrows, since the God hath brought thee here 
Take not delight in lying, nor flatter me thus one whit, 

For I give thee not compassion, nor cherish thee for it, 

But in awe of Zeus the Guest-friend, and for very pity of thee ” 

Then spake the shifty Odysseus, and thuswise answered he 390 

“Well, well ' the heart within thee is slack indeed to trow, 

Since mine oath will nowise win thee, nor wilt thou trust me now. 

But strike we here a bargain ! For yet Z say again. 

Let die Gods who hold Olympus bear witness of us twain 1 
If yet thy King retumeth, in his house and his home to be, 
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Thou shalt give me a cloak and a kirtle, and withal shalt further me 
Unto Dulichium island, wherein I fain would dwell 
But if thy King return not e'en as the tale I tell, 

Set on thine homemen to cast me adown from an hill-rock high, 

That gangrel men henceforward look to it not to lie." 40c 

But therewith the goodly swineherd he answered him and spake 
4t Yea venly, guest, my fair fame for honour and kindness' sake 
Should be holpen among menfolk, both now and m time to come, 

If, when to the stead I had brought thee and guested thee at home, 

I should turn again and slay thee, and thy dear*hfe take away ! 

Unto Zeus the Son of Cronos full heartily then should I pray ! 

But now 'tis the time for supper , soon now shall my folk come in, 

That m the booth fair supper and dainty we may win ” 

But while about such matters each unto each they spoke, 

Lo near at hand were the swine-droves, and withal the herding folk 41c 
So therewithal they penned them where they were wont to abide, 

And huge rose the dm and the routing of the swine as they were styed. 

But now the goodly swineherd fell to bid his men and say 
'“The best of the swine bring hither for me to hallow and slay 
For my far-come guest , and we also will make good cheer indeed, 

Since for long have we been toiling the white toothed swine to feed, 
And others eat our labour, nor coraeth atonement to pass ” 

So he spake, and fell to cleaving the logs with the ruthless brass, 

And a boar they brought withinward, a five year-old full fat, 

And on the hearth they stood him, and the swineherd nought forgat 420 
The Deathless Gods, for his heart m righteous ways was fast 
So he fell to, and into the fire the forelock first be cast 
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Of the white toothed boar, and fell praying to the Godfolk one and all 
For the wise Odysseus’ homefare m the end to his house and his hall 
Then with an oak log that lay there, once cleft by his hand he smote 
The boar, and life went from him , and therewith they sheared his throat. 
And singed, and cut him piece-meal, and the swineherd laid the raw 
On the rich fat, which m gobbets from each limb did he draw. 

And some they cast into the fire besprent with barley-meal, 

And the rest they sheared into gobbets and spitted every deal, 43a 
Amd roasted it very deftly, and then they drew off all, 

\nd cast it heaped on the trenchers Then rose up the swineherd withal 
To carve the meat, for he wotted in his heart what was fair and fit, 

And into seven portions he dealt the whole of it, 

And one thereof to the Nymphs and to Hermes, Maia’s Son, 

He set by with a prayer, and the others he dealt to every one 

But the long-drawn chine of the boar white toothed for the worshipful part 

He gave unto Odysseus, and the King grew glad at heart, 

And the many-wiled Odysseus he spake, and thus said he 

“ Eumseus, to Zeus the Father ma/st thou he e’en as dear as to me, 440 
Since with goodly cheer dost thou honour e’en such as I am today f ” 

Then thou, O Swineherd Eumseus, thereto didst answer and say 
“ Eat then, O hapless of strangers 1 m such as is here delight ! 

For God to one man giveth, and another gamsayeth outright, 

In such wise as he will have it, for all things he doth and he may ,r 

So he spake, and burned the firstlings to the Gods of the deathless day. 
And poured the dark wine m offering and gave it furthermore 
To the hands ^)f the City-waster, as his portion he sat before [alone 
And the bread was Mesaulios’ dealing, whom the swineherd had bought 
What time the King his master was aloof and a long while gone 450. 
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And neither the Queen nor Laertes the Elder were wotting of this, 

But he bought the man from the Taphians with the gear that was verily his. 
So they stretched out their hands to the victual that ready before them lay 
But when the longing for meat and for drink they had done away 
Mesaulios bore off the victual, and fulfilled of meat and of bread 
They were gotten fain of slumber, and longed for lying abed 
But the night came foul and moonless, with Zeus to raining set, 

And a mighty west wind blowing, that ever bnngeth wet , 

So to them then spake Odysseus the herder of swine to try 

If the cloak from his back he would give him, or of his folk thereby 460 

Would egg on one to give it, since of him he had a care 

“Now hearken ye, Eumseus, and aU our fellows here. 

And a boasting word will I say , for befooling wine is strong 
Within me he who eggeth e’en the wise to raise the song 
And laugh out softly, and dance for very lustihead, 

And to say the word, it may be, that were better left unsaid, 

Yet smce I have shouted already, the speech I will not hide 
But O for the days of my youth when with me did the might abide ! 
When we arrayed an ambush up under Troy town wall, 

And Menelaus Atndes, and Odysseus led, and withal 470 

The third was I of the captains, for that charge on me they laid 
Now when round the burg high-builded and the wall our watch we made. 
Then we lay about the city and adown in the thickets there, 

Among the reeds of the mansh, close crouching under our gear 
But the north-wind dropped and the night-tide came, afoul and an evil time, 
Frosty, with snow a-falhng, as bitter as the rime, 

And into ice was it setting upon our shields of war 
And now for all the others, both kirtle and cloak they bore, 

And with then shoulders shielded all close at ease they lay 

But I, when I went with my fellows, had left my cloak by the way, 480 
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Like a fool , for I had no deeming of such a bitter night, 

And I went with nought but my target, and my war-coat gleaming bnght 
So in the third hour of the night tide, when the stars were shifting their 
I spake unto Odysseus, who close beside me lay, [way, 

And jogged him with my elbow, and lightly gave he heed 

u 1 0 many-wiled Odysseus, Zeus bred, Laertes’ seed, 

Not long shall I be with the living, for I pensh with the cold, 

Whereas no cloak I have gotten, for the God hath me befooled 
To go all bare in my kirtle, and now no rede may I find’ 

“So I spake, but therewith straightway grew up a rede m his mind, 

Such an one as he was for counsel and for fighting m the fray 1 491 

So speaking very softly this word to me did he say 

‘Be silent, lest some other of Achseans may have heard V 

Then he raised up his head on his elbow, and therewith spake a word 

“ i Friends, hearken ! a boding vision in my sleep hath come to me , 
And far away from the ships are we gotten might some one be 
To go tell to the People’s Shepherd, Agamemnon Atreus’ son, 

That he push on the men from the ships to gather and speed us on 1 ’ 

“ Then Thoas, son of Andraemon, at his word rose speedily, 

And cast away from off him his cloak of purple dye, 500 

And off to the ships ran swiftly, and I his cloak did on, 

And fern therein was X lying till the Gold-throned Day dawn shone. 

Ah, would that I yet were as young, and of might untouched and stout * 
Then would one of the homestead’s swineherds soon give me a cloak, no 
Both for kindness and for compassion of a very man maybe. [doubt. 
But now foul-clad is my body, and men think shame of me.” 
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Then thou, O swineherd Eumseus, didst answer and speak forth 
u Old man, the tale thou iellest forsooth is one of worth , 

Nor speak’st thou out of measure a vam and empty tale. 

As now shalt thou lack not a garment, nor aught else that may avail, 

A poor and hapless bedesman wandering from stead to town 51 1 

But tomofti shalt thou shake upon thee the rags that are thine own, 

For nowise cloaks a many or change of coats to wear 
Have we, but just one kirtle for every man to bear 
But when at last he cometh, Odysseus’ well loved son, 

A kirtle and cloak shall he give thee, that fair raiment thou may’st don, 
And shall speed thy ways wherever thy heart and soul desire.” 

So he spake and arose, and strewed him a bed beside the fire, 

And the fells of sheep and the goat-kind withal he heaped thereto. 

And there Odysseus laid him , and a cloak o’er him he threw, 520 
Shaggy and great, that stood him m stead for a change of gear 
When raging wind and weather rose up against them there. 

There then Odysseus slumbered, and him withal beside 
The young men lay , but the swineherd it liked not to abide 
And slumber on that bed-place, and aloof from his swine to be 
So he armed him, and went outdoors , and Odysseus joyed to see 
The man of his goods so heedful, when far away was his lord 
First then o’er his sturdy shoulders he slung the whetted sword, 

And then in a thick cloak clad him from the wind to ward him well. 
And the skin of a goat well-nounshed caught up, a shaggy felL 530 
And withal a whetted javelin ’gainst men and dogs he bare, 

And went his ways to slumber where his swme the white-toothed were, 
All sleeping ’neath a rock-den m a north wind-warded lair 
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TELEMACHUS, EGGED ON BY ATHENE, DEPARTETH HOMEWARDS FROM 
LACEDAEMON, HE FALLETH IN WITH THEOCLYMENUS THE SEER ON 
THE WAY, AND COMETH SAFELY TO ITHACA, WHERE HE GOETH A-LAND 
BY HIMSELF IN THE COUNTRY SIDE, AND SENDETH THE SHIP HOME 
TO THE TOWN WITH HIS FELLOWS MEANWHILE EUMAEUS TELLETH 
HIS TALE TO ODYSSEUS OF HOW HE WAS STOLEN FROM HOME WHEN 
HE WAS LITTLE, AND SOLD INTO THRALDOM 

B UT to wide field Lacedaemon did Pallas Athene speed, 

Unto the noble youngling, great-souled Odysseus’ seed, 

To mind him of his homefare, and urge him to be gone 
And there Telemachus found she and Nestor’s noble son 
Both lying in the forecourt of Menelaus the great 
Forsooth the Son of Nestor lay bound by slumber’s weight, 

But sweet sleep held not the other, for his heart as there he lay 

Was stirred by care and trouble for his father far away 

So to him spake the Grey-eyed Athene as nigh to him she stood 

“Telemachus, thy straying from thine house is nothing good, io 

And thy leaving aloof thy havings and those men within the hall 
So masterful past measure, lest of thee they eat up all, 

And share out all thy living, and nought be the end of thy way 
Up ! urge on Menelaus, loud-voiced m the battle-play, 

To speed thee off , that thy mother at home ye yet may find — 

— For now her father and mother, they bid her heed their mind 
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And with Eurymachus wed her, for he outgoes all of these, 

The Wooers, m his giving, and the gifts doth he still increase — 

Lest against thy will she be flitting from thine house some deal of thy gear 
Since indeed thou wottest of women what minds m their bodies they bear. 
She is fain to be good to the household of the man that her hath wed , 
But of her offspring aforetime and of her husband dead 22 

She nothing now remembers, and seeketh of him not * 

So do thou thyself go thither, and give all that thou hast got 
To be kept by one of the handmaids who seeraeth the best to be, 

Till a noble wife and a fitting the Gods shall show to thee 
Now another word will I tell thee, and lay it well to heart, 

Men wilfully waylay thee, the best of the Wooers’ part, 

Where the Ithacan firth hath Samd the craggy on one hand, 

Desiring there to slay thee ere thou come to thy fatherland 30* 

Yet I deem it shall not happen ere the earth hold some of those, 

The Wooers, that devour thy livelihood so close 

But hold aloof from the islands thy ship well wrought for the sea, 

And sail by night as by day time, and fair wind abaft shall there be, 

Sent from that one of the Deathless who keeps thee evermore 
But when to the ness thou comest, the first ness of the Ithacan shore, 
Then thy ship and all the shipmen to the city do thou send, 

But thyself the first of all things unto the swineherd wend, 

Who wardeth thy swine, and all kindness as erst for thee doth show 
There night-long be thou abiding, but let him to the city go, 40 

To Penelope the prudent, a tiding word to tell, 

How thou art come from Pylos and at home alive and well * 

So she spake, and thus departed for Olympus hig| aloft 

But he roused the son of Nestor from his slumber sweet and soft , 

For with his heel he stirred him and thuswise there he spoke 
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“ Awake, thou Son of Nestor ! arise, that we may yoke 
To the car the whole-hoofed horses, and wear the way amain.* 

But Pisistiatus, son 5 f Nestor, to him made answer again 
“ Telemachus, now m nowise, as sore as we long for the way, 

May we dnve through the dusky night tide , but soon will come the day 
Abide till the* hero Atndes, the glory of the spear, 51 

Shall come, and in our twi-car shall lay the gifts and the gear, 

4 

And with kindly word shall bespeak us, and speed us on our ways, 

Since forsooth the guest remembereth that man for all his days 
"Who giveth him good guesting in friendly wise and dear ” 

And even with his speaking was the Gold throned Dawning there, 

And anear drew Menelaus, loud-voiced in the battle-play, 

E’en now from th^-bed arisen where the fair-haired Helen lay. 

But when the loved son of Odysseus of Atreus’ son had sight, 

He hasted and did on his body a kirtle gleaming bright, 60 

Yea, Tdemachus the hero, godlike Odysseus’ son, 

Over his sturdy shoulders a great cloak then did on, 

And therewith went without doors, and stood nigh and spake the word 

M 

^ Menelaus, Son of Atreus, thou Zeus-bred people’s lord, 

Now speed me forth, I prithee, to my fatherland and home. 

For now my soul desireth that thither I should come ” 

Then answered Menelaus, loud-voiced m the battle-play 
“ Telemachus, no long season would I hold thee aback from the way, 
Desiring so thine homefare , yea, wroth were I with such 
As who, when men he guesteth, shall cherish his guest o’ermuch, 70 
•Or loath him out of measure for m all things measure is best 
And good is neither fashion, to thrust out the willing guest 
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Who is fain to abide, or to stay him who longeth to be on the road , 

But to chensh the guest that abideth and to speed the departer is good 
But abide till I bring to thy twi-car the gifts that are lovely and fair, [here, 
That thou with thine eyes may^st behold them, and speak with the women 
And bid them dight thee the dinner from the plentiful store of the hall 
For a worshipful thing it is, and befitting and gainful withal, 

For you to depart full feasted o'er the wide land having no* end, 

But would ye turn up through Hellas, or through Mid-Argos wend, 80 
So far with you would I wend me, and the steeds for you would yoke , 
And would lead you through men's cities, nor would any one of the folk 
Send us empty away, but would give us some thing that were good to bear,. 
Some bowl maybe, or a caldron three-footed, brazen and fair, 

Or else a golden beaker, or a yoke of mules maybe." 

But Telemachus the heedful made answer, and thus spake he* 

“ Menelaus, lord of the people, thou Atreus’ son Zeus-bred, 

To mine own would I now be wending, for when we left our stead 
No guard I left behind me to heed my wealth and gear , 

Nor would I die m my seeking my father lief and dear, 90* 

Or lose some one of the heirlooms within mine house that lie." 

So when Menelaus heard him, the good at the battle-cry, 

He bade his wife and the women the work at once to win, 

And to dight m the hall a dinner from the plenteous store within, 

And Boethus’ son Eteoneus, he drew amgh them withal, 

Having risen from bed , for his dwelling was no great way from the hall 
So Menelaus the war-loud straight bade him kindle the fire. 

And roast the flesh, and he hearkened nor gainsaid his desire. 

Then wended the King adown to his chamber sweet of scent, 

And not alone, for with him Megapenthes and Helen went, 100* 

And when they came where the treasure was lying garnered up, 
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Then took the son of Atreus a twofold-fashioned cup, 

And he bade his son Megapenthes a silver bowl to bear 
But for Helen, she stood by the coffers that hid away the gear, 

The many-coloured kirtles which she herself had made 

One then took that Glory of Women from the store together laid, 

The fairest of its broidery and the biggest and the best, 

And it shone aloof as a star shines, and lay under all the rest 

Then forth through the house they wended till they came to Telemachus, 

And the yellow Menelaus he spake unto him thus no 

“ Telemachus, thine homefare, as thou wouldst have it be, 

May Zeus the Lord of Here, Loud-Thunderer, give it thee 1 
But of gifts whatso of treasure within mine house there lies 
I will give thee now the goodliest and the very most of price. 

Lo, I give thee a bowl fair-fashioned withinward and without 
Of silver, but his wme-hp with gold is done about 
It was fashioned by Hephaestus, and Phsedimus the King 
Of Sidomans gave it unto me, whom his house was covering, 

When I was about departing , and this for thee have I brought * 

T%&x the hero, the Seed of Atreus, the beaker double wrought 120 
Gave into his hands, and the wine-bowl of silver glorious fair 
Brought the mighty Megapenthes and gave it to him there 
And withal the fair-cheeked Helen before him there did stand, 

And spake the word unto him with the garment m her hand. 

“And I withal will give thee a gift, O youngling dear, 

Of Helen's hands a memory, this weed for thy wife to wear 
In the hour of thy longed for wedding but meanwhile until that day 
Let it he in the house by thy mother Hail now upon thy way 
To thine house the goodly-builded, and the land that thy fathers had !* 
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So m his hands she laid it, and he took it and was glad, 130 

And Pisistratus the hero stowed all away with care 
In the coffer of the twi car, and well noted what they were 
But yellow-haired Menelaus to the house led one and all, 

And they sat them adown on the benches and the high-seats of the hall, 

And m a goodly ewer of gold a handmaid bore 

The water for washing the hands o’er a silver bowl to pour, 

And therewithal beside them the polished bowl she spread, 

And thereto the reverend goodwife bore m and laid the bread, 

And rejoiced their hearts with the dainties a many that happened there 
And there the son of Boethus dight the flesh and dealt the share 140 
But the pourer of wine was the son of Menelaus renowned, [found 
So they reached out their hands to the meat that ready before them they 
But when the longing for meat and for drink they had qmte foredone, 
Then Telemachus the heedful and Nestor’s noble son 
Fell to yoking of their horses, and went up on the painted car, 

And they drave from out of the forecourt and the cloister echoing far, 
And with them went fair Menelaus, son of Atreus, holding up 
Heart soothing wine m his right hand in a goodly golden cup, 

That those on their way might wend them with due dnnk offering poured, 
And he stood before the horses, and hailed them with the word 150 

u Hail, younglings f and to Nestor the folk-herd let it pass 
My greeting, for e’en as a father full kind to me he was, 

While under Troy we battled, we sons of Achaean men ” 

But Telemachus the heedful thus spake and answered again 
“Yea surely, O Zeus-nounshed, of all these things will we tell, 

And thy tale to the man when we meet him and would that I as well 
Unto Ithaca returning might meet Odysseus yet, 

And m his house might tell him what love from thee I met 
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When hither I came , and my gomg with so many gifts and fair ” 

But amidst his words came flying on his right a fowl of the air, i 6 o> 
An erne, that bore m his talons a great goose white and tame 
From out the garth, and behind him shouting aloud there came 
A crowd of men and women, but anigh them to the right 
He swept athwart the horses , and all they that saw the sight 
Were glad, and in their bosoms their hearts waxed warm withal 
But Pisistratus, son of Nestor, first unto speech did fall 

“Say now, Zeus bred Menelaus, folk-leader, how it may be, 

Hath Zeus shown forth this token for us, or rather for thee?” 

So he spake, but Menelaus the loved of Ares weighed 

His thought, how best and rightly his answer might be made, 17® 

But him long-kirtled Helen forewent, and thus spake she 

“ Hearken while I foretell it how m the soul of me 
The Deathless set foreseeing, and I think it shall come to pass, [was. 
As this fowl hath come from the mountain where his folk and his father 
And hath ravished the goose that was cherished in the house in tender wise - 
So Odysseus, though wide wandering through many miseries, 

Shall come back to his house and avenge him— yea, is he home by now. 
And bale for all those Wooers is nourishing to grow ” 

Then Telemachus the heedful spake out the answering word 
“ So grant it Zeus, the Holy, Here’s Loud-thundenng Lord 1 r 3 o 
Then forsooth as a very God e’en there would I worship thee." 

So he cast the whip on the horses, and as swiftly as may be 
Afield they sped through the city, and eager way they made 
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And all day long were they swaying the yoke about them laid. 

And so the sun sank under and dark grew every road, 

And therewith they came to Pherse and Diodes’ abode, 

Of Orsilochus begotten, Alpheus’ offspring dear 

And there nightlong they abided, and he gave them guesting cheer 

But when the Mother of Monung, Rose-fingered Day-dawn, shone, 

They yoked their steeds and their places in the painted chariot non, 190 
And drave forth out of the forecourt, and the ediomg pillared stead, 
And smote the steeds to be going, and nothing loth they sped, 

And soon to the burg of Pylos well-built the way was done 
Then Telemachus the heedful thus spake to Nestor’s son 

“What thing, O Son of Nestor, wouldst thou promise and do for me 
According unto mine asking? Since friends we boast us to be 
♦From die kindness of our fathers, and we of one age withal, 

And unto our better liking this our journey shall befal 
Now lead me not past my ship, but leave me here on the way, 

^Lest me unwilling the elder m his house and hall should stay 200 
All eager to befriend me, and need is that I haste to begone ” 

So he spake, but rede and counsel of his mind took Nestor’s son. 

What wise, he might promise and duly accomplish his behest , 

And unto him so thinking this seemed to be the best 
To th^, swift ship and the sea-shore he turned the steeds away, 

And the goodly gifts bore out in the ship’s stem-part to lay, 

■•E’en the gold and die raiment given by Menelaus the King, 

And then with speech he urged him and set these words on the wing 

♦ I 

“ Now haste dree up a-shipboard, and bid all thy fellows as well 
Before I get me homeward the tale to the elder to tell 210 

For well in my heart and my mind of the mood fctw T fcnrw* 

T 
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How masterful is he of spirit he will not let thee go, 

But himself will come hither to bid thee, and I deem mdeed by my troth 
That he will not go back empty, he shall be so exceeding wroth ” 

So he spake, and fell to driving the steeds of the fair tressed mane 
Back again to the burg of Pylos , and the house did they speedily gam , 
But Telemachus egged on his fellows, and fell to bidding there 

“To the black ship, O my fellows, and order well the gear 1 
And go ye up a shipboard that we our way may speed ” 

So spake he forth, and lightly they hearkened and gave heed, 220 
And straight they went a-shipboard, and sat down on the thwarts alow 
But while he was toiling and praying, and unto Athene as now 
Hard by the stem made offering, a certain man drew mgh, 

An outland man, and from Argos for manslaymg did he fly 
A sear, and by blood and getting of old Melampus’ stock, 

Who dwelt erewhile in Pylos, the mother of many a flock 
Now wealthy amid the Pylians a full rich house had he, 

Till he went to another people, since his land he needs must flee, 

And Neleus the mighty of mood, the proudest living on earth, 

Who held for a full year’s circle perforce his wealth and worth, 230 
While he himself, Melampus, m bitter bonds and sore 
In Phylacus’ halls lay bounden, and stark were the griefs he bore 
Because of Neleus’ daughter, and the sm that on him weighed, 

Which she, the fearful Goddess, the Wreaker, on him laid 
Yet he ’scaped his bane, and the oxen loud-lowing did he lead 
From Phylace unto Pylos, and of the evil deed 
On the godlike Neleus wreaked him, and then for his brother’s hand! 
To the house he led a woman, and so went to another land, 

To Argos, feeder of horses , for there was he doomed to abide, 
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And there should he lord it over the Argives far and wide 240 

There a high roofed house he brnlded, and a wife he wedded then, 

And Antiphates and Mantius begat, both mighty men 
But Antiphates after him gat Oicles, mighty of mood, 

And Oicles Amphiaraus the folk’s upraiser good 
Beloved of Zeus the Shielded, beloved of Apollo he was 
With manifold love, yet never the threshold of eld did he pass 
Because of the gifts of a woman m Thebes he had his bane, 

But Amphilochus and Alcmseon were the sons that his getting did gan 
Then Mantius gat Polypheides and Cleitus , him on a day 
Did the Gold-enthronbd Dawning wrap from the earth away 250 
To dwell amid the Deathless because of his fairness’ sake. 

But the high-souled Polypheides a seer did Apollo make, 

By far the best of menfolk smce Amphiaraus was dead, 

Who departed, wroth with his father, to Hyperesia’s stead, 

And dwelling there, unto all men foretold what surely came. 

Now his son was this new comer, Theoclymenus by name, 

Who anigh Telemachus standing where he found him midst his prayer 
And pounng of drink-offerings, by the black ship swift to fare, 

Sent wingbd words towards him, and bespake him face to face 

“ 0 fnend, since now I find thee with thme offerings in this place, 260 
By the gifts and the God I beseech thee, and furthermore indeed 
By thy very head and the shipmen that follow as ye lead, 

Tell truth to me the seeker, nor the hidden story win. 

What art thou, whence of menfolk, and thy city and thy km?” 

Then Telemachus the heedful to him made answer and said : 

“ Yea, plain to thee, 0 Stranger, shall all the &le be made , 

Of Ithaca is my kindred, and I am Odysseus’ son ^ 
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If ever he were , for in these days he is evilly dead and gone , 
Wherefore I took these fellows and the black ship that ye see 
To seek some tidings of him so long aloof horn me ” 270 

But the godlike Theoclymenus thus answered him again 
Like thee I am put from my country because a man I have slam, 

A man of my folk, and a many do his brethren and his kin 
In horse rich Argos ruling mid the Achseans worship win , 

And the death from them am I shunning, and their black doom do I flee, 
Since now is my fate amid menfolk a wandering man to be 
So take me up a shipboard, since I flee and make my prayer, 

Lest they hew me down m slaughter, for yet following me they fare ” 

Then Telemachus the heedful thuswise he answered and said 
“ I will not thrust thee craving from the ship the shapely-made , 280 

Come on then, and of such things as we have shall we make thee cheer ” 

Thus spake he, and took from him his brazen-headed spear, 

And laid it along on the deck of the swelling ship of the sea, 

Then on to that sea-farer, and up aboard went he, 

And sat him down in the stern, and there beside him close 
This Theoclymenus set he, then men cast the hawsers loose. 

Then Telemachus egged on his fellows, and a word upon them laid 
To dight the tackling duly, and full yarely they obeyed 
They raised the mast of pine-tree, they stepped it well and fair 
Within the mid-thwart's hollow, and with forestays stayed it there, 290 
And with ox-hide ropes well-twisted hauled up the s ails milk-white 
But Grey-eyed Athene sent them a wind that blew aright 
Through the lift on rushing fiercely, that as swiftly as might be 
The fleeting ship might win her through the salt wave of the sea. 

And by Croum was she running, and the well-brooked Chalcis’ shore, 
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But now the sun sank under, and all ways were darkened o’er, 

And she made the land of Phese by the wind of Zeus sped on, 

And way by the holy Elis, where Epeians rule, she won 
Thence on to the Tapering Islands his ship the youngling drave, 

Still pondering should he be taken, or his soul from the death-day save. 300 

Meanwhile m the booth Odysseus and the goodly swineherd sat 
At supper, and beside them the other herdsmen ate, 

But when the longing for meat and dnnk they had done away 
Odysseus spake, for a trial on the swineherd would he lay, 

Whether yet he would cherish him closely, and bid him abide m the place, 
Or would egg him on to be wendmg and townward turn his face 

“ Now hearken to me, Eumseus, and ye other fellows here^ 

Tomom would I to the city that begging I may fare, 

That thee and these thy fellows I may not quite undo , 

Give me good rede, I prithee, and a good guide thereunto 310 

For townward must I wander, and thither need doth drive, 

If perchance a cup and a morsel some man to me may give 
So to the house Odysseus the glorious may I come, 

To Penelope the wiseheart to bear my message home , 

And with those masterful Wooers would I mingle furthermore, 

That a meal’s meat they might give me from out their endless store. 

And lightly as they willed me, for them would I play my part, 

For this I tell thee, and hearken and lay it well to heart, 

By the grace of Hermes the Flitter, who unto all doth give 

The glory and worship of doing the works whereby they live* 320 

No mortal man m serving like to me is deft and good, 

In feeding of the fire, or in cleaving the dry wood, 

Or in pouring the wine, or in carving, or dightmg the roast and the broil — 
The tasks wherein for the rich ones the poor are wont to toil” 
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Then thou spak’st, 0 swineherd Eumaeus, whereas thme heart did grieve 
“ 0 me, my guest, what a counsel thy mmd doth now conceive 1 
For certes thou deSirest to meet thy death in the town, 

If unto the throng of the Wooers thou wiliest now go down, 

Whose pnde and high-hand outrage goeth up to the iron sky 
Forsooth none such as thou art they have to serve thereby, 330 

But young men well apparelled in cloaks and kirtles fair, 

And lovely are their faces and gleaming soft their hair 

E’en such are they that serve them, and the polished tables shine, 

For ever heavy-laden with bread and meat and wine 
Bide here , for of thy biding no man here grudgeth thee, 

Neither I nor these my fellows, nor whoso here may be 
But when the dear son of Odysseus here cometh, he indeed 
Shall give thee a cloak and a kirtle, a gift of goodly weed, 

And shall flit thee whithersoever thy soul would have thee go * 

Then the toil stout goodly Odysseus made answer even so 340 

“Unto Father Zeus, Eumseus, ma/st thou be e’en as lief 
As thou art to me ! since thou endest my wandenng and fierce grief 
For nought is worse than wandenng of every mortal ill 
But because of the baleful belly must men bear sorrow stall, 

And straying them befalleth, and pain and misery 

But since thou wouldst have me abide him, and biddest me here to be, 

Of the mother of godlike Odysseus now somewhat do thou say, 

And his father left on the threshold of eld when he went on his way, 

If yet they abide with the living beneath the beams of the sun 
Or unto the House of Hades have departed dead, undone?” 350 

But him the swineherd answered, the leader of the men 
“ Yea, the thing whereof thou seekest I will tell thee clearly then , 

For as yet Laertes hveth, yet beseeching Zeus withal 
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That the soul may waste out of his body e’en there in his very hall , 

So sore his child he lamenteth who far away doth abide, 

And his kindly wiseheart helpmate, who indeed whenas she died 
Drew eld untimely on him, and drew that sorrow on , 

Since she died through the grief she suffered because of her glorious son 
A woeful death > may no one thus die of those that dwell 
In the land and to me are kindly, and have done by me right well 1 360 
For so long as she was living, although sore sorrowing, 

To ask and to seek about her to me was a happy thing 
For by her indeed was I fostered with her noble daughter fair, 

E’en Ctimend the long robed, the latest child she bare , 

With her I say was I fostered, and had honour little less 
But when we both were gotten to our youth of happiness, 

Her then they wedded in Same, and great wedding gifts they had. 

But in raiment very goodly the Queen my body clad, 

A cloak and a kirtle she gave me and shoes for my feet to wear, 

And into the fields she sent me, and yet ever held me dear 370 

Of these things now am I lacking, yet the happy Gods indeed 
Of the work wherein I hold me have given me good speed , 

And withal have I meat and drink, and for hapless folk some cheer 
But as now of my mistress that is there is nothing happy to hear, 

By word or by deed since surely a plague on the house doth fall 
Of masterful men. Yet greatly it rejoiceth the heart of a thrall 
To speak m the face of the mistress, and to ask of everything, 

And to eat and to drink, and thereafter have somewhat afield to bring 
Of such things as the hearts of thrallfolk for evermore are fain ” 

But the many-wiled Odysseus he answered thus again 380 

“ Woe worth, 0 swineherd Eumteus 1 how far hast thou wandered on, 
From thy kindred and thy country when thou wert but a little one 1 
But come now, bespeak me of one thing, and clearly tell it all 
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For, wasted by the warriors, did the wide wayed city fall 

Where thy father and mother beworshipped were dwelling a while agone? 

Or thee, as thou wert abiding by the sheep and the oxen alone, 

Did the foemen take to their ship, and carry thee away 
Unto the house of that man, who for thee great price did pay ?” 

Spake the swineherd, the leader of men, and m this wise spake he 
“ 0 guest, since of these matters thou askest and seekest of me, 390 
Sit on and dnnk and be merry, and hush thy voice, and heed 
For measureless long is the night-tide, and time is for sleep indeed, 

And time too for the merry hearkening , nor before the hour is come 
Is need to wend us bedward , and much sleep is wearisome 
Of the others, whomso to sleep his heart and his soul shall sway, 

Let him go his ways and slumber, but with dawning of the day 
He shall break his fast, and follow the swine-droves of the king 
But here in the booth we twain at the dnnk and the banqueting 
Shall be merry with the memory of each other’s weary woe. 

For very grief shall gladden the man that to and fro 4°® 

Hath wandered wide in the world, and suffered sorrow sore 
So whereof them askest and seekest, the tale shall I now tell o’er 

“ There is an isle called Syna, if thereof thou hast heard and known. 

Up over Ortygja k it, where tumeth the sun to go down. 

It is not right full of people, but a goodly land and sweet, 

Well pastured, well be herded, wme-plenteous, rich in wheat. 

On that folk no famine falleth, and no sickness cometh anigh, 

E’en such as oft so loathly smites hapless men that die. 

But when eld amid that city creeps o’er the race of men 

Cometh sffver-bowed Apollo, and Artemis cometh then, 410 

And they with their kindly arrows fall on and give dm bane. 
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“Now therein are two cities and all things are shared atwain, 

But over either people kmg was mjr father there, 

E’en Ctesius, Ormenus’ offspring, and the very godhead's peer 
Now thither came the Phoenicians, the ship-famed , hucksters these, 
Who bore ten thousand trinkets in their black ship over the seas. 

And withal a Phoenician woman dwelt in my father’s house, 

Tall, fair, and very cunning m work most glonous 

Her then the wily Phoenicians befooled upon a day 

For first as she was washing by the hollow ship, one lay 4 >o 

With her m love and dalliance, that oft and evermore 

Befooleth minds of women, though deft they be of lore 

Next who she was he asked her, and whence of lands was come, 

And straightway then she told him of her father’s lofty home 
‘I call myself of Sidon, abounding much in brass, 

And I am the very daughter of the o’er-nch Arybas , 

But Taphian men and sea-thieves they took me on a day 
As I came from afield, and thither they flitted me away, 

Unto the house of this man, and a noble pnce he paid ’ 

“ Then he, the man who by stealth had lam beside her, said 43° 
•And if thou wouldst follow us back and homeward, how would it be, 
That the high roofed house of thy father and mother thou may’st see ? 
Yea, they themselves, for as yet they live and are wealthy, ’tis said?’ 

“Then spake to him the woman and a word thereto she laid, 

•Yea, this might be, if ye shipmen were willing now and here 
To be sworn by an oath that scathless me homeward ye shall bear ’ 

“So she spake, and all they straightly took oath e’en as she bade 
But now when they had sworn them, and an end of the oath had made, 
Then once more spake the woman, and thuswise answered she 
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* Keep silence now , nor let any of you shipmen speak to me 440 
Whenso ye happen upon me, if it be beside the well 
Or out m the street, lest some one thereof to the old man tell 
In the house, and he misdoubt him and take and bind me then 
In bitter bonds, and devise him the death of all you men. 

So the word in your hearts refrain you, and the sale of your wares push on. 
But when the ship is laden with the stuff ye have trucked for and won, 
Then unto the house let a message be quickly speeded home, 

And such gold will I bring unto you as under my hand may come. 

And yet more of a faring-penny were I fam to be giving withal. 

A child there is of the goodman, that I tend m his house and hall, 450 
Which same is a cunning younglmg, that with me runs out and m, 

And him would I bring to your ship, and huge pnce for him should ye win, 
Whenso ye flit him to market amongst the alien men ’ 

“So saying she departed to the fair-built house as then, 

But they abided by us for the wearing of a year, 

And into their hollow ship then trucking drew much gear 
But when the hollow ship was burdened for the way, 

Then they sent to the house one bearing a word to the woman to say 
So a man in craft exceeding came into my father’s hall, 450 

In his hand a golden collar with amber strung withal [price 

In the hall then the maids and my mother beworshipped were bidding a 
For this thing and handling it over, and beholding it stiU with their eyes, 
And meanwhile unto the woman a silent sign he sent 
By wagging his head, and thereafter to the hollow ship he went 
So then by the hand she took me, and forth from the house she led, 
And in the porch she happed on the cups and the tables spread. 

Of the men who had been feasting, that my father did wait upon, 

But unto the folk assembly and the speech-stead forth had they gone. 

So she caught up three cups and hid them away m her girdlestead, 
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And earned them off, and I followed, a ample fool, as she led. 470 

“And so the sun sank under and all ways were darkened o’er, 

And we hastened and came to the haven renowned on the shore, 

Where lay the swift seafarer of those Phoenician men. 

And therewith we went a shipboard, o'er the wet ways sailed we then, 
And Zeus for us was speeding a wind that blew anght , 

So six days were we sailing alike by day and night 

But when Zeus, the Son of Cronos, had wrought the seventh day, 

Then Artemis the shaft-fain did the woman smite and slay, 

And she fell, and plunged down to the hold as diveth the mew of the sea, 
And straight they cast her outboard, the meat and the prey to be 480 
Of the sea-calves and the fishes, and left in my gnef was I 
But the wmd and water driving to Ithaca brought them anigh, 

And there Laertes bought me with the wealth he had m hand, 

And thus indeed mine eyen first looked upon the land.” 

But Odysseus, the Zeus-nounshed, thus answering spake the word 
“ Eumseus, very sorely this tale of thy telling hath stirred 
The mood m my mind for thy sorrows, that oft thme heart hath had 
Yet Zeus for thee meseemeth hath set the good by the bad, 

Whereas in thy toil thou hast gotten to the house of a man that is kind, 
Who carefully for thy living both meat and dnnk doth find, 490 
So that plentifully thou hvest While as for me— Yea, then, 

Hither I come wide-wandenng through the many aties of men.” 

Thus then they told to each other, and no long while did abide 
In sleep and slumber lying, but e’en for the httlest tide, 

For at hand was the Gold-throned Day-dawn 

But on the shore at las 

Telemachus’ shipmen briskly struck sail and unshipped 
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And then with rowing speeded the ship to the beachmg-ground, 

And cast the anchors outboard, and fast the hawsers bound 

Then outboard on the seashore themselves withal they wend, 499 

And therewith then: meat are dightmg and the dark-red wine they blend. 

But when the desire for meat and for drink they had done away, 

Then Telemachus the heedful thus fell to speak and say 
“ Do ye now drive on straightly the black ship toward the town, 

While I unto the acres and fields will get me down, 

But to-night will go up to the city when my lands I have looked upon, 
And to morrow will set before you the faring wage ye have won, 

To wit, a noble banquet of flesh and sweetest wine.” 

But therewith spake unto him Theoclymenus divine 
“ Dear child, and whither wend I ? To what man’s house of the men, 
Who m Ithaca the craggy are lords, shall I get me then ? 510 

Shall I go straight unto thy mother, and the very house of thy stead ? ” 

But Telemachus the heedful to him thus answered and said 
'•Yea, otherwise would I bid thee unto my house to speed, 

For none there faileth of guest-cheer, but for thee ’twill be worser indeed. 
For I shall lack , and neither will my mother see thee at all, 

For not oft before the Wooers is she seen amidst the hall, 

But aloof in the upper chamber her weaving doth she speed. 

But I of a man will tell thee to whom thou may's! come at need, 

E’en Euiymachus the glonous, the wiseheart Polybus’ son, 

Whom e’en as the peer of God h ead do the Ithacans look upon, 520 
For he is then best and greatest, and kmgeth eagerly 
For the wedding of my mother and Odysseus’ sov’resgnty 
But Zeus of Olympus knoweth who dwells in the lofty home, 

If yet before the wedding their evil day may come ” 



BOOK XV 


285 


As he spake, from the nght came flying a fowl, a falcon fleet, 

Swift flitter of Apollo, who held betwixt his feet 
A dove, &°d with talons tore her, and to earth the feathers poured, 
Midway ’twixt where the ship was and Telemachus the lord 
Him then did Theoclymenus aloof from his fellows call, 

And clasped his hand and bespake him, and said the word withal 530 

‘‘Telemachus, nowise godless flew the fowl forth on the nght, 

Yea, I knew him for a token so soon as he came m sight 
Among the Ithacan people there is none so kingly a race 
As thine is ye are the stronger, and for ever first m place " 

But Telemachus the heedful he answered him again 
“And were thy word accomplished, then 0 but I were fain I 
Then shouldst thou know of my kindness and the gifts that I should give, 
That whosoever met thee should call thee blest to live.” 

Therewith unto Piraeus his trusty friend did he call 
“ Piraeus, son of Clytius, of my fellow farers all 540 

That followed me to Pylos thou hearkenest most to me. 

So do thou take this stranger, and have him home with thee, 

To cherish m all honour till back again I fare ” 

Then answered him Piraeus, the famous with the spear 
“ Telemachus, e’en if thou bidest longwhile ere thou come back, 

I will cherish the man, and nowise of guest-cheer shall he lack." 

So saying he went a-shipboard, and to all those gave the word 
To cast aloose the hawsers and themselves to come aboard. 

And aboard went all men lightly, and a-down on the benches they sat 
But underneath his footsoles fair sandals Telemachus gat, 550 
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And from off the deck of the ship he took a mighty spear, 

Headed with brass, sharp-whetted Then they cast the hawsers dear. 
And thrust out, and made for the city according to the word 
Of Telemachus, son belovbd of Odysseus the good lord. 

But for him, his feet sped onward till he came to the garth and the wall, 
Where dwelt his swine unnumbered, and where slept his swineherd withal. 
The goodman knowing the kindness that unto his lords should fall 
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TELEMACHUS COMETH TO THE BOOTH OF THE SWINEHERD, AND SENDElH 
HIM TO THE TOWN WITH TIDINGS TO PENELOPE ODYSSEUS MAKETH 
HIMSELF KNOWN TO HIS SON THE CREW OF TELEMACHUS BRING 
THE SHIP TO HAVEN BY THE TOWN , AND IN LIKEWISE THOSE WHO 
WAYLAID HIM COME BACK HOME. THE WOOERS TAKE COUNSEL CON- 
CERNING TELEMACHUS' SAFE RETURN, AND PENELOPE UPBRAIDETH 
THEM FOR THEIR ILL-DOINGS. EUMiEUS COMETH BACK TO TELE- 
MACHUS AT THE BOOTH, AND TELLETH OF THE SPEEDING OF HIS 
MESSAGE 

A S it fell, m the booth Odysseus, and the swineherd, the goodly of men, 
Were dighting their breakfast at dawning, and kindling the fire as 
And with the swine wold-pasturing had sent the herds away , [then* 
But round Telemachus fawned they, the ban-dogs wont to bay, 

Nor howled as he came forward , and Odysseus noted that, 

Both the fawning dogs, and the trampling of coming feet thereat, 

So straight unto Eumaeus a winged word he said 

* Eumaeus, one of thy fellows now cometh unto the stead, 

Or some one else that thou tihowest, for the dogs howl at him nought, 
But are whining round about him , and the sound of feet have I caught ,r 

[x°* 

But scarce the word had he spoken ere lo m the door of the dose 
Stood his own son well-belovM , and amazed Eumaeus arose, 

And down from his hands fell the vessels wherewith he was labouring 
In blending the dark-red wme, and he went up unto the king, 
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And on the head he kissed him, and both his eyes so fair, 

And ,both his hands moreover, and 1 he shed a mighty tear, 

And e’en as a loving father makes much of his dear son, 

Who hath come from an alien country when the tenth long year is done 
His only son and darling for whom he hath travailed sore, 

E’en so the goodly swineherd now kisseth him o’er and o’er, 20 

Telemachus the godlike, as one escaped from death, 

And amidst of moans and greeting such winged wor<k he saith 

[said 

“ Thou art come, sweet light of mine eyes, Telemachus 1 Yea, though I 
I should see thee no more, when to Pylos in the fleeting ship ye sped. 
Come in, dear child, I bid thee, that mine heart may be glad of thy face, 
When at last I look upon thee new come from an alien place 
For not oft hast thou come to thine herdsmen, or the countryside hast seen, 
But a city abider art thou, and thy will hereto hath it been 
To behold the throng of the Wooers, the ravening company * 

Then Telemachus the heedful m this wise answered he 30 

"Yea, even so, my father ! and for this cause am I come, 

To set mine eyes upon thee and to hearken thy word of my home. 

If yet m our halls my mother abideth, or is wed 
To another man at this moment, the while Odysseus’ bed 
Lies lacking gear to sleep in, and cobwebs foul doth breed ” 

Then answered him the swineherd that folk^field did lead 
"Yea, surely she abideth, and a steadfast heart she bears 
Within the halls of thine homestead, but in grief the night-tide wears 
All nights that are, and weepeth through all the days that pass ” 

So saying from the youngling he took his spear of brass, 40 

Who over the stony threshold now stepped with entering feet, 
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And unto him would his father Odysseus yield his seat, 

But Telemachus withheld him on his part, and thus he said % 

“ Nay, sit thee down, O stranger 1 for sure m this our stead 
Another seat shall we get us , and the man is at hand therefor ” 

So he spake, and back went Odysseus, and sat him down as afore , 

But green twigs wgs the swineherd strewing, and fleeces thereupon, 

And on the same thereafter sat Odysseus’ lovbd son 
Then platters of roasted flesh-meat did the swineherd by them lay, 
Which was of the meat left over from the feast of yesterday, 50 

And bread m the maunds of wicker he hasted to heap up, 

And the wine heart soothing he mingled within the ivy cup, 

And sat down over against him, Odysseus wondrous of might 

So they reached out their hands to the victual that lay before them dight. 
And when of meat and of dnnk they had done the longing away, 

Then to the goodly swineherd ’gan Telemachus to say 
“ Father, and whence is the stranger, and whatwise over the sea 
Did the shipmen to Ithaca bring him, and what did they boast them to be ? 
For hitherward meseemeth afoot he might not fare.” 

Then thou, O swineherd Eumaeus, didst answer then and there 60 
u Yea, son, and to thee full sagely a true tale will I tell 

f pr he saith of the folk he cometh m Crete the wide that dwell, 
nd that he hath been cast in his strayings to men’s cities full many an one 
Since e’en such is the thread of the doom that the Gods for hm have spun. 
But as now from a ship of Thesprotians hath he fled away aland, 

And come to this mine homestead so I give him into thme hand, 

And do thou to him as thou wiliest but he boasts him thy bedesman to be.” 

u 
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But Telemachus the heedful in this wise answered he 
“ Eumseus, this word spoken is a grievous word of thme , 69 

For how may I take this stranger to the house and the hall that k mine? 
For myself I am but a youngling, nor trust m my hands have I 
To ward me from him who against me would stir up enmity , 

And my mother, the mood within her hangs doubtfully indeed, 

Whether she with me abiding the house and home shall heed, 

And honour the bed of my father, and the fame of the folk and its word , 
Or shall follow him of Achzeans whom she deemeth the worthiest lord 
That in her halls is wooing, and gives gifts most plenteous 
But now for this same stranger, since he hath come to thme house, 

I shall give him a cloak and a kirtle that be raiment fair and meet, 

And a two-edged sword moreover, and sandals to his feet, 80 

And will speed him whithersoever his soul will have him fare 
Or keep him if thou wiliest in the stead and make him cheer , 

And the raiment will I send him, and meat withal from the town, 

That thee and these thy fellows, he may not wear thee down. 

But I will not have him wending where the Wooers’ band abide, 

For with folly of heart do they fare, and most unmeasured pride^ 

Lest they fall to and maltreat him, and so bring me sorrow sore, 

Since hard it is to be dealing, one man with many and more, 

In despite of all his valiance , for the stronger side have they ” 

Then unto him did the goodly toil-stout Odysseus say 90 

“ 0 friend, since for me it is lawful to answer yet a word, 

My heart hast thou cleft asunder with this tale that I have heard , 
Whereas ye say that the Wooers such pndeful folly plan 
Within thine halls despite thee, and thou such a worshipful man < 

But say 1 art thou cowed of thy freewill, or the people everywhere, 

Do they hate thee through the city because God’s voice they hear ? 

Or easiest thou blame on thy brethren , on whose help m the wariarmg 
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A man may well be trusting for as great as the strife may upspnng ? 

Ah, were I yet m my youth-days, and of such an heart indeed, 

Or were I the son of Odysseus, or himself come back at need 100 
From all his many wanderings , since die hope is yet alive, 

Yea then might the stroke of another the head from my body drive. 

But I went to the house of Odysseus, and into Laertes’ hall, 

And made myself the banesman of those Wooers one and all 1 
Yea, and even if, one amid many, I there were overcome, 

Yet so to fall were better, and to die m the halls of my home, 

Than such foul deeds for ever to look on with mine eyes. 

The very guests mishandled, and m unseemly wise 
The women-thralls haled roughly about the lovely stead , 

The wine-casks ever running, and wantons eating bread 1x0 

In waste— and all for nothing, for a deed that shall not be.” 

Then Telemachus the heedful m this wise answered he 
“Yea the tale hereof, 0 stranger, to thee will I clearly show, 

For the whole folk nowise hates me nor counteth me its foe , 

Nor cast I blame on my brethren, on whose help in the warfarmg 
A man may well be trusting, for as great as the strife may upspring 
For look you, the Son of Cronos gives our race but a single son. 
Arcesius begat Laertes, and had but him alone, 

And his father begat Odysseus, one only son, and he 

Left me m his halls one only— and had no joy of me. rao 

And therefore m mine homestead is the foes’ folk manifold 

Yea all the best of the islands, who rule thereover hold, 

As Duhchium, or Samd, or Zacynthus’ woody lands, 

Or m Ithaca the craggy have folk beneath their hands, 

All these are wooing my mother, and eating mme house away 
And she the loathsome wedding doth not utterly gainsay, 

Nor may make an ending of it, while they eat up house and all, 
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And no long time shall pass over ere on me shall their havoc fall 
But on God’s knees it lieth, all this that is and shall be. 

Now hasten, thou, 0 father, to the wise Penelope, 130 

And say that back am I gotten from Pylos safe and well 

But here will I bide , and the tidings to her alone shalt thou tell , 

And come thy ways back hither, lest thereof some man should know 
For my bane are a many devising, and manifold is the foe.” 

But his word, 0 swineherd Eumseus, thuswise didst thou answer it 
“ I wot and I heed , for thou biddest a man not lacking for wit 
But I prithee tell me of one thing, and speak out straight and clear , 

To that unhappy Laertes shall I go by the way to bear 
These tidings? for up to this while, for Odysseus grieving withal, 

He would oversee his acres, and eat and drink in his hall 140 

With his house-carles, whenso desire should move his mind thereto 
But from the tune when to Pylos thou needs must ship and go, 

Men say that thus it fareth, that he eateth and dnnketh no more, 

Nor hath an eye to his acres, but sitteth m sorrow sore, 

In weeping and in wailing, and the flesh from his bones doth wane;” 

But Telemachus the heedful thus answered him again 

“Woe worth 1 but though it be grievous, alone must we leave him still. 

For if all things by mortals might be chosen after them will, 

Then would I choose my father and his retur ning day 
So get back after thy message, nor through the tillage stray 150 

Seeking the man but natheless thou may’st tell my mother to speed 
Her housewife with all swiftness, yet privily indeed, 

That she the tale may be telling to the elder of the lan d” 

He spake, and uproused the swineherd, who took his shoes in his hand 
And unto his feet he bound them and took the townward road. 
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But Athene failed not to note him as he went from that abodes 
And drew near, like to a woman both tall and fair to see, 

And deft m goodly working of the weaver’s mystery 

So manifest unto Odysseus she stood ’gainst the door of the place. 

But Telemachus saw her nowise though she stood before his face , 160 
For not unto all are the Gods clear-seen m the light of the day 
But the dogs and Odysseus beheld her, yet her they did not bay, 

But toward the far side of the booth they shrank away with a whine 

Then she bent her brows and nodded, and Odysseus noted the sign, 
And forth he went from the chamber to the garth’s high-builded wall, 
And there he stood before her, and to him she spake withal 

“ 0 Zeus bred son of Laertes, Odysseus of many a rede, 

Now speak out the word to thy son, nor hide thou the day and the deed, 
That death and doom for the Wooers ye two at last may frame, 

When ye come your ways to the city and the dwelling great of fame 
Nor long shall I be lacking , for I weary for the fight” 17 1 

Atrthe word with her rod all golden Odysseus did she smite, 

And a kirtle and cloak well-washen she did about his breast, 

And fulfilled the might of his body, and his manhood at the best , 

And his cheeks filled out, and the colour grew deep o’er all his skin, 
And deep the beard was waxing and dark about his chin. 

So she wrought, and her ways she wended, and aback to the booth wen 
And sore his dear son marvelled, and feared that sight to see, [he, 
And m dread his eyes drew from him lest a very God it were, 

Yet his voice withal he uttered and winged a word to hear 18a 

** 0 guest, now art thou another than thou wert before mine eyes, 
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And other raiment hast thou, and thy skin wrought otherwise, 

Yea, thou art a God of the God-folk who the wide-spread heavens do hold 
Be kind, that we may give thee well fashioned gifts of gold 
With the holy ntes thou lovest and spare us now we pray 1 ” 

But the toil stout goodly Odysseus in this wise fell to say , 

“ I am no God , why then a God of me wilt thou make ? 

And yet am I thy father, whom for thy sorrow’s sake 

So often thou bewailedst, borne down by the wrong of man.” 189 

So he spake, and his son he kissed, and to earth the tear-drops ran 
From his cheeks, though up to this while he refrained them steadfastly 
But Telemachus, for in nowise he trowed him his father to be, 

Again with words made answer, and thuswise fell to say 

“Thou art not my father Odysseus , rather some God today 
Befooleth me, that the worser may be my weeping and woe. 

For this thing a man that dieth could nowise fashion so, 

Or in his mind contrive it , unless some God forsooth 
Encompass him, and give him by his will or eld or youth 
For an old man dad but foully thou satest here beside, 

Who now to the Gods art hkest that hold the heavens the wide.” soo 

But Odysseus of many a rede he answered thus and said 
“Telemachus, for that thou seest thy father here in the stead 
Not overmuch shouldst thou wonder, or stand in all amaze. 

For never another Odysseus shall come unto his place, 

But such as I am, toil-worn, wide-wandenng, hither I come 
In the twentieth year of my travail to my fatherland and my home. 

But all this is the work of Athene, the Driver of the Prey, 

Who maketh me e’en as she willeth, for of might she is, and she may, 
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One while like a very beggar, and another while indeed 

Like a fresh young man, whose body is dad in lovely weed, 210 

For unto the Gods ’tis easy, who hold the heavens the wide, 

To exalt a man of mortals, or abase him on a tide ” 

So he spake and adown he sat him, and Telemachus withal 
Clung round his valiant father, and let the tear-drops fall, 

And so sorely for the weeping did the soul of either yearn 
That each fell a wailing shrilly , and as ceaseless as the erne, 

Or the crook-clawed gar fowl cneth, when the country-folk by sleight 
Have earned off their fledgelings ere they be fit for flight, 

So piteously the tear ram down from their brows did pour 

And forsooth the sun had sunken upon their weeping sore 220 

If Telemachus had not spoken to his father presently 

In what ship, belovbd father, did the shipmen o’er the sea [come? 
Unto Ithaca bring thee? Who were they, and whence did they say they were 
Since afoot and aland meseemeth thou cam’st not hither home?” 

But the toil stout valiant Odysseus made answer thereunto 
“ Forsooth, my child, the story will I tell thee straight and true 
’Twas the ship-renowned Phseacians who brought me here to hand, 

Who ever ferry all men who come unto their land 
And they brought me amidst of my slumber m a swift ship over the sea, 
And m Ithaca set me adown, and great gifts they gave unto me, 230 
Both of gold and of brass abundance, and of goodly woven weed, 

Which lie m the hollow rock-dens by the Godfolk’s grace and speed. 
And hither I come thrust onward by the lore that Athene knows 
That we may now take counsel, and compass the bane of our foes 
Now therefore number the Wooers, mid tell out their tale to me, 

That I may behold how many and what manner of men they be. 
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And then in my mmd unblemished I will ponder the deed to be done. 
And consider if we be able to prevail against them alone, 

We twain without another, or if we must seek us aid ” 

But Telemachus the heedful thereto made answer and said *40 

“ I have heard of thy fame, 0 father, and the glory of thy deeds, 

Of thine hands a mighty warrior, and wise of wit and redes , 

But huge is thy word, and amazement hath seized me. Nay, but nought 

May many men and valiant by two alone be fought 

For not ten alone are the Wooers , nor are they but twice ten, 

But a many more thou shalt know it, the number of those men. 

There cometh up out of Duhchium a band of fifty and two, 

Of chosen swains, and with them six house-carles ever go , 

And next of the men of Samd are twenty youths and four , 

And there cometh from Zacynthus of Achasans another score , 250 

And twelve are from Ithaca hereby, and they forsooth of the best 
And with them is the herald Medon, and the godlike singer blest,, 

And therewith two swains of service full deft the victual to dight 
And if within thine homestead all these we meet in fight 
Thy coraihg to wreak thee of wrong for us shall be bitter bane. 

Say then if thou mayest bethink thee of a helper good for our gain, 

E’en one who with heart and with soul will bear us warding and aid " 

Therewith the valiant Odysseus, the toil stout, answered and said 
“ Yea, of such an one will I tell thee, and hearken thou, and heed, 

If Athene with Zeus the Father be anywise good for our need, 260 
Or whether I yet shall bethink me of another warder of bane ” 

Then Telemachus the heedful he spake, and answered again 
“Yea, these are valiant helpers of whom thou tellest the tale, 

And aloft m the clouds are they sitting, and their might is of all avail, 
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Both over all men of menfolk and the Gods that never die." 

Then the toil stout goodly Odysseus he answered presently , 

“Not long shall these be lacking from the mighty battle-din 
When we and the band of the Wooers shall meet my halls within. 

And the play of the might of Ares shall be tried between us there 
But do thou thyself wend homeward when the daydawn shmeth dear, 270 
And there do thou mix and mingle with the Wooers overproud , 

And me to the town thereafter shall the swineherd bring on the road, 
Most hke to a beggar, wretched and aged by many a year, 

But lone in die house they mishandle, yet in thine heart forbear, 

And refrain the soul within thee, whatso of ill I meet 

Yea, if e’en through the house and outdoors they hale me by the feet, 

Or cast at me to smite me , yet forbear as thou lookest on these, 

And with smooth words rather bid them that they from their folly cease 
Yet not for all thy speaking shall they hearken thee or heed, 

Since on their heads full swiftly their day of doom doth speed 280 
Yet another word , and do thou to thine heart’s root lay the thing 
,*When Athene nch in counsel the thought to my mind shall bring 
I shall nod with my head, and straightway, when thou hast headed me, 
Whatsoever gear of Ares within the hall may be, 

Take all, and lay it together m the nook of the chamber aloft, 

And then unto those the Wooers give gentle words and soft, 

When at last they come to miss them, and thereof they ask thee dose 
* From out of the smoke have I laid them , for now nought are they like 
Which erst, to Troy-town faring, Odysseus left behind, [unto those 
But are marred where the rede of the fire the face of them might find. 290 
And another matter and greater hath Zeus set in my mind withal, 

That ye, when ye are drunken to strife and wounds may fall 
And befoul the feast and the wooing , for this is said aright, 

That e'en of himself the iron draws on a man to smite.’ 
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But twoss\ ords and two spears for us twain alone shalt thouleave inthe hall, 
And two oxhide shields moreover for our hands to wield withal, 

That we may rush on and take them, and Pallas Athene then, 

And Zeus the allwise of counsel, to their doom shall draw those men. 
And another thing yet will I tell thee, and amgh to thine heart let it be 
If thou art venly mine, and come of the blood of me, 300 

Then let not any one hear it that Odysseus is within 
Let not Laertes know it, or the swineherd word of it win, 

Nor any one of the house-thralls, nor e’en Penelope, 

For the mind of the women, we only shall know what it may be , 

And some indeed of the men thralls we yet may try apart, 

Which one of them giveth us worship and honoureth us m his heart, 
And which heeds thee nought and mocks thee, yea, and thou e’en such 

[an one'” 

Then spake again and answered Odysseus’ glorious son 
“Father, methmks hereafter thou shalt come to know my mind, 

And no light headlong folly there holding me shalt find , 310 

But unto us meseemeth this thing shall scarce be good, 

And I bid thee turn it over m thy mind and in thy mood 
Long whSe shalt thou weary for little in trying each of these, 

Through the country-side a-wandenng, while in thine hall at ease 
Those men thy goods devour, and spare them not a whit 
Indeed, for the ways of the women, I would have thee look to it 
Which do thine house dishonour, and which be guiltless still 
But from stead to stead I would not be wending by my will 
To try the men , though hereafter with this may we deal also, 

If a sign of Zeus the Shielded thou verily dost know * 320 

So mtto one another such matters did they say , 

But meanwffte to the Ithacan haven was the good ship come her way 
Which bad ferried Telemachus over from Pylos with his men, 
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But when to the deep of the haven they were gotten, there and then 
They shoved the swift black ship all high and dry on the shore, 

And the high-heart swans of service aland their weapons bore, 

But to Cljtius’ house they carried the gifts full glorious, 

And therewith sent on a henchman unto Odysseus’ house, 

To Penelope the wiseheart, to tell out all the tale, 

How Telemachus had landed in the field and had bidden them sail 
The ship unto the city , lest, soul possessed by dread, 331 

The goodly queen in sorrow soft flowing tears should shed. 

So the henchman and the swineherd they met upon the way, 

The twain on one errand wending, the tale to a woman to say, 

But when at last they were gotten to the house of the holy king. 

The henchman amidst of the handmaids his message straight did bring 

“0 Queen, thy son beloved is now come home to thee * 

And therewithal the swineherd stood amgh Penelope, 

And told her all the tidings as her son belovbd bade , 

And so when he had spoken, and an end of his errand had made, 340 
He turned him aback to his swine, and left the garths and the hall 

But sore troubled were the Wooers, and downcast of heart withal, 

And out of the house they wended by the garth-wall high and great, 
And thereby adown they sat them and over against the gate, 

And amidst them fell to speaking Eurymachus Polybus’ son. 

“ 0 friends, a deed that is mighty full boldly hath been done, 

— Telemachus and his wayfare, and we said it should not be. 

So come ! a black ship of the goodliest, let us shove adoW§to the sea, 
And gather sea-wont oarsmen, that their swiftest they may wend. 



300 


THE ODYSSEY OF HOMER 


With the message unto our fellows to come home and make an end 

But lo, ere his word was over, the ship Amphmomus saw, 35 1 

As in his place he turned him, to the deep of the haven draw, 

And the folk her sails a-furkng and the oars a handling there , 

So laughing very sweetly he spake to his fellows fair 

“Now ye shall not speed the message, for lo they are coming in 
Either some God hath told them, or they a sight did win 
Of his ship a-shppmg by them, and no meeting might there be ” 

So he spake , and they rose up and wended adown to the shore of the sea. 
And the black ship straight did they beach all high and dry on the shore, 
And the high-souled swams of service aland their armour bore, 360 
And they unto the high place went thronging, and none there 
Would they have beside them sitting, whether old or young he were 
But Antinous son of Eupeithes amidst them speech began 

“ Out on it 1 how have the godfolk from his evils freed this man 1 
Daylong on the windy nesses sat the watchers, ever one 
Still following on the other, and at setting of the sun 
On the land we never rested a night, but sailed the sea, 

In our swift ship ever abiding, till the Holy Dawn should be, 
Telemachus waylaying, till him we might take and slay 
But some God m meantime took him and led him home away 370 
But for him a woeful ending henceforth let us compass and speed, 

Nor yet let the man escape us, because I deem of our deed 
That while this man is living we shall not accomplish it, 

Since forsooth he hath understanding of counsel and of wit. 

And tiie pwple, they no longer be kind to us and sweet 
Come then, ^efore this youngling shall call on the folk to meet 
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In the high-place ! for I deem not that he shall let it fall, 

But will presently nse up m wrath, and tell out his tale before all, 

How his utter bane we plotted, though we happed not on his ways , 
And when our ill deed they have hearkened, see ye if they deal us praise 1 
Or rather do us a mischief, and drive us away from our home 381 
And our lands, and unto the people of an alien folk shall we come. 

So let us forego him and slay him m the field aloof from the town, 

Or on the way and his chattels and goods shall be our own, 

Dealt out by lot amongst us , the while the house and stead 
We shall give unto his mother to hold with the man she shall wed. 

But if this word nothing like you, and it rather be your will 
That he yet shall live and be holding the wealth of his father still, 

Then no longer here assembled let us eat as hitherto 
His happy wealth, but each man from his own hall let him woo, 390 
And press on with the gifts of wooing, and thereafter let her wed 
The man that most gifts giveth and thereto by fate is led.” 

So he spake , but all they m silence that word of his did take, 

Till Amphinomus amidst them took up the word and spake, 

The noble son of Nisus, A^tias* son the King, 

Who from the isle Dulichium, wheat rich, grass-flourishing, 

Led on the Wooers, and ever most pleased Penelope 
With happy words , for gifted of goodly redes was he , 

He then, no goodwill lacking, spake there, and fell to say 

“Friends, nowise am I willing Telemachus to slay, 400 

For this is a thing most fearful in a kingly house to kill 

So first let us seek to the Gods, and ask of their counsel and will , 

And if indeed it pleaseth the doom of Zeus m his might, 

Then forsooth will I hearten you others , yea, and I myself 'Will smite , 
But if the Gods turn from it, then you I bid refrain ! * 



3 02 


THE ODYSSEY OF HOMER 


So Amphinomus spake, and the others of the word he spake were fain 
And they rose and unto the house of Odysseus did they fare, 

And entering, sat them adown on the polished high seats there. 

But Penelope the wise-heart she thought another thought, 

To show herself to the Wooers mid their pride unstayed by nought 410 
lor she knew of her own child’s slaying that was to be m the stead, 
lor Medon the henchman had told her, who had heard their counsel said. 
And so with her women beside her to the feast hall did she fare. 

Then came that glory of Women amidst the feast-hall there, 

And stood up by the door-post of the fair built high-roofed hall, 

And the gleaming coif was she holdmg before her cheeks withal 
So Antmous she chided and spake and named his name 

“ Antinous, forger of bale, pnde-holden, of thee is the feme 
That amidst of the Ithacan people thy peers dost thou out-go 
In speech-words and m counsel , but nowise is it so 420 

Fool 1 why art thou patchmg up bale and bane for Telemachus then ? 
And the suppliants nought thou heedest, of whom Zeus bears witness to 
And to patch up ill for each other is a thing to men accurst [men. 
Yea, knowest thou not that thy father fled hither a suppliant erst 
In fear of the folk? since forsooth exceeding wroth they were, 

Because with the Taphian searthieves the bale of war he bare 
Against the folk Thesprotan, with whom as friends we live , 

So his slaughter they desired and his heart to rend and nve, 

And withal his goods to devour, a rich enduring store , 

But as then Odysseus reframed them, for all that they longed for it sora 
And now his house thou eatest in shame, and wooest his wife, 43* 
And skyeSt tis son, and bnngest great bale upon my life 
Withhold thine hand, I charge thee, and these other men refrain » 
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Then Euiymachus Polybus’ son to her made answer again 

“ 0 Daughter of Icanus, all wise Penelope, 

Hold up thine heart, and these things, let them not trouble thee ! 

For the man is not, nor shall be, nor yet may be born m the land, 

Who on thy son Telemachus shall ever lay a hand, 

At least while I am living and on earth beholding the sun , 

And this straight out I tell thee, and verily shall it be done, 440* 

That his black blood soon should be running adown my battle spear, 

For the city-waster Odysseus full oft m the days that were 

On his knees would set me, and give me into these hands of mine 

The roasted flesh, and hold to me the cup of the dark red wme. 

Therefore to me of all men is Telemachus most dear, 

And nowise do I bid mm of his death to have a fear , 

* 

At least from these the Wooers , but God’s doom is nought to shun * 

* 

Thuswise her heart was he cheenng while he plotted death for her son 

But her ways therewith she wended to her gleaming bower aloft, 

And her lord beloved, Odysseus, she wept, till slumber soft 45a 

And sweet upon her eyelids Grey-eyed Athene shed 

* But a-mght unto Odysseus and his son the swineherd sped, 

And came thither, and their supper were they deftly dightmg there, 
Having slam a yearling porker but Athene drew anear 
And stood beside Odysseus, Laertes’ very son, 

And with her staff did she smite him and his eld withal did on, 

And foul raiment she did on his body, lest his face the swineherd should 
And should know him for what he was, and unto Penelope [see. 

Should hasten to bring the tidings, nor hold it hid w his heart 

% 

But telemachus unto him first spake a word for his part 460 
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“Thou art come, 0 good Eumaeus , what news in the town is told ? 

Are they yet come in from the ambush, the Wooers over-bold ? 

Or he they yet a lurking my goings to waylay ? ” 

* 

Then thou, 0 swineherd Eumaeus, thuswise didst answer and say 
“ No matter of mine I deemed it of such things to seek and ask 
As I went up toward the city, for my mind had set me the task 
In haste to give my message and my way back hither to get 
But thy fellows’ swift-foot herald, a speeder of errands, I met, 

Who the word unto thy mother before me there did bring 

And another matter I wot of, for mine eyes beheld the thing 470 

I saw as I was a wending whereas above the town 

The ndge Hermaean lieth, a swift ship coming down 

Our haven, and a many the men aboard her were, 

And of bucklers was her burden, and good store of the two-tyned spear 
And that will be they, I bethought me. — Yet nought I know at all ” 

So he spake, and the holy might of Telemachus smiled withal, 

And he cast his eyes on his father , but the swineherd’s eyes did he shun 

So their meat they dighted, and feasted now all their toil was done, 

And nought their souls were lacking of the equal feast and fain , 

But when the longing for meat and for drink at last they have slain 480 
Then they of the bed bethink them, and the gift of sleep they gam. 
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TELEMACHUS goeth to the town and telleth of himself to 

HIS MOTHER. EUMjEUS BRINGETH ODVSSEUS TO HIS OWN HOUSE, 
WHICH HE ENTERETH ALONE IN THE LIKENESS OF A BEGGAR, HE 
BEGGETH BROKEN VICTUAL THEREIN, AND IS EVILLY ENTREATED BY 
ANTINOUS. 

B UT when the Mother of Morning, Rose-fingered Day dawn, shone, 
Then Telemachus, belovfcd, godlike Odysseus’ son, 

His sandals fairly fashioned bound underneath his feet, 

And he took a mighty war-spear for his own hand shapen meet, 

As townward he turned, and, going to the swineherd, thus spake he 

“ Father, I go to the city that my mother may look on me , 

For I deem that ere she behold me she will cease not to lament, 

No stay her woeful wailing with tearful weeping blent 
But, for this guest unhappy, a charge on thee I lay, 

That thou lead him adown to the city that he may beg and pray, re 
And earn him a meal , and whoso hath will shall give him there 
The morsel of bread and the cup , but for me I may not bear 
All manner of men to uphold them, for sore trouble weigheth on me, 
And if wroth thereat be the stranger, then more grievous to him shall it be. 
But venly on my part of speaking the truth am I fain ” 

But Odysseus of many a rede he spake and answered again ' 

“0 friend, and I myself to be stayed here nowise yearn, 
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For handier ’tis for a beggar his meat by begging to earn 

In the town than afield , and whoso hath will thereto, let him give ! 

I am nought of an age meseemeth by field and fold to live 20 

In all wise heeding a master, who biddeth me to and fro 
Go then, and this man sha’l lead me as thou biddest him to do 
When I am warmed by the fire, and hot is waxen the sun, 

For exceeding ill is my raiment, and I fear lest I be undone 
By the morning rune, and the town is afar off as ye say " 

So he spake, and Telemachus thereon from the homestead went on his way, 
With brisk feet hastening onward as ill for the Wooers he sowed, 

But when hfi was come to the houses of that well-builded abode, 

'Gainst a tall shafted pillar he leaned his battle spear, 

And he himself strode over the stony threshold there 30 

But the nurse, e’en Euryclea, beheld him first of all 
As the fleecy fells she was spreading o’er the painted seats of the hall, 
And weeping went straight toward him, and the other maids thereto 
Of Odysseus hardy-hearted all round about him drew, 

And they kissed him and caressed him, his shoulders and his head. 

Then Penelope the wise-heart from her chamber forth she sped, 

Like to golden Aphrodite or Artemis the fan, 

And she cast her arms amidst weeping round her son beloved and dear. 
And therewithal she kissed him, his head and his lovely eyes, 

And ever she moaned about him as she spake the word that flies 40 

“Thou art come, sweet light of mine eyen ! and I, I said of thee, 

That I never again should behold thee when thou sailedst privily 

In njy despite unto Pylos, of thy lovfcd father to hear 

Come, tell me what was the sight that thou haddest of him there ” 
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Bat Telemachus the heedful made answer for his part 
"Wake not my grief, 0 mother, and harry not my heart 
Within my breast, who but hardly from the bitter bane have won 
But wash thy body with water, and fresh raiment do thereon, 

And unto thine upper chamber wuh these thy women go, 

For the gifts an hundred-folded, full told, the vows to do 5c 

To all Gods, that Zeus may grant it that the wreakmg-day may come 
But I will go forth to the High-Place to bid a stranger home, 

Who as I journeyed hither came with me over sea , 

But him did I send forward with my godlike company, 

Giving charge unto Piraeus with him to his house to go, 

And chensh him in honour till I might come thereto ” 

So he spake, and with her abided wingless the word he said, 

And she washed her body with water, and thereon fresh raiment laid, 
And to all the Gods she promised gifts an hundredfold to do, 

Full tale, if the day of wreaking Zeus yet would bring thereto 60 

[out, 

But Telemachus turned him, and thence from the hall of the stead strode 
With his spear in his hand, and followed by two hounds full fleet of foot , 
And Athene shed upon him a holy, wondrous grace, 

So that all the people marvelled that he happed on in the place. 

But thereabout were gathered those Wooers high of fame, [they frame , 
With good words in then mouths , but evil in the deep of their hearts did 
So from then crowd he drew him, and the great entanglement, 

And where Mentor and Antiphus sat, and Hahtherses, he went, 

Since his father’s friends had they been from old Ume and the early days 
So he sat him adown by these men, and they asked him of all his ways 

But to them drew near Piraeus, spear-famous lord, who led 71 

His guest throughout the city unto the meeting stead, 
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Nor long aloof from his guest was Telemachus, but drew near , 

Unto whom thus spake Piraeus a word for him to hear 

“Telemachus, bid the women unto my house to wend, 

That the gifts of Menelaus to thee I straight may send." 

But Telemachus the heedful he answered him and spake 
“ Piraeus, nay for we know not what turn the thing may take, 

If the haughty Wooers should slay me by stealth within my hall, 

And should deal out the goods of my father, and my chattels one and all. 80 
Then better that thou have them, and use them, than one of these 
But if of theseed of their deathday and their doom I may reap the increase, 
Then to me, made glad in my house, shalt thou bnng them glad on a day ” 

So saying he led to the homestead the stranger worn by the way , 

But when to the place well builded and into the hall they win, 

They cast then cloaks on the benches and the high seats therewithal, 
And wend to the well-smoothed bath-vats, and wash their bodies there. 
But when the maids had washed them, and with oil had sleeked them fair, 
Good cloaks they did upon them, and kirtles therewithal, 89 

And they went theirways from the bath-vats, and sat down in the seats of the 
And the water for washing the hands thereto the maiden bore [hall 
In a goodly golden ewer o’er a silver bowl to pour, 

And the table polished smoothly beside them there she spread. 

And thereto the reverend goodwife bare in and set the bread, 

And made them cheer of the dainties that were to hand withal 
But his mother sat over against him by the doorpost of the hall, 

’Gainst the high-seat leaning, and twining the distaff fine and fair 
So they readied out their hands to the victual that lay before them there. 

& 

Bat when toe desire for meat and for drink they had done away, 

Then Penelope the wiseheart began to speak and say 100 
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“Telemachus, unto my chamber aloft now will I go 
And he on the bed that knoweth the wailing of my woe, 

With many a tear bewatered smce the day Odysseus fared 
With Atreus’ sons to Ihos For neither hast thou dared. 

Before the Wooers get them unto the house, to tell 

True tale of thy father's homefare, if thereof thou knowest well* 


Then Telemachus the heedful he answered and 'gan say 
“ The truth will I tell thee, 0 mother, as plainly as I may 
To Pylos unto Nestor the folk-herd did we come, 

And he took me unto guesting in the high-built hall of his home, 1 10 
And cherished me kind and closely as a father might his son 
New come from other countries so did that kingly one 
Amidst his sons renownhd heed me carefully and well, 

But he of the toilwom Odysseus had never a tale to tell, 

Nor dead nor alive nor of any on earth had he hearkened a word. 

But unto the Son of Atreus, Menelaus spear-famed lord, 

He sent me away with horses, and a jointed well-wrought car. 

And there saw I Argive Helen, for whom such toils of war 

On the Argives and the Trojans the will of God did lay 

And then asked me Menelaus, loud voiced m the battle play, 120 

What need had brought me thither to Lacedaemon divine , 

And therewith I told him truly straight out that tale of mine, 

Aifd therewithal he answered, and thus in words he said 

“ * Hah, surely are they minded to lay them adown in the bed 
Of a man that is a great-heart, and they the puny men 
As when a hind hath been laying m a mighty lion's den, 

Her fawns new bom, yet suckling, and pasturing then doth pass , 

O’er the slopes and the dales of the mountains all plentiful of grass 
But m a while thereafter he cometh aback to his lair, 
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And the doom of death unseemly on those twain he layeth there 130 
E’en so the death unseemly on these men shall Odysseus bring 
Would to Father Zeus and Athene, and would to Apollo the king, 

That, being as he was m Lesbos well builded on a day, 

When he rose against Phdomeleides to stnve in the wrestling-play, 

And heavdy threw him, rejoicing Achaean men thereby — 

Ah, might he, e’en such as he was, meet that Wooers’ company, 

Then were they fleeting-fated and bitterly wedded indeed. 

But of that whereof thou seekest, and askest me at need, 

Nought crooked shall I tell thee, and in nought shall I cozen thee, 

But all that the Elder told me, the soothfast Wight of the Sea, 140 
No word thereof will I hide it, or aught from thee withhold 
He said that he saw thy father mid stark grief manifold 
In the halls of the Nymph Calypso, who held him m her home 
Perforce, that no might had he to his fatherland to come 
For no oar-dight ships were with him, nor any folk had he, 

E’en such as might speed him homeward o’er the broad back of the sea.’ 

“ Then Atreus’ son, Menelaus spear-famed, spake words like these, 

And these things I did and departed, and the Deathless sent me a breeze. 
And swiftly sped me homeward to my fatherland the dear ” 

So he spake, and the soul of his mother within her breast did stir , 150 
But godlike Theoclymenus to them the word ’gan speed 
“ Beworshipped wife of Odysseus Laertes’ very seed > 

Forsooth he wotteth not clearly, but my word, give heed to ltl 
For all sooth will I foretell thee, nor hide from thee one whit , 

Zeus, God of the Gods, bear witness, and this table of the guest, 

And this hearth of the blameless Odysseus whereto I am come to my rest, 
That even now is Odysseus within his fatherland, 

Sitting or wending, with tidings of these evil deeds to hand, 
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And the bane of all the Wooers is he planting to flourish and grow 
This I saw m the fowl-flight's token, as I sat awhile ago 160 

On the well decked ship, and declared it for Telemachus to heed ” 

Then Penelope the wise heart a word to him did speed 
“Ah, stranger, and well were it if thy word accomplished were ! 

Then wonldst thou wot of my kindness, and my many gifts and fair. 
And whosoever met thee, a happy man should hail” 

Thus one unto the other they gave and took the tale, 

But before the hall of Odysseus meanwhile the Wooers were, 

And with the quoits made merry, and with casting of the spear, 

Upon the fashioned pavement where they used to show their pride. 

But now when it was supper, and up from the country side 170 

All round the flocks came, driven by those whose wont it was, 

Then unto them spake Medon, who to them all did pass 

As the handiest of all henchmen, and with them at the board would be 

“0 youths, ye have now been merry with the strife and mastery, 

So unto the house now wend you, and dight the banqueting, 

For supper in due season is nought so ill a thing ” 

So he spake, and his word they hearkened and wended on then way, 
But when they came to the homestead, where builded well it Jay, 

They cast their cloaks on the benches and the high-seats of the hall, 
And the great sheep fell to slaying, and the fatted goats withal, 180 
\nd the sleek swme yea, and a heifer of the herd they slaughtered there, 
fheir feast thereby to furnish. 


But meanwhile busked them to tare 
From the field to the town Odysseus, and that most goodly herd, 
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\nd therewith the leader of menfolk, Eumaeus, took up the word 
“0 guest, since today on the wending to the town thou hast set thine heart, 
And the master biddeth, so be it albeit for my part 
At home I fain had left thee the field and the fold to guard , 

But I worship him, and I fear him lest he chide me afterward, 

And forsooth the blame of the master is a gnevous thing to bear 

"S' 

But come now and let us be going, for late the day doth wear, 190 
And soon shalt thou find it chilly toward the birth of the eventide.” 


But the many-wiled Odysseus made answer on his side 
“ I know it, and I note it, thou biddest a man of wit , 

So wend we, and lead thou the way throughout, for thou knowest it 
But if thou hast cut some cudgel, then give me the same, I pray, 

That I lean me thereon, for thou saidest that slippery was the way ” 

He spake, and about his shoulders the foul scrip did he sling, 

That was but a bunch of tatters hung on to a twisted string , 

And withal Eumaeus gave him a staff cut after his mind, [behind 

And the twain passed cm , and the herdsmen and the hounds were left 
To guard the stead , but Eumaeus ted on the King to the town, 201 
And like to a wretched beggar, a staffcarle, is he grown, 

And woeful is the raiment that the body of him hath 

But now whereas they wend them adown the rugged path, 

Axugh to the town, they come on the fountain flowing fair, 

Wrought so by men , and the townsfolk do draw their water there. 

And Ithacus, and Mentus, and Polyctor wrought it out 
There the water nourished poplars make a grove all round about, 

In a ring around it standing and the fresh cold waters fall 

From the rocks above, and an altar of the Nymphs is built o’er all 210 

And ever the folk wayfaring make their offerings thereupon. 
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Thereby as now did meet them Melanthius, Dolius’ son, 

Driving his goats, and the flower of all the flock they were, 

Unto the Wooers’ banquet, and two herdsmen followed him there , 

And he saw them, and fell a-chidmg, and spake in unseemly wise, 

With big words fiercely stirring Odysseus’ heart to arise 

“Yea, yea 1 afid thus full surely the base man leadeth the base, 

And the like to the like God brmgeth where then, to what a place 
Dost thou, 0 hapless swineherd, lead this hungry wallowing beast, 

This grievous gangrel beggar, this spoiler of the feast? 220 

Who shouldering many a door-post a-begging there will stand, 

And seek reward of the morsel, and not of the bowl nor the brand, 

But if unto me thou wouldst give him to guard my stead and stall, 

To sweep out the folds and to carry to the kids then twigs withal, 

There then the w£ey a-drmking he might get him a sturdy thigh 
But since ill deeds he is learned in} the toil he will not try, 

Nor the work afield, but rather midst the folk will he cower still, 

And ever be craving somewhat his ravemng maw to fill 

But now a thing will I tell thee which shall come to pass one day, 

If to the house of Odysseus the godlike he cometh his way, 230 

About his head shall the footstools from the hands of men fly fast, 

And his nbs shall wear out a many as about the house they cast ” 

So saying, in his folly a kick on his haunch he gave 
As he passed him by yet in nowise the King from the path he drave, 
Who steadfast there abided but the thought did Odysseus weigh, 
Whether he with his dub on-falling the life of him should slay, 

Or to earth should dash him headlong, having lifted him up in his place 
But his wrath he withheld and forbore him Then the swineherd looked 
m his face 

And chid him, and hove up his hands, and prayed a mighty prayer 
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“ 0 Nymphs of the wells, Zeus’ Daughters, if on thine altars here *40 

Hath Odysseus folded the buttocks in fat for the altar fire, 

And hath offered of lambs or of kids, fulfil ye now my desire I 
May that man at last come hither by God to usward brought I 
Then quickly thy vain glory would he scatter unto nought 
Which thou m thy pnde upholdest, as thou wanderest to and fro 
Through the town. Yea, evil shepherds, the sheep they soon undo.* 

But Melanthius the goatherd made answer to his tale 
“Gods-help ! what a word he sayetb, this dog well learned m bale ! 

Him on the blade ship well-decked belike on a day shall I take 
Aloof from the Ithacan land, that much living for me he may make. 250 
Might but silver-bowed Apollo smite Telemachus to-day 
Jn his halls, or ’neath the Wooers his life as surely lay, 

As the homefenng day of Odysseus aloof is dead and gone 1 * 

So saying there he left them, but slowly wending on, 

But himself he hastened, and quickly to the house of the King he gat, 
And hied him in, and withmward amidst of the Wooers sat 
In free of Eurymachus sat he, for he was his friend above all, 

And his share of the flesh those brought him who were serving in the hall, 
And thereto the reverend housewife the bread for his eating bare 

But Odysseus and the swineherd now drew exceeding near , 260 

And on the road they stayed them, for about them came along 
The voice of the hollow lyre, as Phemius sent forth the song 
Then Odysseus caught the swineherd oy the hand and spake out there 

“Eumseus, this is the house of Odysseus, the dwelling fair , 

And *twere easy to see and to mark, yea e’en midst many an one. 

There chamber nseth on chamber, and the garth is deftly done 
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With a wall, and all embattled, and every double door 
Is well fenced from the foeman , no man could win it by war 
And a many men meseemeth therein are feasting well, 

For the savour of fat goeth upward, and the lyre her tale doth tell, 270 
E’en she whom the God ordaineth for the feast’s own sister fair ” 

Then thou, 0 swineherd Eumaeus, didst speak and answer there 
“Thou art right, and herein, as ever, thou art of those that know 
But let us now take counsel how all is like to go 
Either be first to enter the well-built house and fair, 

And mingle with the Wooers, and I will amde thee here • 

Or if thou wilt, abide here, and forth before will I 

But no long while be lingering, lest some one thee espy 

And drive thee off or smite thee lay now these things to heart ” 

But the toil-stout goodly Odysseus thus answered on his part 280 
“ I know and I note , thou biddest a man that hath wit to know, 

Do thou go on before me, and I will abide while ye go 
Forsooth in stapes and in peltmgs I am not unlearned to day, 

For I have a heart that is hardy, and have borne many griefs by the way, 
Of the waves of the sea and of battle, and let this be numbered with those , 
Since forsooth the ravening belly may not be hidden close, 

The forger of bale, that giveth to menfolk many an ill, 

For whose sake the ships well thwarted will men array them still, 

To cany woe for the hapless o’er the sea unharvested.’’ 

But while each unto the other such things as this they Said, 290 

Lo a hound his head was uplifting and pricking his ears as he lay, 

E’en Argus, the hound of Odysseus, whom he bred m the earlier day , 

But no joy of him had he gotten ere to Ilios’ holy land 

He went In days aforetime would the young men take him in hand, 



THE ODYSSEY OF HOMER. 


316 

The goats of the wold and the roe-deer and the hares to follow fast 
But aloof had been his master, and there he lay outcast 
Amongst the dung of oxen and of mules, whereof there lay 
A plenty about the garth gate till folk should have it away, 

The thralls of the lord Odysseus, to dung his acres wide 
1 here then did the woodhound Argus all full of ticks abide, 300 

But now so soon as he noted Odysseus drawing anear 
He wagged his tail, and fawning he laid down either ear, 

But had no might to drag him mgher from where he lay 

To his master, who beheld him and wiped a tear away 

That he lightly hid from Eumseus, unto whom he spake and said 

“Eumseus, much I marvel at the dog on the dung-heap laid , 

Fair shapen is his body, but nought I know mdeed 
If unto this his fairness he hath had good running speed, 

Or is but like unto some , men’s table-dogs I mean, 

Which but because of then fairness lords chensh to be seen.* 310 

Then thou, 0 swineherd Eumaeus, didst speak and answer thus 
“Yea, this is the hound of the man that hath died aloof from us , 

And if yet to do and to look on he were even such an one 
As Odysseus left behind him when to Troy he gat him gone, 

Then wouldest thou wonder beholding his speed and hardihood, 

For no monster that he followed through the depths of the tangled wood 
Would he blench from, and well he wotted of their trail and where it led. 
But now ill he hath, since his master m an alien land is dead, 

And no care of him have the women, that are heedless here and light , 
Since thralls whenso they are missing their masters’ rule and might 320 
No longer are they willing to do the thing that should be , 

For Zeus the loud-voiced taketh half a man’s valiancy 
Whenso the day of thraldom hath hold of him at last” 
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So saying into the homestead of the happy place he passed, 

And straight to the hall he wended ’mid the Wooers overbold. 

But the murky doom of the death-day of Argus now took hold 
When he had looked on Odysseus in this the twentieth year 

But Telemachus the godlike, the first of all men there, [straightway, 
Saw the swineherd come through the house, and he nodded to him 
And called him, who looked around him and took a bench that lay 
Near-hand, and thereon the carver was wont to sit withal, 331 

Dealing much flesh to the Wooers as they feasted m the hall 
This then to Telemachus’ table as now Eumaeus drew, 

And thereon sat over against him, and the henchman came thereto, 

And took and dealt him his share, and bread from the basket withal 

But hard on his heels was Odysseus, and he entered his house and his hall 
Most like to a wretched beggar, and a staff-carle bent and old, 

And woeful was the raiment that his body did enfold 
There he sat on the ashen threshold within the feast-hall’s door, 

Leaned against a cypress pillar, which the wnght in days of yore 340 
Had smoothed by dint of cunning and straightened by the line. 

Then Telemachus called to Eumseus, and spake to the herder of swine 
When a whole loaf he had taken from out the basket fair, 

And of the flesh moreover as much as his hands might bear 
“ Go take and give to the stranger, and bid him now to wend 
From Wooer unto Wooer, and beg from end to end, 

For nothing good, meseemeth, to a needy man is shame;’' 

So the swineherd when he had hearkened straight unto Odysseus came, 
And standing dose amgh him a wmgfed word spake he 
“Telemachus giveth thee this, 0 guest, and biddeth thee 
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To beg of all the Wooers, and from end to end to speed, 

For he saith that shame avails not the man that hves by bede.” 

Then the many-wiled Odysseus he spake and answered again 
“ King Zeus, Telemachus make me a happy man of men 1 
And may all things befal him as his soul would have them to be 1 ’ 

So he spake, and in both hands took it, and set it presently 
Before his feet and laid it on the scrip, that ugly thing , 

And he ate the while the minstrel in the hall ceased not to sing 
But when his meat was ended and the holy singing ceased, 

And uprose the dm of the Wooers throughout the hall of feast, 360 
Then Athene stood by Odysseus, Laertes’ son of yore, 

And egged him on of the Wooers to gather cakes good store, 

That he might know the nghteous from the reckless midst of these, 
Albeit no man among them from his bane would she release 

So on from the nght he started, and forth his hand did he hold 
To each man there, as he had been a beggar from of old , 

And they had compassion and gave him, and wondered at him there, 
And were asking of each other what the man, and whence he were 
Then spake to them Melanthius, who the goatherd long had been 
“ Hearken to me, 0 Wooers of our most renownbd Queen, 370 

Concerning this man, for I saw him but a little while ago , 

And forsooth it was the swineherd that hath led him hereunto, 

But himself I know not clearly nor of whom he boasts him to be ” 

So he spake , but Antmous thereon chid the swineherd, and quoth he 
“0 thou most ill famed swineherd, why broughtst thou this man to the 
Have we nought enough of bedesmen that wander up and down, [town? 
And grievous irksome beggars, the spoil-feasts of the land ? 

And deemest thou this so gainful that they gather here then: band. 
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And eat up thy master’s life-store, that him too for a guest ye must take 5 ” 

Thereon Eumseus the swineherd in this wise answered and spake 380 
“Antmous, though thou be noble, yet ye say things nothing fair, 

For who would a guest be bidding, when himself from otherwhere 
He cometh save he should happen on a craftsman of the folk 
As a seer, or a healer of sickness, or a woodwnght deft of stroke ? 

Yea, or a holy singer, whose song shall please us well? 

For welcome are these to all men on the limitless earth that dwell 

But none would bid a beggar himself to waste and wear 

Yet hard art thou for ever amidst these Wooers here 

To the homemen of Odysseus, and to me the most of all 

Though I heed not, while yet with the living within this house and halt 

Dwell Telemachus the godlike and the sage Penelope ” 391 

Him then Telemachus answered, and in this wise spake he 
“Nay, peace 1 nor answer this man with many words I pray 
Tis the wont of Antmous ever the strife on us to lay 
With bitter words, and the others to like things oft hath he stirred.” 

So he spake and to Antmous put forth a wrngbd word 
“Thou carest for me, Antmous, as a father cares for a son 1 
Since thou biddest bid the guest here with a hard word to begone 
From out of the house and the hall , and may God forbid it to be • 
Take somewhat and give him 1 I grudge not, nay rather I pray it thee. 
And herein heed not my mother, nor any within the house 401 

Of the thralls or any other of Odysseus the glorious • 

Yet within thy breast meseemeth no such a thought there came, 

Yea, rather than give to another thyself wouldst thou eat the same " 


So therewithal Antmous he saith and answereth now 
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“ Telemachus, wordy, unbridled in anger 1 and what sayest thou ? 

If all the Wooers should give him a gift as bounteous 

As I, for three months henceforward should we stave him off from the 

house ” 

And he took up and showed a footstool which lay ’neath the table there, 
Whereon he was wont to be resting his feet the sleek and fair , 410 

But gifts gave all the others, and with flesh and bread good store 
rhey filled his scrip, and Odysseus would get him back once more 
To the threshold, there to be tasting of the gifts of the Achaean lords 
But he stayed him by Antinous and spake in such-like words 

“ Give, fhend 1 smce thou nowise seemest of Achseans in this hall 
To be the worst nay, rather the best and the king of alb 
So thou forsooth shouldest give me a greater deal of bread, 

That I the feme of thy bounty o’er the boundless earth may spread 
For I indeed aforetime midst men a house did have , 

And nch was I and happy, and oft to the wanderer gave, 420 

Whatso he were, and what errand to my homestead drew him anigh. 
And thralls had I out of number, and all other things whereby 
Men hold a plenteous living and nch are held to be , 

But Zeus the son of Cronos he willed the waste of me 
For with wide-wandenng sea-thieves he sent me forth to go 
A long road unto Egypt, that my life he might undo 
So m the River of Egypt my shapen ships I stayed, 

And there my trusty fellows e’en one and all I bade 
That they by the ships should be biding and draw them up a land 429 
And the watchers I bade to betake them to the heights and there to stand. 
But they yielded to fierce folly, and went after the lusts of their might , 
The fen: fields of the men of Egypt they fell to wasting forthright, 

And they drave away their women and their children, and thereby 
The men they dew but quickly to the city came the cry, 
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And men heard the shout and gathered when the day dawn shone again, 
And the footmen and the horsemen were over all the plain, 

And the light of brass a-flashing, and Zeus the thunder-glad 
Cast ill fear amidst of my fellows, and no heart any had 
To outface the host m battle, for the bale all round us drew 
There many a man of my fellows with the whetted brass they slew, 440 
»And some alive they led them to toil as thralls in need, 

But me to a guest that happed there they gave to Cyprus to lead, 

E’en Dmetor, son of Iasus, m Cyprus rich and great 
And thence now come I hither bearing my sorrows’ weight” 

Him then Antinous answered, and spake unto him thus 
“ What God this plague, this mar-feast, hath hither sent to us? 

Stand dear 1 stand out amidmost, aloof from my board and me ! 

Lest thou come to a bitter Egypt and a Cyprus ill for thee, 

Thou shameless among beggars 1 thou sturdy one to stand 

And in turn to beg from all men, and they give thee out of hand, 450 

Reckless and nought close-fisted, nor knowing any ruth 

In bestowing the wealth of another when much lies by each forsooth.” 

But to him the wily Odysseus thus spake as he drew aback 
“ Woe worth > that thou with thy fairness the mind of wit shouldest lack, 
Not a gram of salt hadst thou given m thine house to the wanderer, 
Who now m another’s sitting hast no heart to take from the cheer 
A crust of bread to give me , and abundance by thee lies.” 

But the wrath the more for his speaking m Antinous’ heart did arise, 
And therewith scowling upon him a wingbd word he spake [make 

“Now deem I that nought happy thy way through the house shalt thou 
As thou goest aback, since forsooth thou babblest blame m the hall ” 

Y 
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Then he caught up the stool and cast it, and struck his nght shoulder withal 
At the nethermost part of the back yet stark he stood, rockfast, 

^ And nothing there he tottered for all Antmous’ cast , 

But m silence his head he nodded, m his deep heart deeming of ill 


So he sat down again on the threshold, and the scrip that had gotten its fill 
He took and spake to the Wooers, as there he set it down 
“Hearken to me, 0 Wooers of the Queen of great renown, 

While I speak what the heart in my bosom is bidding me now tell out 
Nothing there is of anguish, and nought is the trouble no doubt 470 
When a man is smitten a-warnng, and about his goods is the fights 
Whether it be o’er the oxen, or the sheep-flock woolly white. 

But me hath Antmous smitten for my miserable maw, 

The ravening thing that such evil on the folk of men doth draw 
But if there be Gods and Wreakers of them that beg their bread, 

Then may Antmous hap on death’s ending ere he wed ” 

But to him ihen spake Antmous, the lord Eupeithes’ son 
“ Eat thou and be quiet, 0 stranger, or otherwhere begone, 

Lest hand and foot through the homestead the young men thee shall hale. 
And strip the skin from off thee, for thy tongue that telleth of bale ” 480 

So he spake , but great wrath gathered about them at his words, 

And thus would one be saying of those high hearted lords 
“Antmous, ill thou diddest, the wretched guest to smite, 

And if God yet dwelleth m heaven, then doomed art thou outright 
Yea, too, the Gods in the likeness of guests horn far away, 

Since all-wise are they shapen, through men’s cities oft will stray, 

And look on the wrong and well-doing that midst of men are wrought" - 

In thuswise spake the Wooers, but their words he heeded nought 
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Bat Telemachus, great in his heart grew the grief for the smitten man, 
And therewith from under his eyelids adown the teardrops ran, 490 
And he shook his head in silence, and bale in his heart did brood. 

But hereof moreover hearkened Penelope wise of mood, [forthright 
How the man in her halls had been smitten, and she spake to her maids 
“ May Apollo, the glory of bowmen, thee too Antmous smite 1" 

But Eurynome the goodwife a word thereto she said 
“Yea, if our prayers’ fulfilment might anywise be sped, 

Not one of these should come to the fair-throned Dawn of Day ” 

Then Penelope the prudent thuswise thereto did say 
“Yea, nurse, all these are hateful, since they devise but ill, 

But Antmous, he seemeth to the Black Doom hkest stilL 500 

Lo you, a hapless stranger, a-begging at men’s hands, 

Strays through the house, since suchwise his utter lack commands, 

And his scnp were the others filling, and giving to the wight, 

While he his back and shoulder with the footstool needs must smite ” 

So, sitting in her chamber to her women thus she spake, 

While Odysseus the most goodly in the hall his meal did make. 

But she called to the goodly swineherd, and him she spake unto 
“ Hither now, 0 good Eumseus ! to the guest with the bidding go 
To come hither, that I may hail him, and ask of him a word, 

If he perchance of Odysseus toil laden may have heard, 510 

Or seen him with eyes, for meseemeth he hath wandered by many a way ” 

Then (hou, 0 swineherd Eumseus, didst answer her and say 
“Ah, Queen, and if those Achseans would hold their peace awhile, 

And he might speak, full surely thine heart should he beguile. 
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For three nights at my booth I held him, and three days I kept him at home, 
And first from a ship a-fleeing unto meward did he come 
But the tale of all his sorrows not yet to an end hath he brought 
— Lo, as a man looks on a minstrel, and a man whom the Gods have taught, 
And sweet are the words of his singing, and therefor mortals long, 

And ceaseless him would they hearken whenever he wakeneth the song, 
E’en so did this man soothe me as he sat in the stead with me, 521 
And the house-friend of Odysseus he tells himself to be, 

In Crete erewhile a dweller, whence cometh Minos’ race, 

Who now with woe beladen, drifting from place to place, 

Is come here, and he saith he hath tidings of Odysseus alive and amgh 
In the fat land of Thesprotians, and stands by it steadfastly , 

And how that abundant treasure he hath for his home and his stead.” 

But Penelope the heart-wise to him made answer and said 

“ Go call him, that he may tell it to me e’en face to face 

But for these let them sit merry about the doors of the place, 530 

Or up and down through the chambers, since with their hearts ’tis well 1 

For untouched the gear is lying m the halls where they should dwell, 

Sweet wme and bread, and their homemen they live upon all this, 

While they our house are haunting all days, and no day there is 
But they slaughter the sheep and the oxen, and the fatted goats of the 
And there they hold the revel, and drink the wme dark-red [stead, 
In wanton wise wealth waneth, and no man now we have, 

E’en such as was Odysseus, die bane from the house to stave 

Ah, were but Odysseus come, to his fatherland would he haste ! 539 

Soon then with his son would he wreak him on these men and their wrong 

[and their waste ” 

As she spake did Telemachus sneeze a great sneeze, and through the hall 
It rang with a terrible sound, and Penelope laughed withal, 

And straightway unto Eumaeus she set a word on the wing . 
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“Go, speed thee, Eumaeus, and call him, and the guest before me bring 
What 1 heedest thou not how my son hath sneezed to all words that I said? 
So the death of all these Wooers shall not be a thing unsped, 

Nor shall any thereof escape it, his death and his doomful day 
But one thing now do I tell thee, and the same to thy heart do thou lay, 
Whenas I shall wot of this man that he speaketh all truth indeed 
I will do on him doak and kirde and fair shall be that weed ” 550 

So she spake, and the swineherd hearkened and on his errand went, 

And standing amgh to Odysseus a wmgfcd word he sent 

“0 thou, my guest and father, the wise Penelope, 

lelemachus’ mother, calleth , for her heart will have it to be 

That she ask some tale of her husband despite the weight of her woe , 

And if of thy soothfast telling she come hereafter to know 

She shall do on thee cloak and kirtle, whereof thou art most m need 

So begging thy bread midst the people thy belly shalt thou feed, 

And they shall give unto thee whose hearts thereof be fain ” 

Then the toil stout goodly Odysseus thuswise he answered again 560 
“ Eumaeus, e’en now straightway to the wise Penelope, 

The Daughter of Icanus, would I tell all things as they be, 

For true tale of him am I wottmg, and we twain have borne one toil 
But this fierce folk of the Wooers, full sore I fear then broil, 

For the pride of them and their not to the iron heaven doth fare 
And look you, when he smote me and gave me gnef to bear, 

As about the house I wended and doing hurt to none, 

Telemachus did not save me, nor he, nor any one 
So Penelope go bid ye m the hall to tarry as yet, 

For all that she may be eager, until that the sun be set, 570 

And then let her ask of the day of her husband’s coming aback, 

When she by the fire hath set me , for my raiment’s woeful lack 



326 THE ODYSSEY OF HOMER. 

Thereof full well thou wottest, since thee did I first beseech. 

[his speech 

So he spake, and departed the swineherd, having hearkened the word or 
But as he went over the threshold unto him Penelope spake , [make? 
"Thou bnngest him not? What matter doth the mind of this beggar-man 
Doth he fear some man out of measure, or is he shamefast still, 

About the house as he wendeth ? Shame fitteth a beggar but ill ” 

Then thou, 0 swineherd Eumseus, didst answer even so 
" He speaketh according to reason, as many a man might do, 580 
Because the pride and the not of masterful men doth he shun. 

But he biddeth thee abide him till the going down of the sun 
And this, 0 Queen, meseemeth, shall be meeter for thee forsooth. 

That alone thou speak with the stranger and hearken the word of his 

mouth.” 

But unto him then answered all-wise Penelope 
“ Nought witless is the stranger whatsoever man he be, 

For no men are there certes ’mid all men born to die 
So masterful as these men to work so wickedly ” 

In suchwise was she speaking but the swineherd thereupon 

To the Wooers’ throng betook him now his errand was all done, 59c 

And unto Tdemachus straightway a winged word he spake, 

Head laid unto head, that the others thereof might nothing make 
“ Dear lord, my ways am I wending to guard my swine and the gear, 
Thy living, and mine also but do thou heed all things here. 

And first thyself do them safe-guard, and look thou to it still 
Lest thou take a hurt, for a many of Achaeans wish thee ill, 

Whom may Zeus undo for ever ere they become our bane!” 

But Tefemachns the heedful he spake and answered again 
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“E’en so shall it be, 0 father Go, after thine evening cheer, 599 
But come betimes on the morrow, and bnng slaughter beasts full fair 
But the rest, e’en I and the Deathless all that will heed and meet” 

So he spake, but the other straightway on the smooth bench took his seat, 
But when to his mind both of meat and of drink he was filled withal 
He went on his way to the swine-droves, and left the garth and the hall 
Fulfilled with folk a feasting, and merry now were they 
With the song and the dance, for at hand was the eventide of the day 
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ODYSSEUS BEING HOCKED BY THE BEGGAR IRUS, AND THREATENED BY 1 
HIM, OVERCOMES^IM IN BUFFETS THE WOOERS GIVE GIFTS TO 
PENELOPE. THE HANDMAID MELANTHO AND EURYMACHUS MOCK 
ODYSSEUS 

N OW there came a common beggar, who was wont to beg his way, 
Through the Ithacan folk , whose belly still ravening without stay 
Passed all in eating and drinking nor had he any might 
Or strength of limb and body, though a big carle to the sight 
Amaeus his name, his mother beworshipped called him so 
From his birth , but all the younglings as Irus him did know. 

Because he went on errands at men’s bidding up and down. 

So he came, and would drive Odysseus from the house that was his own. 
And chid him and bespake him m winghd words and fleet 9 

“■Out from the garth, old gangrel 1 lest they drag thee forth by the feet 
See’st not how all are winking on me, as bidding me 
To drag thee forth? Yet, nathless, I grudge to handle thee. 

So up i lest soon betwixt us be strife of handy blows.” 

Then bespake him the wise Odysseus, as he frowned from knitted brows- 
“What, carle 1 I do thee no evil, and no words with thee I make, 

And begrudge thee no man’s giving, how much soever ye take 

The threshold shall hold us both, nor hast thou any need 

To begrudge me the goods of another A gangrel thou seemest indeed 
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As I be, and ’tis for the Gods goodhap on us both to bestow 

But egg me not to the handstrife, lest the wrath upon me grow, 20 

Lest, old as I be, I befoul and bebloody thy lips and thy breast, 

And then forsooth to-morrow shall I have increase of rest, 

For nowise twice meseemeth shalt thou turn thee about to come 
To the hall of the son of Laertes and to see Odysseus’ home.” 

Therewith the gangrel Irus unto him m his anger spake 
“ Out ! how this greedy glutton a tripping speech doth make ! 

E’en as a chimney carlme , and to him might I meet out ill 
With a double stroke, and earthward every tooth m his head would I spill, 
As though they were teeth of a swine that wasteth the standing wheat 
Now gird thee 1 that all may behold us how we m the battle may meet, 
For to nought shall come thy fighting with a younger man, I ween ” 31 

So there by the lofty doorway, on the threshold smooth and clean, 

With all their hearts set to it they roused the wrath of fight , 

But unto the twain now hearkened Antmous’ holy might, 

And therewith amidst pleasant laughter he bespake the Wooers thus 

“ Friends, never such a goodhap hath yet befallen us, 

Such joyance as God bnngeth unto our house and home, 

For the stranger here and Irus to fighting pitch are come 
So swift let us set them to it, that they to work may fall” 

So he spake , and there a laughing they rose up one and all, 40 

And round those foul-dad beggars all men were gathered there. 

Then Antmous bespake them, Eupeithes’ son the fan: 

“ Now all ye noble Wooers hearken the word I say 
Two goat paunches cook by the fire, that there we laid away, 

Stuffed full of fat and of blood, for supper to be dight , 
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Now whichso of these shall vanquish and be better in the fight 
He shall nse up then and take him whichso of these he will, 

And thenceforth with us shall he feast, and him and none other still 
Wfll we suffer with us to mingle, and here to make his bede ” 

So Antinous spake, and the others all fain his word they heed. 50 
But to them spake Odysseus the wise, from the wit in his heart that was 
« 0 friends, ’tis no work for an elder with toil and trouble outworn [bom 
To fi ght with a man that is younger, but my belly, the worker of ill, 

To my bale and my quelling with stapes must needs be egging me stall 
So come, do all ye swear me with an oath that is stark and strong, 

No man for the pleasure of Irus against me to upbear the wrong, 

And with heavy hand to smite me, and for him to quell me with might” 

So he spake , and as he prayed them, so all they swore aright , 

And when the oath was accomplished, and all had sworn amain, 

Then Tdemachus’ holy might made answer, and spake again 60 

“ 0 guest, if thme hardy heart and thine high mood bid thee to chase 
This man, then fear no other Achsean here in the place 
For whosoever smites thee with a many shall have to do 
Lo, I am the host, and moreover these kings say yea thereto, 

E’en Antinous and Eurymachus, and both these are prudent men ” 

So he spake, and all yeasaid it, and Odysseus fell to then 
And girt his rags round his middle, and showed feir-shapen thighs, 

And mighty, and broad shoulders, and breast fashioned in likewise, 

And stark stout arms and Athene drew nigh and stood by him, 

And for die People’s Shepherd made greater every limb, 70 

And all the Wooers were smitten with wonder and amaze, 

And thus would one be speaking to his neighbour next in place 
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"Now winneth Iras tin-Irased a self-made bale no doubt, 

Such a thigh from amidst of his rag-gear as the old man thrusteth out !* 

So they spake , and the heart of Iras quaked at the coming bale , 

But e’en so the homemen girt him, and forward him did hale, 

While with fear his flesh was creeping upon his every limb 
But Antinous bespake him, and with words fell chiding him 

"Foul fall thy life, big braggart ' best wert thou not to be 
If so sore hereat thou tremblest, and blenchest so fearfully 80 

Before this old carle, weaned with the trouble and toil he hath woa 
But now a thing do I tell thee, and forsooth shall it be done 
If this man overcome thee, and be the best of the twain, 

On a black ship shall I thrust thee, and send thee on to the mam 
To King Echetus, the maimer of every mortal anear, 

And the ears and the nose from off thee with the ruthless brass shall he 
And tear off thy manly members for the dogs to devour raw " [shear, 

But so much the more for that word did the trembling over him draw, 
And they haled him into the nng, and both held up their hands for the fray 
But the toil stout goodly Odysseus he pondered either way, 90 

If he so should smite that the soul from the man as he fell should fly, 
Or should lightly smite him and lay him along on the earth to he 
Apd better him-seemed as he pondered to lay on the lighter stroke, 

Lest some deeming of him they might gather, those lords of Achaea n folk 

1 

So they held up then hands, and Iras to his shoulder right did win, 

But his neck ’neath the ear smote Odysseus, and crushed the bones within, 
And up through his mouth came gushing the purple blood straightway, 
As he fell in the dust a-moamng, and gnashed his teeth as he lay, 

The earth with his feet a-spummg But the Wooers haughty and high 
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Held up their hands, and for laughter were hard at hand to die. ioo 
Byhis feet then Odysseus dragged him through the porch to the garth of the 
And the very gate of the cloister, and there by the in-garth’s wall [hall, 
He leaned him up, and thrust on him his staff for his hand to take, 

And therewith his voice he uttered, and a wragfed word he spake 

“Sit there now, and be warding the swine and dogs from the door, 

But of bedesmen and of strangers be thou chieftain never more, 

Thou sorry wretch 1 lest thou win thee some worser bale at last ” 

He spake, and over his shoulders his loathly scrip he cast, 

The tattered thing whose baldnck was a rope yam twisted thin, 109 
And he went and sat down on the threshold , and they withal went in, 
And amidst of merry laughter they greeted him and spake 

“ May Zeus and all the Deathless give thee, 0 guest, to take [dear 
The thing that thou wouldest of all things, and that most thine heart holds 
Whereas this measureless glutton thou hast caused at last to forbear 
From begging amidst of the people , whom unto the mam shall we bnng 
To the maimer of all mortals, e’en Echetus the King ” 

So they spake , and for valiant Odysseus that omen gladdened his heart 
But Antmous set by him the great paunch as his part, 

Fulfilled with the fat and the blood, and the like did Amphmomus do * 
For he took two loaves from the basket, and laid them thereunto, 12a 
And with the gold cup pledged him, and spake, and thus said he 

“ Hail, guest and father ! henceforward a happy man may’st thou be, 
For all that thou now art holden by many an evil need 1” 


Bob thuswise spake in answer Odysseus of many a rede 
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“Amphraomus, surely I deem thee a man of wisdom and wit, 

And come of a glonous father, for his fame, I have heard of it, 

That Nisus of Duhchium was a man of wealth and might, 

And of him they say thou wert gotten, and knowest of speech and of nght 
So one thing now will I tell thee , and thou, do thou hearken and heed 
There is nought more mightless than man of all that Earth doth breed, 
Of all that on Earth breatheth and that creepeth over it 131 

For while God giveth him valour, and his limbs are lithe and fit, 

He saith that never hereafter the bale shall he abide , 

But when the Gods all happy fashion his evil tide, 

Perforce that load of sorrow his stout heart beareth then , 

For in such wise still is fashioned the mood of earthly men, 

As the Father of Gods and of menfolk hath brought about their day 
Yea, e’en I amongst men was happy m times now passed away, 

And wrought full many a folly, and gave way to my heart’s desire. 

For I trusted m the backing of my brethren and my sure 140 

Therefore indeed let no man m unrighteous fashion live, 

But hold m peace and quiet such things as God may give 
But, 0 me 1 how I see of the Wooers what fearful folly they plan, 
Whereas the goods they are wasting, and shaming the wife of the man, 
Who not for long I tell thee from his well-loved fatherland 
Will yet be aloof, nay, rather e’en now he is hard at hand. 

But thou — God lead thee hence, that this man thou may’st not meet 
When he hath gotten him homeward to his land the dear and sweet, 
For when under his roof he cometh, and they deal betwixt and between, 
The Wooers and he, nought bloodless shall be the work I ween.” 150 

He poured and he drank of the wine heart-lulling as he spoke, 

And gave back the cup to the hands of the orderer of the folk , 

Who as through the house he wended on his heart bore heavy load, 
And he shook his head as he pondered, for his heart the bale forebode. 
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But nought his doom might he flee from , for Athene bound him there 
To be quelled by Telemachus’ hand and the mighty edge of the spear 
So he went back and sat on the high seat, whence he had arisen erewhile 

Now the Goddess, the Grey-eyed Athene, she set a thought of guile 
In the heart of Icanus’ daughter, all wise Penelope, 

To show herself to the Wooers, that e’en as much as might be r6o 
She might open their hearts unto her, and win worship even more 
From her son and from her husband than she had had before 
So she laughed with empty laughter, and thus she fell to say 

** Eurynome, longeth my heart as never yet on a day 
To show myself to the Wooers, for as loth as they are to me, 

And a word to my son will I speak, that better spoken will be, 

Not so wholly to blend with these Wooers, the men of masterful will , 
For soft are the words of their babble, but behind they ponder the ill" 

Then Eurynome the handmaid she answered and ’gan say 
“ My child, all this that thou speakest is on the meetest way 170 
From thy son do thou hide it nothing, and this word of thine go tell 
But first wadi thou thy body, and thy cheeks anoint thou well, 

Nor bear thy free before him so stained with tear on tear, 

For ill it is to sorrow, and never to forbear, 

And of such age now is thy son, as thou prayedst the Deathless of grace 
That thou might’st yet behold him with the beard upon his face.” 

But her in turn thus answered the wise Penelope 
M Eurynome, nowise bid it, though sore thou carest for me. 

That I should wadi my body and sleek me o’er with oil , 

For the Gods that hold Olympus, my fairness did they soil 180 

Since the day when he deputed in the hollow ship to wend. 
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But now to me Autonoe and Hippodameia send, 

That when I go down to the feast hall they may stand on either side, 
Since for shame amid the menfolk alone I may not bide ” 


So she spake, and fared the goodwife through the feast hall of the place, 
With the message for the women to bid them come their ways 
But the Goddess, the Grey eyed Athene, thought on another thing, 

For on that Icanus' Daughter the sweet sleep did she bring, 

That she lay aback and slumbered, and all her limbs withal 
Lay loose m the chan And the Goddess, the glory of them all, 190 

Gave deathless gifts, that the Achaeans might wonder at the sight 
And first she cleared her visage with the deathless beauty bright, 
Wherewith doth sleek her over Cythersea of the crown, 

When she unto the Graces and the lovely dance goes down. 

And she made her taller and greater for every one to see, 

And made her skm yet whiter than the new-sawn ivory 


So wrought the Glory of Godhead, and went her ways withal, 

The while the white armed handmaids drew thither from the hall. 
And came their ways a talking, then the sweet sleep sped away, 
And she stroked her cheek with her hand, and therewith fell to say 


* Soft slumber hath covered me over for all my weight of woe, zoi 
And oh I that as soft a death tide might Artemis bring me now, 

That no more m lamentation I my life and soul might wear, 

In my longing for all the valour of my lord the loved and dear. 

For he amidst the Achseans was the man most excellent ” 


So speaking, down from her gleaming fair bower aloft she went; 
Not lonely, for two handmaids went beside her therewithal 
But when came that Glory of Women to the Wooers m the ball 
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She stood beside the pillar of the roof-tree fashioned stout, 

And withal her gleaming headgear she held her face about, 210 

And a wise and trusty handmaid each side of her there stood 
But the limbs of those were loosened, and love beguiled their mood, 
And all they longed full sorely to lie by her abed 

But unto Telemachus spake she, to her son beloved she said 
“ Telemachus, nothing steadfast is thy mind and thy wit as of yore , 
While yet thou wert but little thou hadst gainfuller wit and more, [youth, 

But now when great thou art waxen, and hast reached the full measure of 
And a stranger might say, beholding thy stature and beauty forsooth, 
That thou must needs be the offspring of a happy man and good, 

No longer art thou seemly of thy wit and of thy mood 220 

What a deed in thine house hath befallen 1 yea, e’en such a deed as this. 
That thou hast suffered a stranger therein to be handled amiss 
How now, if a guest be sitting within our house and hall, 

And to him from this mishandling some evil should befall? 

Then blame and shame and unworship from men should come on thee * 

Her then Telemachus answered, and in this wise spake he 
“Though thou art wroth, my mother, yet me it angers not 
Each thing that ever passeth, thereof I heed and wot, 

The better things and the worser and erst but a babe was I 

But lo you, not all matters can I handle heedfully , 230 

For out of myself they drive me, thronging thick and all around, 

And ever devising evil and for me is no helper found. 

But m truth this broil befell not betwixt Iras and the guest 
By the willing of the Wooers , and the stranger had the best 
Would to Father Zeus and Athene^ and King Apollo withal, 

That even so the Wooers within our house and hall 

Might bow their heads so vanquished 1 Some out there in the closer 
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And some within the chambers, and the limbs of all grow loose, 

Even as now that Irus by the garth-gate sitteth there 
Wagging his head, and faring as a drunken man may fare , 240 

Nor hath might to stand straight on his feet, nor hoitteward get him abac V, 
Or whatso place he is bound for for his limbs they he all slack.” 

Thus unto one another the speech and the tale they sped, 

But Eurymacbus fell to speaking to Penelope and said 
“0 Daughter of Icarius, all wise Penelope, 

If all Achseans of Argos the Iasian looked on thee, 

Then many more of Wooers in the house wherein ye dwell 
Would be feasting on the morrow , for all women ye excel 
In goodlmess and stature, and in mind well fashioned within.” 

Then Penelope the all-wise, such answer did she win 250 

“ My body’s guise, Eurymachus, and the worth that was in me, 

The Deathless marred, when for Hios the Argives took the sea. 

And with them went Odysseus that was my wedded lord 

And might he but get him homeward this life of mine to ward 

Then greater were my glory, and fairer far its tale 

But now do I grieve, whereas God speeds on me abundance of bale 

Yea, in the day and the hour when he left his fatherland 

How he spake, as a while he held me by the wrist of my right hand 

* 0 woman, nowise deem I that all the well-greaved folk, 

Tfye Achseans, shall win homeward unscathed of any stroke 260 

For the tale goes that the Trojans wot well of the Warner’s craft, 

That there be good spear-casters and shooters of the shaft, 

And backers of swift-foot horses all they that be the best, 

The stnfe of the balanced battle to doom the speediest 
Wherefore nowise am I wotting if the Gods shall give me speed 
To my home, or in Troy I be taken so all things here do thou heed. 

z 
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Care thou for my father aad mother, who dwell beneath my roof^ 

As now, yea even better, when I am far aloof 

But when our son thou beholdest with a beard upon his face 

Then wed thee with whom thou wiliest, and leave him here in the place ’ 

— In this wise he spake unto me, and now time fulfilleth all, 271 

And the night when this wedding beloathed must now at the last befall 

To me undone, and my welfare doth Zeus take all away 

And withal on my heart and my soul this sore grief comes on a day , 

For not thus have Wooers been wont, nor thus have they hitherto done, 
When the goodly wife or the daughter of some great and wealthy one 
They were fain to woo, and thereover with each other they must strive 
Then they forsooth the oxen and the fat sheep ever drive, 

A feast for the friends of the damsel, and of rich gifts give good store, 
But eat not the wealth of another paying no atonement therefor ” 280 

So she spake, and the goodly Odysseus toil stout was glad the while 
That she drew the gifts from out them, and then hearts did so beguile 
With wheedling words, but far others she pondered in her heart 

But Antmous, son of Eupeithes, spake to her on his part 
“ 0 Daughter of Icarfus, all-wise Penelope, 

Take thou the gifts of Achaeans whatso they will bring to thee. 

For to gainsay the gift of the giver is neither good nor fair 
But not to our lands will we get us, nor any otherwhere, 

Before to the man thou art wedded who of all the Achaeans is best " 

So Antmous spake, and his speaking seemed good to all the rest, 290 
And each man sent his henchman the gifts thereto to bear 
For Antmous thither brought he a great robe wondrous fair, 

AD 'broidered, with twelve brooches thereon all wrought of gold, 

Aad every me well-fitted with hooks well-wrought to hold 
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For Eurymachus a collar of gold most deftly done, 

All hung about with amber that shone out as the sua 

And the swains of Eurydamas brought him two earrings wrought full fair, 

Three-beaded, and great glory from out them glittered there 

And the henchman of Pisander, Polyctor’s son the king, 

Brought up with him a neck-chain, a fair and seemly thing, 300 

And each one of the Achseans for fair gifts to give her sent 
So therewith the Glory of Women to the upper chamber went, 

But the lovely gifts bore the handmaids as they went with her along 

But now unto the dancing and the love-fain tide of song 

Turned the Wooers and were merry, and for nightfall there did they dwell, 

And there as they made merry the black night on them fell 

Then three braziers amidst of the feast-hall they set up presently, 

To give a light to all men , and around laid the bavins dry, 

Sear from of old and sapless, with the brass new-cleft to bum, 309 
And they set the brands amidst them but they quickened the blaze in 
The maids of Odysseus the toil-wom , and unto them in a while [turn, 
Spake Odysseus himself, the Zeus bred, the man of many a guile. 

“ 0 maids of Odysseus, the king aloof for so long a tide, 

Go now your ways to the chamber where the holy Queen doth abide, 
And there the rock be twirling and do her pleasure there, 

The wool with your hands a-carding as ye sit m the chamber fair, 

But I for all these Wooers will give enough of light 

E’en if they will to be biding the Gold throned Day dawn bright, 

Yet shall they not outdo me, for hardy am I to abide." 

He spake but they fell a-laughmg, and each the other eyed, 320 
And that fair cheeked Melantho, she chid him shamefully. 

E’en Dolius’ daughter, fostered of Queen Penelope 
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As her very own , who had given her of playthings bounteous store , 

Yet in her heart she held not Penelope’s sorrow sore, 

But with Eurymachus ever in loving wise was blent 
So now unto Odysseus these chiding words she sent : 

“ 0 wretched guest, now surely right out of thy wit thou art 1 
Since to sleep at some man’s stithy thou hast no will to depart, 

Or unto the place of gangrels , but must tarry babbling here 329 

Midst these many men, in thy boldness, and thine heart without a fear 
Yea, either wine now holdeth thine heart, or else maybe 
E’en such is thy mind at all times, and thou babblest emptily 
Exultest thou in thy beating of the gangrel Iras there ? 

Yet now lest some one better stand up, do thou beware, 

Who with sturdy hands shall smite thee a buffet over thme head, 

And with plenteous blood befoul thee and drive thee forth from the 

[stead.” 

Then spake the shifty Odysseus, as he scowled from kmtted brow 
“ 0 dog ! I will hasten and get me to Telemachus even now, 

And tell him thy tale, that limb-meal thy body he may shear ” 

So he spake, and with words so spoken the women did he scare, 340 
And they went their ways through the house, and their limbs, all loose 
they grew 

With the fear of him , for they deemed it that he spake what was but true. 

But quickening up the firebrands by the blazing hearth he stood, 

Giving heed and eye to all men; and in his mind and his mood 
He pondered other matters that should be accomplished yet 

But those haughty Wooers Athene not even now would she let 
From then sore beart-gnevmg outrage, that into the heart yet more 
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Of Odysseus son of Laertes might sink the sorrow sore 
So Eurymachus, Polybus’ son, took up the mockeries 349 

’Gainst Odysseus , and midst of his fellows he made the laughter arise 

“ Ye men the high Queen wooing, come now and hearken ye, 
lill I tell you the tale of my heart and the word it biddeth me 
Nought godless this man cometh to Odysseus’ house and our hands, 
Since from him and his head there gleameth the very light of the brands 
For no hair on his head there waxeth, however poor and small” 

Then he turned his speech to Odysseus, the bane of burg and wall 
“ Would’st thou, 0 guest, that I wage thee, if I should take thee away 
Far up m the country-side (and assured should be thy pay) 

To gather stones for the garth-walls and plant the saplings tall? 

Then victuals would I find thee year-long, and therewithal 360 

Would I do the raiment upon thee, and give thee shoes to thy feet 
But in naughty deeds art thou learned, and thou wilt not deem it meet 
To labour afield, but art fainer of begging about the land, 

Till for thy maw insatiate some meat may come to hand " 

But Odysseus of many a rede, he spake and answered again 
“ Eurymachus, might there but happen a strife betwixt us twain, 

On some hour of the season of spring when the days are waxing long, 

In the grass maybe, and I holding a scythe well curved and strong, 

And thou with such another, that we twain the work might try, 

Both fasting right unto even, and good store of grass thereby 370 
Or if ’twere the driving of oxen, the very best ye may, 

Both mighty beasts and sleek-skinned, and stuffed with plenteous hay, 
Of like age and like burdened, and tireless beasts afield, 

And there were the dose four acred, and the clod to the ploughshare to 
Then see if aught I M me straight furrows still to drive 1 [yield, 
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And again, if the Son of Cronos the war play smite alive, 

Then if I have a buckler, and two spears of war I get, 

And therewith a helm all brazen upon my temples set, 

Then shalt thou see me blended in the forefront of the play, 

Nor yet upon my belly thy mocking words shalt thou lay 380 

Now thou mockest me out of measure, and hard is the heart in thee, 
And thou deemest thyself a great one, and stark thou seemest to be, 
Because with but few thou consortest, and they but a worthless band. 

Ah 1 were but Odysseus hither, come aback to his fatherland, 

Then verily these doorways, for as broad as they be indeed, 

As ye flee through the porch and outdoors, shall be narrow for your need ” 

So he said but Eurymachus, thereat did the wrath m his heart awake, 

And, from his knit brow scowling, a wmgbd word he spake 

“ O wretch 1 I will do thee a mischief, whereas thou thus hast said 

Bold words amidst a many , nor hath thine heart a dread 390 

Yea, either wine now holdeth thy wit, or else maybe 

E’en such it is at all times and thou babblest emptily 

Art thou mad for the beating of Iras, the gangrel of the town ? ” 

So he spake, and caught up a footstool , but Odysseus sat him adown 
Beside Amphmomus’ knees, the lord of Dukchium’s land, 

For Eurymachus he dreaded , who smote on the right hand 
The cup-swain, and loud clanging to earth down fell the bowl, 

And the man himself fell groaning and aback in the dust did roll 
Then through the shadowy feast-hall the Wooers raised the cry, 

And thus would one be saying to him that sat next by 400 

“Would God that the gangrel stranger had perished otherwhere 
Ike hither be came, since he raiseth so great a turmoil here 1 
For now we strive about beggars, nor any joy do we hail 
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Of the goodly feast and the banquet, and the worser doth prevail,” 

But unto them fell speaking Telemachus’ holy might 
“ Fair sirs, ye are mad, and no longer in your hearts do ye carry aright 
Your meat and your dnnk , meseemeth some God your mood doth stir 
But now unto your slumber, since well ye have feasted here, 

Go home whenso ye will it, for no man I drive away ” 

So he spake, and they bit their bps, and m wonder there were they 410 

At Telemachus and his speaking, and his heart of hardhead 
But Amphinomus spake among them, and in suchwise words he said, 
He, the glorious son of Nisus, Aretias’ son, the King 

* 0 friends, when one amongst us has said a nghteous thing, 

With hard words none should mate him, nor rage against him then. 

No longer mock the stranger, nor any of the men 

Of the house of Odysseus the godlike, house-carles or thralls of war 

Come now, and let the wine swain go round the cups once more, 

That, having poured dnnk-offenng, we may get us home to bed. 

\nd the stranger, let us leave him here in Odysseus’ stead 4ao 

For Telemachus to cherish, since he came to his house the kind ” 

So he spake, and the words of his speaking seemed good unto their mind, 
And Mulius then, the hero, for them the wine bowl blent, 

Who as squire of Amphinomus and Dulichian henchman went, 

So m turn to all he dealt it, and they made dnnk-offenng meet 
To the Happy Gods, and were chinking the wine the honey sweet , 

But when they had poured and had drunken as their hearts’ desire bade, 
Then home to his house went each man in slumber and sleep to be laid 
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ODYSSEUS AND TBLEMACHUS BEAR OFF THE WEAPONS FROM THE HALL, 
AND LAY THEM IN THE TREASURY ODYSSEUS SPEAKETH WITH 
PENELOPE, AND WITH EURYCLEA THE NURSE, WHO, BATHING HIS 
FEET, KNOWETH HIM BY THE SCAR OF THE ANCIENT HURT THAT 
HE GAT IN THE HUNTING OF THE BOAR 

T HERE then the goodly Odysseus was left to abide in the hall, 

Still pondenng bane for the Wooers with Athene’s help to befall, 
And unto Telemachus straightly a wingfcd word did he say 
“ Telemachus, now withinward all the war gear must thou lay, 

But give soft words to the Wooers when they come the same to miss 
And thereof ask thee closely such words shalt thou speak as this [more 

‘From out of the smoke have I laid them, for nought such are they any 
As Odysseus left behind him when he sailed for the Troy-folks’ shore, 
But are worsened where the edges the breath of the fire mi gh t find 
And another thing yet greater hath God put into my mind, io 

Lest ye, when ye are drunken, to strife of strokes may fall 
And hurt you, thus befouling the feast and the Wooing withaL 
For e’en of himself the Iron to battle draweth men / n 

So he spake , and his father beloved Telemachus heeded as then, 

And he called to Euryclea, and spake to his nurse of old 
* Good dame, within the chamber the women do thou hold 
While my father’s lovely weapons m the treasure house I stow, [now 
Which have lam m the house unheeded, and are marred by the fire-reek 
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For far aloof was my father and I but a child at home , 19 

But now would I lay them together where the fire’s breath may not come ” 

Then the loved nurse Euryclea this word to him did speed 
“ 0 child, and might’st thou do it to take on thee good heed, 

And keep the house with wisdom and ward well all the gear ! 

But say who wendeth him with thee the brands for thee to bear, 

Since the maids may not go before thee a light for thee to make ?*’ 

But Telemachus the heedful made answer thus and spake 

“ This guest for I will not suffer that any have his hand 

In my meal ark, and be deedless, though he come from a far off land ” 

So he spake, and the word of his speaking unwinged with her did dv til, 
And she shut the door of the chambers that were budded fair and well 
And then fell to Odysseus and his well renowned son, 3 1 

And bore out the helms of battle, and the shields with bosses done, 

And the keen spears , and before them Pallas Athene went, 

Holding a golden lantern, and a fair light from it sent 
Then Telemachus fell a-speabng to his father presently 

“ O father 1 lo a marvel that mine eyes behold and see, 

For lo how the walls of the chambers, and the panels fashioned fair, 
And the rafters of the pine tree, and the shafts that all uprear, 

All shine unto mine eyesight as if with the fire ablaze 1 39 

Ah, some God is within of the dwellers of the wide-spread heavenly place ” 

But Odysseus of many a rede he spake and answered again 
“ Nay, hold thy peace, and refrain thee, and thy mind and thine asking 
For this is the wont of the God folk that hold Olympus high [refrain, 

So go thou and lie thee adown, while I abide hereby, 
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That yet again thy mother and the handmaids I may stir, 

That about all things she shall ask me for the grief that is m her" 

So he spake, and Telemachus wended his ways adown the hall, 

And ’neath the blaze of the firebrands he gat to his chamber withal, 
Where aforetime would he lay him when sweet sleep came his road , 
There yet again he laid him, and the holy Dawn abode 50 

But there the goodly Odysseus was left to abide in the hall, 

Still pondering the doom of the Wooers, with Athene’s help to befalL 

And now from out her chamber came all-wise Penelope, 

And like Aphrodite the golden, and Artemis was she, 

And they set her a bench by the fire, and she sat her down thereon, 

Of turned ivory and of silver all by a craftsman done, 

Icmalius hight, and a footstool for the feet beneath had he made 
That grew unjomted from out it, and thereon a great fleece was there laid. 
So Penelope the all-wise sat down upon that same, 

And from out the hall the damsels white armed about her came , 60 

And they therefrom much bread, and the boards had borne away, 

And the beakers wherefrom had drunken those men o’er-haughty that day, 
And they cast down the fire from the braziers, and thereon laid withal 
New-quickened brands m plenty for light and heat to the halL 

But now again Melantho Odysseus fell to chide 
“Through the night season, 0 Stranger, will thy troubling yet abide? 
About the house wilt thou loiter eyeing the women o’er? [before , 
Out, wretch 1 out a-doors, and there hug thee on the feast thou hast had 
Or smitten by the firebrand thy way out shalt thou take 1 ” 

Then, from his bent brows scowling, guileful Odysseus spake 70 

“Yea. wench * and why fallest thou on me with thy wrath and evil will? 
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is it because I am foul, and my body clad but ill? 

And because through the land I go begging? Well, hard need dnveth me, 

And such forsooth all beggars and gangrel men must be 

And I — I once was wealthy, and midst of men did live 

In a fair rich house , and to bedesmen a many did I give 

Whatso they were, and whatso was the need that brought them there 

\nd thralls had I out of number, and all the goods and gear 

Whereby men live m plenty, and for great and nch men pass 

But the Son of Cronos drained me all dry , for his will it was. 80 

So look thou to it, 0 woman, lest thy fairness thou sbould’st lose 

Wherein thou so excellest all the handmaids of the house, 

Lest thy mistress have thee m anger, and her wrath he hard on thee, 

Or Odysseus return, whereof yet a gram of hope there may be. 
Moreover, if he hath perished, and his homefare be but dead, 

Yet by the will of Apollo a like son stands m his stead, 

Telemachus and of the women of the house that the wanton play 
Shall none escape him henceforth for npe is his age today ” 

But Penelope the all-wise the thing he spake she heard, 

And she spake unto the handmaid and said a chiding word 90 

u Thou shameless dog ! thou bold face 1 from me thou hid’st not away, 
Thou and the deed that thou doest but thine head therefore sha 1 ! paj 
And now full well thou wottest, since the word thou heard'st me speak, 
That in these halls of my dwelling of the stranger would I seek 
Some tidin gs of my husband, since grief besetteth me sore;” 

To Eurynome the house-dame therewith she spake once more 
“ Eurynome, bring thou the settle, and thereover cast a fell, 

That thereon the guest a sitting the tale to me may tell, 

And hear my word for his tidings I would search out thoroughly " 
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So right handily she brought it and set it down thereby, 100 

The well-smoothed settle, and on it the fleecy fell she cast, 

And the goodly toil stout Odysseus sat down thereon at last, 

And Penelope the all-wise took up the word and spake 

“ Now of the speech, 0 Stranger, beginning will I make, 

And ask of what men thou comest, whence thy city and thy km?* 

But answered the wise Odysseus and thuswise did begin 
“ 0 Queen, no man of mortals upon the boundless earth 
May blame thee for unto the heavens goeth up the fame of thy worth. 
As of some king most noble , and the Gods is he worshipping, 

As he rules o’er a folk that is many, and of valiant men is king, no 
And good manners there he upholdeth, and the black earth yields increase, 
Both of the wheat and the barley, and heavy with fruit are the trees , 
And the ewes bring forth and fail not, and fish the sea-flood gives. 

All this from his well-ruling, for the folk beneath him thrives 
In tbs thine house then ask me of any other thing, 

But of my land and my people nought be thou questioning, 

Nor flood my heart with sorrow by very memory 
For I am a man of mourning nor is it meet for me 
Bewailing me and moaning in another’s house to sit, 

And ill it is to be gnevrag and make no end to it xao 

Lest one of the home folk blame me, or e’en by thee it be said 
That I in tears am swimming, my wit with wine o’erlaid.” 

But unto him then answered heart-wise Penelope 
M 0 guest, my form and my fairness and the worth that was m me 
The Deathless slew when for Troy-town the Argives went aboard. 

And m their fellowsbp wended Odysseus, once my lord. 

Ah ! would he but be coming, and rule o’er my livelihood, 
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Then greater were my glory, and my days more fair and good 
Now woe is me for the onrush of ills that the God hath sentl 
For all that m these islands are lungs and excellent, 130 

In Duhchium, or Sam£, or Zacynthus of the trees, 

Or abide m the Ithacan country clear-seen across the seas, 

All these do woo me unwilling, and my house they waste and wear 
^Therefore I heed no guest-folk nor of bedesmen have a care, 

Nor any whit of the henchmen who the people’s craftsmen be 
But in sorrow for Odysseus melts out the heart in me, 

While they press on the wedding, and by cunning ways I wind 
But the first thing that God gave me, and set within my mind, 

Was to gear a great loom, and be weaving a web within the hall. 

Full fine and wide of measure , and I spake unto them all 140 

“ ‘0 Wooers of mine, O younglings, since the goodly Odysseus is dead, 
Stay the urging on of my wedding till this web to an end I have sped, 
Lest all for nought its warp-threads on mine hands should wane away 
’Tis a shroud for the hero Laertes, for the season and the day 
When the doom of death shall take him that layeth men along , 

Lest some one of Achaean women on me should lay the wrong 
Lo the man of great possessions now shroudless is he laid ’ 

“ So I spake, and the men high-hearted my bidding they obeyed, 

And through the day my weaving in the mighty loom I plied. 

And undid my web m the mght when the torches were set oy my side , 
So for three years I beguiled them, and the Achaeans did I tame. 151 
But when it now was the fourth year, and around the seasons came, 
And time, through the waning of months and the days’ fulfilling must speed, 
Then by the m eans of the handmaids and the wantons lacking heed 
They came upon me and caught me, and loud they chided me, 

And perforce my work must I finish for as loth as I might be 
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“ Now no more may I flee the wedding, and other device have I none, 
And unto the wedding my parents now urge me, and my son 
Is troubled now he noteth how his livelihood they eat, 

For to manhood now is he waxen, and a man of all most meet 160 
To heed the house , and Zeus giveth to him a glonous part 
So now withal I bid thee tell thy folk from whence thou art, 

Since from no oak old in story and from no stone art thou.” 

But unto her m answer speaketh wise Odysseus now 
“ 0 worshipped wife of Odysseus that was Laertes’ son, 

In asking of my kindred wilt thou no more be done? 

Well, the tale then will I tell thee, though ye give me into the hand 
Of more griefs than e’en now hold me. For still, when aloof from his land 
Hath one been such a while as I have, e’en thus will the matter go, 
When he hath strayed through the cities of menfolk bearing his woe 
But even so will I tell thee what thou seekest and askest of me 171 

Now Crete is a certain country amidst of the wine-dark sea, 

Fair, fat-soiled, sea-begirded , and a many men are there, 

Yea, more than may be numbered , and ninety cities fair 

There mingle men’s tongues that are divers there Achseans talk and tell, 

And the high-heart Eteo-Cretans, and there Cydomans dwell, 

And the Donan folk three-folded, and Pelasgian folk God-bred 
And Cnosus the great city they have, in which same stead 
From nine years old ruled Minos, who great Zeus for a speech friend won, 
The father of my father, high souled Deucalion 18c 

So Deucalion begat me and Idomeneus the King, 

Who, in the beaked ship sailing to Bios wayfaring, 

Went with the sons of Atreus while I, the younger of birth, 

Am iEthon hight but the elder is he, and the better of worth. 

Now there I saw Odysseus, and the guest-gifts to him gave, 

Since him for Troy-town making to Crete the strong wind drave, 
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For seaward from Malea it thrust him straying then, 

And bound him in Ammsus, where is Eleithyias’ den, 

A haven strait, where hardly by the storm he failed to be caught 
So, coming unto the city, Idomeneus he sought, 19^ 

For he said that he was his guest friend, and a dear and honoured ore 
But he for ten days at the least or eleven days, was gone, 

In his beaked ship unto Ilios wayfaring over the sea. 

So I brought the man to my house, and guested him well with me, 

And needfully him did I cherish, for my house held many a thing 
And unto those his fellows who that man were following 
Red wine and the flour of barley from the folk store I gathered and gave. 
And oxen for burnt-offering, that enow their souls might have 

" So twelve days the holy Achseans abided there in the land , 199 

For stark drave the north wind on them that hardly might they stand. 
And some God that was hard to deal with the storm rush ’gainst them nnde, 
But the thirteenth day the wind fell, and thereupon they weighed” 

Then he stayed his feignhd story, that like to the truth did he tell, 

And the flesh of her was molten, and the tears as she hearkened fell , 
And e’en as the snow is molten on the mountain peaks on a day, 

And that which the west wind sheddeth the east wind wasteth away, 
And the streams of the nver are swollen by that melting off the hill, 

So were her fair cheeks molten, and there she wept her fill, 

And sore she bewailed her husband who beside her sat in the life 

Great pity then had Odysseus m his heart of bis weeping wife, aio 
But his eyes beneath his eyelids like horn or steel they stood 
Untrembkng, and he reframed him of the tears by his crafhhood 
But when of her tearful wailing she was satiate at the last 
Therewith again she answered, and this word to him she cast 
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"Now guest, and thou guest indeed, yet thy tale I think to try, 

If indeed thou there ba^ guested with his godlike company, 

My husband in thy feast-halloas the tale to me ye bore, 

Then tell me what like was the raiment that about his body he wore, 
And what was the man to look on, and his fellows, what were they?" 

But Odysseus of many a counsel he fell to answer and say 220 

“Tis hard to tell, 0 woman, so long as the time doth wear, 

For now indeed already hath come the twentieth year 
Since the day when he departed and left my land behind 
Yet forsooth e’en so will I tell thee as the image abides m my mind 
For a well-fulled cloak of purple the goodly Odysseus wore, 

Twofold, and therewith a buckle of goldsmith’s work it bore 
With double clasps for the tongue, and its face with wise-work wrought 
For thereon a hound in his forepaws a spotted hind had caught, 

And glared upon it gasping and all men marvelled there 229 

At those things of gold, how he still glared on as he throttled the deer, 
And how with her feet she was writhing, so sore as she longed to go free. 
Now withal a gleaming kirtle on his body did I see, 

As the peel that showeth outward of a thm-layered onion, 

E’en so dainty was its fashion, and it shimmered as the s\m, 

And many women beheld it, and wondered at it sore. 

And now a thing will I tell thee for thine heart to ponder o’er, 

If Odysseus this weed did on him at home I nothing wot, 

Or if on the ship swift-fleeting the gift of a fellow he got, 

Or mayhappen of a guest-friend , for to many men was he dear, 

And amidst of all the Achaeans scarce might he find his peer 240 
But a brazen sword I gave him, and a cloak twofold and fine, 

Of purple dye and lovely, and a long skirt gaberdine, 

And I brought him with all honour to his well benched ship on the sea. 
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“Now there went with him an henchman, but a little older than he, 

Of whom I will tell thee the fashion as truly as I can 
A black-skinned man, round-shouldered, a^curly headed man, 

Eurybates his name was, and over every wight 

Odysseus held him in honour, for he knew what was meet and right ” 

So he spake, and yet more was he stirring the longing of her woe, 

As she knew the soothfast tokens that Odysseus there did show 250 
But when of her tearful mourning she was satiate at the last 
Therewith she fell to answer, and this word to him she passed 

“Now from henceforth, O Stranger, though erst thou wert piteous, 

Shalt thou be dear and honoured m the chambers of my house 
For ’twas I that dight him the raiment whereof e’en now ye told, 

And I folded it up from this chamber, and did on it the buckle of gold , 
Yea, e’en for his adornment But now ne’er will he come to mine hand 1 
Nay never more come homeward to his lovely fatherland 1 
0 baleful doom of Odysseus in the hollow ship to sail, 

And make for the evil Ihos and the unnamed Burg of Bale 1 " 260 

To her thfen spake m answer Odysseus of many a rede 
“O worshipped Wife of Odysseus that was Laertes’ seed, 

Mar thy fair flesh no longer, nor waste thy soul away 
In wailing for thine husband Though no blame on thee I lay , 

For thus often a woman bewaileth her lawful husband gone, 

For whom she hath bome the children of their blended loving won, 
Were he worser than Odysseus, whom men call the Godhead’s peer 
Yet stay thy gnef and be heeding the word that of me thou shalt hear , 
For m good sooth shall I tell thee, nor cover up the word 
Which of Odysseus’ homefare a while ago I heard, 270 

How that he is alive and near by in the nch Thesprotian land, 
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And goodly and great is the treasure that as now he bnngeth to hand. 
By seeking of gifts ’mid the people but his trusty folk they died, 

And his hollow ship was broken amid the wine-dark tide, 

As he came from the Three-homed Island, for wroth were Zeus and the 
With him, because his fellows the kme to death had done [Sun 

So all they perished together ’mid the clashing billows’ roar 
But him to the keel a-chnging the waves cast up ashore 
On the land of the Phseacians, men unto the Gods akin, 

From whom to his heart’s desire as a God did he worship win , 280 

And a many things they gave him, and were fain to ferry him home 
All scathless, and long ago had Odysseus hither come 
But it seemed to his soul more gainful to wander wide o’er the land, 
And goods and gear to gather, e’en such as might come to hand , 

Since beyond all men that are death-doomed Odysseus wotteth the lore 
Of waxing wealth, and no man may match him evermore 
Such tale I had of Phidon, of Thesprotian men the king, 

Who swore the same in his house as he poured the drink-offering, 

That the ship was shoved down to the sea, and the shipmen ready there 
Who were bidden to flit Odysseus to his fatherland the dear 290 

But he sent me away before him, for a keel happed there, that was bound 
From the folk of the Thesprotians to Dulichmm’s wheat-nch ground. 
And there moreover he showed me Odysseus’ gathered store, 

That would feed to his tenth generation of men, yea even more , 

In the chamber of King Phidon lay such abundant gear 

But Odysseus they said had wended to Dodona, to hearken and hear 

The word and the counsel of Zeus from the oak of the lofty crest, 

In what wise his home-faring to his land belovbd were best, 

(Whence so long aloof he had bided) or by stealth, or openly 

“Thus then the man is scathless, and e’en now is close hereby, 30a 
Nor long aloof shall be bidmg from his friends and his fatherland 
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And forsooth an oath hereover will I swear thee out of hand 
And first thou, Zeus, bear witness, of all Gods the highest and best, 
And thou, hearth of the blameless Odysseus, whereto I am come for my 
That this very tale I am telling shall be accomplished and done, [rest, 
And hither shall come Odysseus in this same year of the sun, 

Yea, ere this same moon’s waning and the next moon’s waxing be.” 

She then in words bespake him, all-wise Penelope 
“ 0 guest, this thing that thou tellest, may it be but even so ! 

Then venly of my kindness and my many gifts shouldst thou know, 3 it 
And whosoever meets thee shall deem thee blest indeed 
And yet my mind forebodeth m what wise this shall speed 
Odysseus shall never come home, and no furtherance gettest thou, 

For nowise like are the masters within our house as now 
To Odysseus amidst of the menfolk — if ever he were indeed — [need. 

For the aiding of guests bepitied, and for taking them home in their 
Now wash ye this man, 0 handmaids, and the slumber for him dight, 
The bedstead and the blankets and the rugs the dainty bright, 

That he with warmth well cherished the Gold throned Dawn may meet. 
And betimes on the morrow bathe him, and sleek him soft and sweet, 
That by Telemachus sitting m the feast-hall at his ease 321 

He may have a care of his victuals but whosoever of these 
Shall grieve him m their anger shall fare the worse therefor, 

And his errand here shall be bootless for all his wrath be sore. 

For how shaft thou know it, 0 Stranger, whereby of womankind 
I am excellent of counsel, and of understanding mind, 

If all weather worn and ill-clad in our hall thou sittest at meat? 

“ Short lived forsooth are menfolk and swift their day to fleet, 

And he who is hard-hearted and learned in cruelty, 

All men pray evil on him while living he may be* 330 
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And dead he hath all men’s mocking that erst alive he earned. 

But he who hveth upright, and righteousness hath learned, 

Far and wide amidst all menfolk goes the glory of his name, 

Borne by guests , and many people tell the goodness of his fame " 

But to her then spake and answered Odysseus of many a rede 
“ Beworshipped wife of Odysseus, the old Laertes’ seed, 

But loathly to me are these mantles, and these blankets fine and meet, 
Smc&the day when I departed from the snowy fells of Crete, 

Acrosrthe sea a-fanng m the long-ship of the oar 
I will he as in sleepless night-tides I have rested oft before, 340 

For many a night have I streaked me in full unseemly lair, 

And abidden the holy morning, the Gold throned Dawn and fair 
And moreover, this foot-washing to my mind is nothing meet, 

Nor shall any of your women set hand unto my feet, 

Of those in the house about thee that are serving in the place, 

But it were some woman ancient, of prudent wont and ways, 

Whose heart hath borne such troubles as I have had to bear 
To her I should not begrudge it that my feet die handled here.’* 

But to him thus spake m answer heart-wise Penelope 
“ Dear guest, no man aforetime hath come to my house and me 350 
Of all far-coming strangers so heedful and so dear, 

So heedfully and wisely ye speak of matters here. 

Such a goodwife I have, in whose heart do wholesome counsels dwell, 
Who erst that man unhappy did rear and nourish well, 

And in her hands she took him when his mother brought him to light , 
And she thy feet shall wadi thee, though now die be minished of might 
— Ho/Euryclea, thou wiseheart t nse up, rise up to me, 

To wadi one of like age to thy master 1 Ah, now it well may be 
That suchlike are the feet of Odysseus, and suchlike his hands indeed- 
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For mortal men age swiftly amidst of baleful need." 360 

So she spake , but the ancient woman warm tears adown she shed, 

And her face with her hands she covered, and a weary word she said 

“ Woe’s me, 0 child 1 I am redeless for thee whom much, and far more 

Than all men, Zeus now hateth and such godlike mind as ye bore 1 

And although no man of mortals unto Zeus the Thunder-fain 

Burned ever thighs so many, or of hundred-folded gam 

Of choice gifts gave as thou gavest, when thou wouldst speed the prajer 

To come unto eld soft-faring, and thy noble son to rear 

But now from thee hath he taken thine hope and thine home-fanng day 

And on him too meseemeth their mocks shall the women lay, 370 

The mocks of the far-come stranger when he entereth houses fair. 

As on thee, guest, all these bitches lay the mocking and the jeer , 

So to shun their taunts and much mocking as now thou wilt not away 
With their washing, but now upon me, nought loth, the bidding doth lay 
The Daughter of Icarrns, heart-wise Penelope. 

And so for Penelope’s sake will I wash thy feet for thee, 

And for thine own moreover for my heart is inly stared 

With thy griefs But withal do thou hearken and lay to heart this word, 

For hither have come a many of guests with grief foredone, 

But never beheld I another so like to look upon 380 

As thou unto Odysseus of body, of voice, and of feet” 

Then answered and spake Odysseus, the rich m counsels meet. 

“Yea, carlme, and thus say all men, who look on us with eyes, 

That we twain are alike to each other m every manner of wise, 

As thou of thine understanding dost e’en now say anght” 

So he spake , but the ancient woman took the bath-vat shining bnght 
For the washing of feet, and cold water a plenty therein did she pour, 
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And therewith the warm she mingled, and down by the hearth of the floor 
Sat Odysseus, but now to the shadow he turned, for a thought in his mind 
Foreboded, that when she should handle his body the scar she should find, 
And that all the deed he was doing should be manifest today 391 

So she drew nigh her master to wash him, and knew the scar straightway, 
E’en the wound that the wood boar furrowed with his white tooth on the 
When he to Autolycus fared, and his sons, by Parnassus’ side , [tide 
The famed father of his mother, who in thievish sleight, and the shift 
Of oaths did outgo all men , and he had it of Hermes’ gift, 

Unto whom he made burnt-offering, well-liked, of many a thigh 
Of lambs and of kids, and the God was fam to help him thereby 

1 

Now Autolycus, coming his ways to Ithaca’s fat-fed land, 

Happed there on the son of his daughter, on earth new come to hand, 
And this child, Euryclea laid it upon his kindly knees, 401 

As he rested after his supper, and spake out words like these 

u Autolycus, some name find thou to lay on the manchild fair, 

The child of thy daughter belovbd, the child of many a prayer ” 

Her then Autolycus answered, and thus the word he said 
“0 son-in-law and daughter on him let my word be laid, 

Whereas I am hither, laden with the wrath of many a mood, 

Of men and women dwelling on earth the wealthy of food, 

So let him be called Odysseus, and have the Wrath-child’s name 
But when, waxen a man, he cometh to his mother’s house of fame, 410 
When he cometh to me to Parnassus, where my wealth in store I lay, 
Thereof a gift will I give him and will send him glad on his way ” 

So there where the gifts abode him came Odysseus to that house, 
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And therein Autolycus took him, and the sons of Autolycus, 

With the hands they gave him welcome, and with soft sweet words of the 
And the mother of his mother about Odysseus clung, [tongue. 

And therewith on his head she kissed him and on both his lovely eyes. 
And Autolycus fell to calling on his glonous sons to arise, 

And dight the feast , and they hearkened the bidding that he gave, 

And a neat of five years old, a bull, thereto did they have, 420 

And flayed him withal and dight him, and the carcase, they jointed it, 
And in gobbets clave it deftly, and set it on many a spit, 

And roasted it very wisely, and dealt out the shares each one 
So there daylong they feasted till the going down of the sun, 

Nor was there a soul of them lacking of one equal feast and the same. 
But when the sun sank under, and t$e dusk and the darkness came, 
There then they fell to slumber, and the gift of sleep took they 
But when shone the Mother of Morning, Rose fingered Early Day, 

Forth then they fared to the hunting, both the hounds and Autolycus’ sons, 
And the goodly Odysseus moreover went with those other ones 430 
To the steep fells then they betook them, Parnassus’ wood-crowned hills, 
And speedily were they gotten aloft to the wmdy ghylls, 

Whenas the sun new nsen smote the acres of the earth, 

Risen up from the soft-flowing river, the deep streamed Ocean-girth 

So unto a glade came the prickers, and following up the scent 
Were the hounds before them going, and at heel of them there went 
Autolycus’ sons, and Odysseus the valiant went along 
Close up to the hounds, and brandished a long-boled spear and strong 

Now there lay a mighty wood-boar, in a thicket so close grown 439 
That not e’en by the might of the storm-wind was the wet blast through it 
Nor did the sun bright-shining smite through it with his ray, [blown, 
Nor the ram drift pass amidst it, dose grown up every way 
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And great store of sear leaves ever lay fallen upon its ground. 

Now the din of dogs and the tramping of men’s feet girt it around 
As the hunt came driving against him, and out from his thicket kur 
He faced them, his crest a-bnsthng, and his eyes, as the fire they were, 
And he stood at bay amgh them then Odysseus first of the band 
Rushed on, his spear long-shafted upraised m his mighty hand, 

All eager for his hurting, but the boar forewent him and drave 449 
A gash above his knee-bone, and much flesh with his tooth he clave 
As he charged him athwart, but the bone of the man he touched not it 
But a stroke Odysseus smote him, and his right shoulder he hit, 

And straightway through and through him came the spear-shaft’s glittering 
And he fell in the dust a-grunting, and forth his spirit fled [head, 

Then the kindly Autolycus’ children the boar they dighted there, 

And the hurt of the goodly Odysseus, the valiant godhead’s peer, 

Deftly they bound, and they staunched the blood with the staunchmg-song, 
And unto the house of their father they speedily brought him along. 

Him Autolycus thereafter, and the sons of Autolycus, 

Having healed him well and given him gifts great and glorious, 460 
Did truly and kindly speed him with gifts on either hand 
To Ithaca, where his father and high mother to his land 
Returning gave him welcome, and asked him of each deed, 

And the hurt that he had gotten , and the tale to them did he speed, 
How a-huntmg of the wood-boar, his white tooth tore him thus, 

As unto Parnassus he wended with the sons of Autolycus 

But now as the old wife took him, and with flat hand stroked him withal, 
She handled the scar and knew it, and let the limb down fall, 

And it came adown on the bath-vat, that with a clanging sound 
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Upon its side turned over, and the water spilled on the ground , 470 

Then joy and sorroW mingled caught her heart, tears filled her eyes, 
And choked was her fulness of voice, and scarce might utterance arise 
But she touched the chin of Odysseus, and spake as her voice she got 

t 

“ O thou ait Odysseus '—dear child, and I, I knew thee not 
Until all over my master these hands of mine had passed !” 

And unto Penelope therewith a glance of her eyes she cast, 

Full fain that she should be wottmg that her lord was there m the place 
But she had no might to behold him, and to look and heed his face, 
For her mind thence turned Athene. But Odysseus groped about 
With his hands, and so with his right hand he caught the nurse by 480 
And with the other drew her yet mgher him and said [the throat, 

“ Ah, nurse, wouldst thou destroy me? and thou, when me thou hast fed 
On thy very breast ' Yea, ’tis I, that with many a grief to bear, 

Have come back to the land of my fathers at last in the twentieth year 
But now smce thou hast known me, and some God thy soul hath taught, 
Keep silence, lest to some other of the house the knowledge be brought, 
For one thing now I tell thee, and fulfilled shall be the same 
If these high-hearted Wooers the God ’neath me shall tame, 

For all that I was thy suckling from thee will I not refrain 

When the other serving-women by me in the house are shun.” 490 

But the heart-wise Euryclea, she answered him and said 
“ 0 me, my child 1 what a word from the hedge of thy teeth hath sped ! 
Thou knowest my will, how steadfast, how little I use to bend , 

I will hold me hard as the non or some stark stone to the end. 

But now a thing will I tell thee , m thine heart do thou ponder it well, 
If some God these high-heart Wooers beneath thine hand shall quell, 
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Of the wbmen here m the hall will I give the tale to thee, 

And tell thee whichso shame thee, and whichso sackless be.* 

But to her then spake and answered Odysseus of many a rede 499 
“ Nay, why shouldst thou tell me, goodwife ? hereof is nought of need. 
Nay, each myself will I mark her, and will know how each doth live 
Hold but thy peace of speaking, and the rest to the Gods do thou give.” * 

So he spake, and therewith the carline through the feast-hall went adown 
To fetch the foot-washing water, for the first to the earth was thrown , 

But when she had washed him and sleeked him with olive oil all o’er, 
Then Odysseus drew the settle amgh to the fire once more, 

To warm him, and hid the scar with his rags that it should not be seen 

But Penelope spake amidst them, and thus said the all-wise Queen 
“ 0 guest, yet a little longer will I ask thee m speech to abide, 

For soon shall be the season of the happy slumber-tide 5x0 

For him whom the sweet sleep taketh, though gneved at heart he be , 

But a sorrow without measure hath the God ordained for me 
Daylong indeed I delight me with the wailing of my woe , 

As my work and the women’s o’erseemg, about the house I go 
But when at last night cometh, and Sleep taketh hold of all, 

Then I he on my bed, and thick.thronging the sorrows on me fall, 

And bitter-sharp and ceaseless stir up my heart to wail , 

As when the Pandareus’ daughter, the fallow nightingale* 

Singeth exceeding sweetly in the new-come Spring's increase, 

Amid the close leaves sitting, and the covert of the trees , 520 

And many a trill she tumeth, and her full voice doth she pour 
As that Itylus she bewaileth, her loved son, whom of yore 
With the bra® she slew unwitting, e’en the son of Zethus the King 
So twowise hither and thither my soul goes wavering, 
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Whether here by my son abiding I shall guard all steadfastly, 

My treasure, and my handmaids, and my great house roofed on high, 
And worship the bed of my husband, and the fame of the folk and their 
Or shall follow some one of Achseans, whoso is the worthiest lord, [word. 
And wooeth me here m the halls with wooing gifts measureless great 
And so long as my son was light-minded and nought but a child of estate, 
[Then I might not wed and be leaving my child and my husband’s home , 
But now that great he is waxen, ana to manhood’s measure hath come, 
He also in turn craves of me to get me gone from the hall, 533 

Being grieved at the gear a-waning , for the Achaean lords eat all 

“ But come now, hearken a dream, and the same unto me arede 
I have twenty geese in the homestead who come up from the water to feed 
On the wheat, and me it dekghteth to look upon the same. 

But lo you, a crook nebbed eagle adown from the mountain came, 

And brake all then: necks and slew them, that there on a heap they lay 
In the stead, and aloft he flew to the holy lift of the day 540 

And for me I wept and bewailed me though nought but a dream it were. 
And the well-tressed damsels Achsean were gathered about me there, 
While sore I wept that the eagle had slaughtered my geese for me 
But aback came the eagle, and now on the jutting eaves sat he, 

And spake with the voice of a mortal, and bade me stay my woe 

• 

“ ‘ Heart up, Icanus’ Daughter, whom all the world doth know ! 

No dream is tins, but a vision most good, and shall come to pass, 

For these geese they are the Wooers, and I, the erne that was, 

Now as thy very husband to thee have come back home, 

And over all the Wooers shall draw a deadly doom.’ 550 

“So he spake, and Sleep the soother then let me go, and fled 
And I gazed about, and my geese, I beheld them there in the stead, 
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The wheat from the trough devouring, and all as it was before.” 

Then Odysseus of many a rede this answer toward her bore 
“How then may this dream’s a-reding be turned another road, 

Since the very man, e’en Odysseus himself, to thee hath showed 
What wise shall all be accomplished ? for manifest and plain 
Shows the death for all the Wooers, none shall ’scape the doom of 

[bane? ” 

But Penelope the heart-wise unto this answer fell 

“ Yet, guest, dreams come to nothing and confusbd tales they tell, 560 

Nor yet doth all their tokening to all men come about 

Lo now, of dreams swift fleeting ! through two gates fare they out, 

And one of horn is fashioned, and one of the wood-beast’s tooth, 

And those through the tooth that wend them to usward, they forsooth 
But vainly do beguile us with the promise idly borne, 

While they that come unto menfolk by the gate of polished horn 

Fulfil then tokening truly to the man who them hath seen 

But not from thence meseemeth hath the way to meward been 

Of that wild dream, else welcome to me and my son it were 

But this I tell thee, and hold it in thine heart with heed and care, 570 

That to-morrow cometh name-cursed for the day that shall sunder me 

From Odysseus’ house for the contest shall I ordain it to be, 

The game of the axes , which that man within our house and hall 
Would set up a row like ship-ribs to the number of twelve in all, 

And, standing aloof, a long way, would shoot a shaft right through, 

So this contest shall I ’stablish for them that come hither to woo 
For lo you, whoso with his palms the bow shall lightly bend, 

And through all twdve of the axes a shaft therefrom shall send, 

Him then shall I follow, departing from this house of the wedded wife, 
This fan house, so abundant in all that upholdeth life, 580 

Which yet shall I remember, though but m dreams it be 
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Then Odysseus many-counselled he answered, and thus spake he 
“ 0 beworshipped wife of Odysseus, that is Laertes’ son, 

This strife within your homestead delay not, let it be done 1 
For hither ere that shall Odysseus the many-counselled have come, 

Ere these men have handled the bow well polished, or drawn home 
The bow-string unto the nocks, or shot the von through.” 

Then Pendope the heart-wise in turn made answer thereto 

“ 0 guest, if thou wert willing t@ sit here in the hall 

And pleasure me thus, no slumber on mine eyelids then should M 

But nowise it availeth that sleepless men should live , 591 

For the Deathless unto menfolk on the corakmd earth do give 

Some share of sleep and slumber, yea unto every one 

Now therefore unto my chamber aloft will I be gone, 

And m my bed will lay me, which is made but a place of lament, 

And with my tears is watered since the day when Odysseus went 
To look on evil Ihos, the nameless place of guilt [wilt, 

There then will I lay me, but thou, lay thee down m this house as thou 
And on the floor do thou streak thee, or a bed for thee let them dight ” 

So saying, her ways she wended to her bower-aloft the bright , 600 

But not alone, for the handmaids along with her did they fare. 

So, gomg aloft to her chamber with her.women thralls, then there 
She fell to bewail Odysseus her dear lord, till at last 
Swaet slumber over her eyelids Grey-eyed Athene cast 
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HEREIN IS TOLD OF SIGNS AND WONDERS IN AND ABOUT THE 
HOUSE OF ODYSSEUS 

S O adown m the porch Odysseus the valiant had his bed, 

For he strewed him an untanned oxhide, and over that he spread 
Many fells of the sheep which the lordlmgs of Achaeans there had slain, 
And over him Eurynome spread a cloak when down he was lam 
There then lay Odysseus waking, with his mind on bale intent 
For those Wooers , but the women now forth from the feast-hall went, 
Who e’en nowwith the Wooerswere mingled, and along with them were laid, 
And each to each were they laughing, and game and glee they made 
Moved then was the heart of the man within his breast the dear, 

And much m doubt was he swaying m his heart and his spirit there, io 
Whether felling on he should deal them, to every one, her bane, 

Or suffer them to mingle with the masterful Wooers again, 

E’en one last time and latest , and growled his mmost heart 

And e’en as a bitch that goeth refund her tender whelps to part 

The strange man from them, and bays him, and longeth for the strife, 

So inly was he growling m grudge at their evil life, 

And, smiting his Breast, with a speech-word his heart he fell to ch i de 

“ Yet bear it, 0 heart 1 thmgs uglier hast thou borne upon a tide , 

Yea, on the day when the Cyclops’ stark fury ate thy men, 19 

Thy goodly folk , and thou bearedst, till even out of the den [day ” 
Rede kd thee forth, though thou deemedst that thou shouldst die that 
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So he spake, the soul a-chidmg within his breast that lay, 

That abode in all obedience steadfast the thing to bear, 

But he himself in meanwhile was tossing here and there. 

As when a man hath gotten by a great fire blazing out 
A paunch of fat and of blood, and tumeth it oft about 
Hither and thither, all eager to roast it speedily, 

So tossed he hither and thither, and ever pondered he 
What wise he might have the handhng of those Wooers bare of shame, 
And he but one among many Then anigh him Athene came, 30 
Come adown from the lofty heavens, and e’en as a woman was made, 

So over his head was she standing, and the word to him she said 

“Why watchest thou and wakest, 0 man most luckless of life? 

In thine own house now thou best, and within the house is thy wife, 
And thy child , such a son as all men would have their son to be.” 

Then the many-counselled Odysseus thus answered, and said he 
“Yea, all these things, 0 Goddess, aright dost thou surely say, 

But one thing the mind in my breast doth turn about and weigh, 

What wise on these shameless Wooers I now may lay my hand, 

Bang one alone, and they ever are within a gathered band. 40 

And withal a greater matter I ponder earnestly, 

In what wise, if I slay them by the wilUof Zeus and thee, 

I myself may come off scathless now haeof, I pnthee, heed.” 

But the Goddess, the Grey-eyed Athene, thus did ha answer speed 
“Hard heart ' a man might hearken to a fhend e’en soma, 

Yea if he wae but a mortal, nor so wise of counsel wae I 
But I that am a Goddess, and through all toil and pam 
Without fail eva guard thee, one thing I tell thee plain 
If fifty bands of menfolk, word speaking wights that are, 
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Stood round about us, eager for our slaying in the war, 50 

Yet their kine shouldst thou be driving and their goodly fatted sheep. 

So now let slumber have thee , for ’tis grievous watch to keep, 

And wake mght-long , and thine evils shalt thou beguile at last ” 

So- she spake, and over his eyelids the sleep and slumber cast, 

But, back again to Olympus did that Godhead’s Glory depart 

Butwhile Sleep, limb-loosener, took him, and let loose the cares of his heart, 
His wife, the wont of wisdom, she wakened from her sleep, 

And sat up on her bed soft-fashioned and fell therewith to weep 
But when of very weepmg all satiate was her mind, 

Then to Artemis of all Gods prayed that crown of womankind. 60 

" 0 Artemis beworshipped, Zeus’ daughter, thee I pray, 

Cast thy shaft into my bosom and take my soul away, 

Now, now 1 or let the whirlwind before the lapse of days 
Catch me up, and bear me, hurried adown the dusky ways, 

A waif for the outgate of Ocean that aback on his ways doth flow 
As the storm-wind bare off the daughters of Pandareus long ago, 

When the Gods had slam their parents, and orphans in their hall 
Were they left, and Aphrodite she nourished them withal 
With cheese and with sweet honfy, and joyful wine and good , 

And Herg gave unto them beyond all womanhood 70 

Fair shape and wit , and stature gave the holy Artemis, 

And cunning gave Athene in the craft that goodly is 
But once, while Aphrodite to the long Olympus hied, 

To pray for these same damsels a happy weddmg-tide 
Of Zeus, the Fain of-the thunder, since he knoweth utterly 
All things that are doomed and undoomed for men on earth that die, 
That while the Wights of the Tempest snatched them up there and then, 
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And gave them over for handmaids to the Wreakers loathed of men , 
E’en so may Olympus' dwellers from all eyes cover me, 

Or the fair-tressed Artemis smite me while Odysseus yet I see, 80 
Yea, e’en if I needs must wend me beneath the dreadful earth 
Rather than be the darling of a man of worser worth 

‘ But lo you, a bale to be borne with if one shall weep through the da/, 
And ever in ceaseless sorrow shall wear his life away, 

But Slumber holds him a night tide, for all memory then dieth out, 

Both of good and of ill, when his eyelids the slumber covereth about 
But evil dreams unto me sendeth God in the sleepmg tide , 

Yea, e’en on this very night one like to him lay by my side, [glad, 
E’en such as he was when he wended with the host, and my heart was 
For I thought that a dream no longer, but a vision at last I had had ” 90 

So she spake, and even therewith was the Gold-throned Dawning come. 
But unto the valiant Odysseus the voice of her wailing went home, 

And therewith he fell a pondering, and it seemed to his mmd and his mood 
As even now she knew him, and over his bed-head stood. 

So he took up the cloak and the fleeces wherein he had slept that tide, 
And laid them down on a bench of the hall, but bore out the hide 
Without doors, and prayed unto Zeus with hands uplifted on high 

“ Zeus Father, if ye have willed it, o’er the wet ways and o’er the diy, 
Unto my land to lead me after all that bale of thine, 

Let one of those here wakening withmward speak me a sign, 100 
And Zeus himself withoutward show forth a token cleat” 

So he spake, and Zeus the all-wise gave heed unto his prayer, 

And therewithal he thundered from aloft amidst the sky, [by 

Irom out of Olympus the gleaming, and Odysseus was glad But hard 
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From the house a grinding woman gave forth a sign and a word [herd, 
From the place where the mills were standing, the mills of the people’s 
And thereat twelve thralls of the women would labour yet and again, 

For ever milling the bailey, and wheat the marrow of men , [done, 
But the others now were sleeping since their grain they had ground and 
But the last had not yet given over, for she was the weakest one , xro 
So she stayed her quem and spake out for her master a boding word 

“Zeus Father, of Gods and of menfolk the very King and Lord! 

Now mightily thou thunderest aloft from the starry heaven, 

And no cloud is about , so to some one hereby a sign hast thou given 
So do thou for me unhappy e’en after the word that I pray, 

And let this day be for the Wooers the last and the latest day, 

That they in the halls of Odysseus may hold the feast full fain 
Who with heart-wearymg labour and the grinding of the gram n 8 
Have loosened the knees beneath me. So now may they eat their last ” 

So she spake , and the valiant Odysseus rejoiced in the words’ forecast, 
And the thunder of Zeus, and looked tp ft on those sinners to wreak him 

[there 

But now waked the other handmaids in Odysseus’ house the fan, 

And the flame that never weanes*they quickened on the hearth, 

And Telemachus rose from his'bed, a man like the Gods in worth, 

And dad him, and over his shoulders his whetted falchion cast, 

And unto his feet the sleek-skinned his sandals fair made fast [take, 
Then a spear strong-shafted, and headed with the whetted brass, did he 
And stayed as he went o’er the threshold, and unto Euryclea spake 

“Dear nurse, the guest m our house have ye honoured with victuals and 
Or lieth he at haphazard uncared for m the stead ? [bread ? 

For such-like is my mother, though prudent she may be, 13 1 
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That amidst of men word-speaking, but rashly honoureth she 
The worser man, while the better unhonoured she sendeth away” 


But Euryclea the heart wise to him did answer and say [blame, 

“ Nay, my child, thou shouldest not blame her when she is nought to 

For he sat and drank of the wine while he had goodwill to the gatmo 

And he said that meat he craved not, for thereof she asked him indeed. 

But when of sleep and slumber he began to have a heed 

Then bade she her handmaidens the bed to strew and dight 

But he as a man fate-baffled, and overworn outright, 140 

Would nought of the beds , nor would he amidst of the blankets sleep, 

But on an untanned oxhide and amidst the fells of sheep 

He laid him adown in the porch, and a cloak we did o’er him withal ” 


So she spake but Telemachus wended his ways from out the hall 
With his spear in his hand, and two wood-hounds swift-footed followed 
his ways, 

And he went to the well-greaved Achseans, and the folk in the market 

[place 

But Eurydea, daughter of Ops, the son of Pisenor the Lord, 

That glory of women, called out, and gave to her handmaids the word 
“Now gather, and some of you hasteh to sweep the house all through, 
And sprinkle it , and cast ye the carpet's purple of hue 150 

O’er the well-wrought high seats and others wash the tables all about 
With the sponges, and the wine-bowls for the blending rinse ye out, 

And the double cups well fashioned and ye others do ye fare 
Unto the well for the water, and haste the same to bear 
For not long now will the Wooers be away from the feasting hall, 

But betimes will come back hither for this is a feast-day for all” 


She spake, and they hearkened, and lightly to fulfilling her word they fell 
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And a twenty of them hied them to that dark-watered well, 

While the others round the houses wrought deftly there and then. 
Thither too came the folk of service of those Achaean men, 160 

And the logs deft well and deftly , and the women’s company 
Came from the well , and the swineherd to these now drew arngh, 
Leading three swine, that the fairest of all his swine-droves were 
These then he left to pasture in the doses tnm and fair, 

But himself unto Odysseus he spake in gentle wise 

“Guest, do the Achseans behold thee at last with kinder eyes? 

Or, as erst they did, do they mock thee about the house and hall?” 

But Odysseus of many a rede thus answered and spake withal 
“Ah, may the Gods, Eumaeus, avenge me of their scorn, 

And these wanton fools, that fashion things nowise to be borne, 170 
In the very house of another ! for no whit of shame they have 1 ” 

But while in talk together these twain they took and gave, 

Melanthius the goatherd unto them drew anear, 

A-leadmg kids, and the flower of all the flock they were, 

For the Wooers’ feast, and two herdsmen were following on his ways. 

So the goats he bound in the forecourt, the echoing pillared place, 

And then turned upon Odysseus and spake a bitter taunt 
4 So, stranger, still art thou plaguing the house, and there wilt thou haunt, 
Pestering the folk, and nowise without doors wilt thou flit? 

Betwixt us twain meseemeth will be no end to it 180 

Till we try it with hands , for thou beggest beyond all that is right and 
And other feasts of Achaeans belike be otherwhere.” [fair , 


So he spake but all-wise Odysseus he spake no wordffor his part, 
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But shook his head in silence, and brooded bale in his heart 
But a third man came up with them, Philoetius leader of men, 

And a barren cow and fat goats for the Wooers he had with him then, 
And the ferrymen these had fetched over, as others they use to speed 
Who may chance to come unto them and of them the ferrying need. 

So the beasts he bound up duly m the echoing cloister there, 

» And fell to asking the swineherd, when he had drawn anear , 190 

“ What man is the stranger, 0 Swineherd, I would hare thee tell to me* 
New come to our house, and of what men doth he give himself out for 
to be? 

Where is the land of his fathers, and what is his kindred and seed? 
Hapless 1 and yet of his body like a lord and king indeed. 

Ah ! the Gods drown men wide-wandering m enough of bale and broil, 
When even for the king folk they spin the thread of toil ” 

Then Odysseus’ hand in greeting with his right hand did he take, 

And a word he winged unto him, and in such manner spake 
“ Hail, father and guest 1 and henceforward fair fall the luck of thee, 
Although of manifold troubles thus holden now ye be ' 200 

Zeus Father 1 none of the Gods is more baleful a God than thou, 

For the men whom thou hast begotten thou pitiest nothing now, 

And thou minglest them with evil and*with woeful misery 
Ah 1 I brake out a-sweat to behold him, and wept the eyes of me 
For the memory of Odysseus , for meseems he too this tide, 

Such clouts as this is clad in ’midst menfolk wandering wide, 

If anywhere yet he be living and beholding the light of the sun. 

But if at last he hath perished, and to Hades’ House hath gone, 

Woe for great Odysseus 1 who set me to look to his neat e’en then, 
When I was but a lad in the folk land of the Cephellenian men. 21c 
Now numberless are they waxen , nor may any race of neat 
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Wide-faced fare any better to wax as the ears of wheat 
But them do others bid me for their meat hereto to drive, 

Nor heed they abght his man child within the halls alive, 

Nor fear the Gods’ a-wreakmg and yearning now are they 
To share amidst them the treasure of the King so long away 
Now this the souf within me full oft doth turn about , 

For while his son yet bides here ’twere an evil thing, no doubt, 

To wend to another folk-land and these beeves with me to drive 
Unto alien men Yet ’tis heavy meseemeth here to live 220 

O’er the kine of others a-sitting, and suffering drearihead 
And long ago to some other of the high-heart kings had I fled 
Since things past all endurance come in on us amain , 

But my mind of that hapless bethinketh, if yet he may come again 
For the scattering of those Wooers about the house of the stead ” 

Then Odysseus of many a rede thereto made answer and said 
“Neatherd, since like to no evil or witless one thou art, 

And I myself am noting the wisdom that toucheth thine heart, 

One thing I tell thee, and hereby with a great oath the same do I bind 
Bear witness, Zeus, thou King god, and thou guest-table kind, 230 
And thou hearth of the glonous Odysseus whereunto I have come ! 

That e’en while thou abidest shall Odysseus win him home , 

And thou thyself shalt see it, if thpu hast will to see, 

The slaying of the Wooers where now the lords they be.” 

Thereto then answered the neatherd, the keeper ot the kine 
“ 0 guest, may the son of Cronos make good this word of thine, 

Then shouldst thou know of my might, and my hands what like they were.” 

And m like wise did Eumseus to all Gods make his prayer, 

That Odysseus of all wisdom might get him home to his atead. 
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But while each unto the other such words as this they said, 240 

For Telemachus death and the doomday shaped out the Wooers* band. 
But unto them m that while came a fowl on the right hand, 

An eagle lofty-flying with a faint-heart dove in his clutch 

Then Amphmomus spake amidst them, and the words he said were such 

“ Friends, once more nothing cometh of our counsel and our rede 
For Telemachus’ bane now rather of the high feast have we heed.” 

So Amphmomus spake amidst them, and good to all was his word. 

And mto the house they gat them of Odysseus godlike lord, 

And they cast adown their mantles on the thrones and the benches there, 
And the mighty sheep they slaughtered, and the fatted goats the fair, 
And they slew fat boars moreover, and one of the herded kme, 251 
And they roasted the inwards and shared them , and th$n they mingled 
the wine 

In the blending bowls, and the swineherd dealt round the beakers then, 
And the bread to them was dealing Philoetius, master of men, 

In baskets fair, and Melanthius the wine poured out and bare, 

And theyreached out then hands to the victuals that lay before them there, 

But Telemachus, heedful of goodhap, Odysseus set adown 
Within the well-built feast-hall upon the threshold of stone, 

Having brought him a sorry settle and withal a scanty board , 

And he gave him share of the inwards and the wine for him he poured 
In a golden cup , and moreover a word he bespake him then a6i 

“ Sit there adown and be drinking the wine amidst the men, 

And I myself will ward thee from the gibes and the hands of all 
These Wooers here , since soothly this no common hall, 

But the very house of Odjsseus, which he gat for me and my gam. 
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But ye, ye Wooers, from buffers and chiding your souls refrain 
Lest contention nse amidst us and stnfe herein be stirred.” 

So he spake but they the Wooers, they bit their lips as they heard, 

And at Telemachus wondered, so boldly as he spake 

But Antinous, son of Eupeithes, thereon the word did take 270 

“ Telemachus’ word, Achseans, let us take, for as hard as it is, 

Although forsooth against us a very threat is this 

For the Son of Cronos stayed us, or else by us had he been 

Well-hushed within the feast-house, for all he speaketh keen ” 

So Antinous spake, but the other no whit his word gainsaid 
But now the hallowed hundreds of the Gods the henchmen led 
Through the town, and the long-haired Achseans were gathered ’neath the 
Of Apollo’s shady thicket, the Shooter far aloof [roof 

Then they roasted, and unspitted the flesh that lieth without, 

And a glorious feast they feasted, and dealt the shares about 280 
And an equal share by Odysseus the swains of service laid, 

Like the share to the others allotted, for so indeed he bade, 

Telemachus, son belovbd of Odysseus, godhead’s peer 

But not wholly Athene suffered the haughty Wooers there 
To refrain from mocks heart grieving, so that yet more grief and need 
Might drown the soul of Odysseus, the old Laertes’ seed. 

f 

Now there was a man of the Wooers, which same Ctesippus hight, 

And he had his house m Sam£ and was wont to all unright, 

And he, trusting m his nches, that were great and marvellous, 

Was wooing the wife of Odysseus so long away from his house, 290 
So now to the masterful Wooers he fell to speak, and said 
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“0 noble Wooers, hearken till a word of mine is sped 1 
This guest for long meseemeth hath had his equal share, 

And surely now meseemeth ’tis nothing right nor fair 
To maltreatTelemachus’ guest friends who may come to this .stead on a day, 
So I also will give him a guest gift, which he may give away 
As a guerdon to the bath-maid, or any one else of the thralls 
Who dwell hereby, and are haunting godlike Odysseus’ haBs* 

So saying from out of a basket the foot of an ox he took, 

And cast with his sturdy hand but Odysseus shunned the stroke, 300 
His head but lightly swerving, and a bitter laugh and fell 
His heart laughed as the ox foot smote the wall that was builded well, 
But Telemachus spake, and straightway with words Ctesippus chid 

“ It is well for thy life, Ctesippus, that to thee it thus betid 
To miss the guest, for thy bolt he shunned himself, e’en he 
Or else with the whetted spear midmost had I smitten thee, 

And thy father before thy wedding should have looked to thy burial 
Therefore let none put forward such shameless deeds m the hall, 

For by this time every matter I understand and know, 

Both the good and also the worser and a child was I long ago 310 
Forsooth there have been doings we have borne to look upon, 

The slaying of flocks, and the drinking' of wine, and the bread foredone, 
Since for one to refrain a many is a thing right hard to do , 

So now no longer do me tfae^U-deeds of the foe. 

And yet if at last ye desire f$slay me with the brass, 

That would I , and fax better that my death should come to pass 
Than that here I sit beholding such ugly deeds played out 
Guests mauled and mocked, and men haling the women thralls about 
In most unseemly fashion through all the chambers fair 
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So he spake, and a while the others they sat in silence there, 320 
But at last spake Agelaus, who was Damastor’s son 
“ 0 friends, with him who hath spoken aright there is not one 
That with thwart words should chide him or to contest with him fall 
Nought now this guest let us mischieve, nor any man or thrall 
That haunteth the house of Odysseus the godlike day by day 
But unto Telemachus now and his mother a word would I say, 

A gentle word for the pleasure of the hearts of both the twain 
For even so long as the hope did yet m our hearts remain 
That Odysseus of all wisdom should come back to his house of old, 

So long, no blame of her biding m the homestead to withhold 330 
The Wooers therein, and refrain them for better so would it be 
If Odysseus compassed his homefare, and home at his house were he. 
But now ’tis as clear as it may be that he never returneth again, 

So come now, sit by thy mother, and bid her straight and plain 
That she wed the best amongst us, and the greatest giver of gear, 

That thou thyself rejoicing may’st have thine heritage here, 

And eat and drink, and thy mother another’s house may heed.” 

But Telemachus the prudent a word to him did speed 
“Nay, nay, by Zeus, Agelaus, and by my father’s woe, 

Who afar from Ithaca wanders, or is dead a while ago, 340 

My mother’s wedding I let not, but bid her evermore 
To wed with whom she willeth who shall give her gifts good store 
But ’twere shame that her unwilling I should thrust from out the hall 
With the hard word God forbid it that such a thing befall 1 ” 

So he spake , but Pallas Athene amidst the Wooers’ crew 
Awoke undying laughter, and their minds astray she drew 
For now all they were laughing with the jaws of other men, 

And flesh bloodstained were they eating, and the eyes of them as then 
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Were filled with tears, and the thoughts of their souls into sorrow strayed. 

Then the godlike Theodymenus he spake to them and said 350 
“ Why bear ye this bale, ye unhappy ? For your heads and your feces out- 
And the knees that are beneath you are wrapt about in night, [ n 8ht 
And let loose is the voice of wailing, and wetted with tears are your cheeks, 
And blood the hall-walls staineth and the goodly panels streaks, 

And the porch is full of man-shapes and fulfilled is the garth of the stead, 
As they wend ’neath the dusk and the darkness, and the sun from the 
heavens is dead. 

And lo • how the mist of evil draws up and all about 1" 

So he spake but all they on him sweet laughter yet laughed out, 

And Eurymachus, Polybus’ offspring, then fell to speaking there 
“ Now witless is this stranger new come from otherwhere 1 ^ 360 

So out a doors, ye younglings, do ye lead the man forthright. 

That he wend him unto the high-place, since he deemeth us here in the 

[night” 

But the godlike Theodymenus, thus answenng, fell to say 
« Eurymachus, nought I crave thee for speeders on the way 
For verily eyes I lack not, nor ears, nor both my feet, 

And the mind m my breast is fashioned in manner nought unmeet 
With these will I get me without doors /for I see the bale coming on 
Which no man am ong you shall flee from, and no man of the Wooers 
shall shun, 

E’en those who about the homestead of godlike Odysseus abide, 

And are mocking men, and framing the wickedness 0/ pnde.” $7® 

So saying, his ways he wended from the house fast built and fair, 

And oamp to the house of Piraeus, who took him bhthely there. 
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But all the Wooers, beholding each other face to face, 

Fell to stirring Telemachus’ anger, and to laugh at the guests of the place 
And some one of those masterful younglings e’en thus would be saying 
“Telemachus, surely no man hath more evil guests than thou, [now 
E’en such as is this wanderer that guesting here doth lurk, 

The bread and the wine a craving , and hath no skill in the work 
Of the field or the fight, but goeth on earth an idle load 
And again here rose this other to foretell us and forebode. 380 

Now if thou would’st but hearken, far gainfuller would it be 
To cast these guests together in a many-banked ship of the sea, 

To Sicilian men to ship them, whence thy gam were good and due ” 

E’en such were the words of the Wooers , but he gave no heed thereto, 
And in silence looked on his father, abiding the hour of the day 
When he on those shameless Wooers his hands at last should lay 

But the Daughter of Icanus, wise-heart Penelope, 

As now nght over against them her lovely chair set she, 

And she hearkened the voice of each one of the men within the hall 
And for them— they arrayed the banquet midst laughter, and withal 390 
Sweet was it and heart staying, for many a beast had they slam 

But no such an unblessed banquet shall ever be again 

As that which the mighty man and the Goddess soon should dight 

For those that first had fashioned the deeds of all unnght 
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HEREIN IS TOLD OP THE TRIAL OF THE BENDING OF THE BOW, AND 
THE SHOOTING THROUGH THE AXES 

N OW the Grey-eyed, the Goddess Athene, planted a thing to grow 
In the heart of Icanus’ daughter, Penelope wise to know, 

That she bring the Bow to the Wooers, and the grey steel therewithal, 
For the birth of strife and murder within Odysseus’ hall 
So up the lofty stair of her chamber now she went, 

And in her strong hand took she the key that was shapely bent, 

And brazen and fair, with a handle thereto of ivory, 

And she went with her women of service to the outermost chamber on 
Wherein there lay together the treasure of the King, [high, 

Both gold and brass and iron well wrought in the smithying 10 

And therein lay the bent-back bow, and the shaft-full quiver lay there, 
Wherein were a many arrows the grief and the groan that bear, 

Which same were the gift of a friend, godlike, whom while agone 
He met m Lacedaemon, e’en Iphitus Eurytus’ son. 

But it was in the stead of Messene that they came together there, 

In Orsilochus’ house the war-deft thither needs must Odysseus fare 
To seek him a debt which the people, the whole folk, owed him aright, 
Whereas men of Messene had lifted in their ships with the benches dight 
Out of Ithaca sheep three hundred, and the herders that with them were. 
And so upon that sending the long way did Odysseus fare, ao 

Yet a lad, and his father sent him, and the elders of the men 
But Iphitus sought his horses which he had lost as then, 



382 


THE ODYSSEY OF HOMER. 


Twelve brood-mares with their sucklings, toil patient mules beneath 
And they forsooth thereafter were but for his doom and his death , 
When he to the Son of Zeus the man, the strong souled came, 

E’en Herades, well-proven in mighty deeds of fame, 

Who slew him, his guest w his house, and in his hardihead 
Feared not the followinfVrath of the Gods, nor the table he spread 
For the guest, but e’en thereafter the man himself did he slay, 

And kept for his own the horses strong hoofed, nor let them away 30 

On this quest he fell in with Odysseus, and to him he gave the bow 
Which Eurytus the mighty had borne a while ago, 

But unto his son he gave it when he died m his lofty hall 
Unto him a keen sword gave Odysseus, and a mighty spear withal, 

For the birth of close-kmt friendship but yet they never knew 
The tables of each other for ere that Zeus’ offspring slew 
That Iphitus Eurytus’ son, the Deathless Godfolk’s peer, 

Who had given the bow to Odysseus who never the same would bear 
On the black ship, when he wended his way to the battle tide, 

But for his dear friend’s memory he laid it to abide 40 

In his treasure, but oft would he bear it as about his lands he passed 

So when that glory of women to her chamber came at last, 

She stood on the oaken threshold which erst the wright had made 
All smooth by his art and his cunning, and the rule thereto had laid, 
And thereto had fitted the door-posts and hung the door leaves bright 
Therewith the thong of the latch-nng she cast aloose forthright, 

And thrust in the key moreover, and shot back the bolts of the door 
With an aim that was straight and downright, and e’en as a bull doth roar 
t A-feedmg m the meadow, the fair doors smit by the key 
Roared out so loud, and before her flew open speedily, 50 

And she went on the high-raised flooring whereon the Coffers stood 
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Wherein there lay the raiment stored up sweet-smellmg and good , 

And thence she reached her over, and took down the bow from the pin, 
And therewith the shining bow-case that the same was lying m 
There then adown she sat her, and the case on her dear knees laid, 

And her King’s bow thence a-drawmg shrill wailing there she made. 

But when of tearful wailmg she was satiate at the last, 

Therewith unto the feast-hall and the haughty Wooers she passed, 

And the back-bent bow in her hand and the shaft-full quiver she bore, 
Wherein were many arrows laden with groaning sore , 60 

And the handmaids that were with her, a chest were they carrying 
Where lay much brass and iron, the war gear of their King 

But when that glory of women came amidst of the Wooers there, 

She stood beside the doorpost of the roof built stout and fair, 

Before her face upholding a lap of her delicate hood, 

And withal on either side her a trusty handmaid stood, 

And straight she spake to the Wooers and said a word to hear 

t( Hearken, 0 high-heart Wooers, this house that waste and wear, 

Eating and drinking our substance without a stop or stay, 

The wealth of our house-master so long a while away, 70 

And can make no other pretext of the matter ye plan to do 
But that ye long to wed me and make me the wife of you 
— Come, Wooers, since the contest and the prize befalleth so, 

Here will I lay before you Odysseus’ mighty bow, 

And whichso of you the easiest with his palms the bow shall bend, 

And throughout all twelve of the axes the shaft therefrom shall send, 
Him then shall I follow, departing from this house of the wedded wifq 
This fair house so abundant m all that upholdeth life, 

Which yet shall I remember, though but m dreams it be ” 
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So she spake, and Eumseus the swineherd, the goodly man, bade she 8c 
To lay before the Wooers the bow and the iron grey , 

And Eumseus took them weeping as adown the gear did he lay 
And otherwhere wept the neatherd when he saw the bow of his lord. 

Eut Antmous fell to chiding, and spake and said the word 

“ 0 fools of the field 1 still pondering on things that endure but a day, 

Why drop ye tears, poor wretches, and stir m such a way 

The heart of our lady within her? when even as it is 

In grief her soul abideth, since her loved mate she doth miss 

Now sit and feast in silence , or out a-doors go ye 

To weep your fill, and behind you leave this same bow to be 90 

A contest for the Wooers, and no lightly-heeded thing , 

For I deem that the bow well-shaven not lightly one shall string, 

Since no such man of prowess midst all these doth abide 
As once was that Odysseus and I saw him once on a tide, 

Whereof I yet have memory, when a little child was I ” 

So he spake, and the heart within him was hoping verily 
To stretch the string, and the arrow right through the iron to waft, 

While he himself was fated to be first to taste of the shaft 

At the hands of the blameless Odysseus, the man he then did shame 

As he sat m his halls, still urging his fellows to the same. ico 

Eut Telemachus’ holy might now spake amidst them and said 
■“ Ah 1 Zeus the Son of Cronos all witless me hath made ' 

For my mother belovhd is saying, and she the wise of heart, 

That she now will follow another and from this our house depart, 

While I laugh and in my mind, gone witless, glad am I 

So come ye, ye Wooers, look to it ' for set forth is the prize on high 

There is never another such woman in all the Achaean Ifyid, 
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Not in Pylos the holy, or Argos, or there where Mycene doth stand, 

Nor in this our Ithacan folkland, or the mainland black of earth , 

And ye yourselves ye know it why praise I my mother’s worth ? iro 

So draw ye aback for no pretext, nor hold ye long aloof 

From this bow bending, for we too would see it put to the proof, 

Yea, I myself will try it, this deed of the bow to do, 

'if haply I may bend it and shoot the non through. [mind 

Then my mother beworshipped shall leave me, and I with no sorrow of 
When she goes from this house with another, and I am left behind , 
E’en I, such a man that my father’s fair weapons I bear at the last ” 

So he spake, and his cloak of purple from his shouldefs straight he cast 
And leapt upright, and his war sword from his shoulder did he do 
Then first he set up the axes, having digged a long trench straight through 
For all the axes to stand in , and by rule set them aright, 121 

And trod m the earth about them, and all wondered at the sight, 

How orderly he arrayed them, who the first time saw them now 
Then he went and stood on the threshold, and fell to trying the bow 
Thrice then he made it tremble m his longing the bow to bend , 

And thnce he laid by his prowess, though his soul yet longed in the end 
To draw the bow-string duly and shoot the iron through 
And now might he have bent it, so strong the fourth time as he drew, 
But Odysseus nodded unto him and withheld him, long as he might 
Then Telemachus’ holy power amidst them spake outright 130 

“ Out on it 1 either a dastard unmighty henceforth shall I be, 

Or I am o’eryoung to be trusting in the might and the hands of me 
To ward off the man who preventeth, or falling on me in the fight 
But come now, ye who of prowess are mightier than my might, 

Prove ye the bow amongst us, let an end of the trial be made.” 


cc 
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So saying, the bow from off him adown on the ground he laid, 

And against the well-joined panel fair-polished the same did he lean, 
And by its fair wrought horn-tip the arrow swift and keen, 

And so went and sat him adown on the high seat whence erst he arose. 

Then Antmous, son of Eupeithes, fell to and spake amidst those 140 
“ Rise up now from the left hand, all ye fair fellows of mine, 

From the selfsame place beginning whence begraneth the pouring of wine ” 

So he spake, and the word of his speaking seemed good to every one 
And first uprose Leiodes , and he was CEnops’ son, 

And the seer unto^he Wooers , and he sat by the goodly bowl 

In the innermost nook, at all tides , alone unto his soul 

The deeds of shame were hateful, and the Wooers, he blamed them all 

So first the bow he handled, and the sharp shaft therewithal, [would do , 
And he went to the threshold and stood there and the deed of the bow 
But nowise might he bend it, for it wearied his hands as he drew 150 
That were all unworn and tender so then to the Wooers he spake 

“0 friends, I may not bend it, so the bow let another take 
But many a man of the highest, this bow shall bring to nought 
His life and his soul Yet far better it is unto death to be brought 
Than to live and make miss of the thing for which in this house alway 
We are gathered here together, expecting day by day 
And now, if any hopeth and his heart longeth eagerly 
To wed Odysseus’ bed-mate and wed Penelope, 

Thai, when of the bow he is proven and a sight of the matter hath had 
Let him woo some other woman of Achasans lovely clad, 16a 

And seek her with gifts of wooing , and this woman, soon or late, 

Let her wed the greatest giver and the man that is sen? her by fate ” 
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In such words he bespake them, and from him put the bow, 

And leaned it against the panel, well jointed, smoothed enow, 

And against the fair-wrought horn-tip he leant the arrow keen, 

And so set him adown on the high-seat wherein he erst had been. 

But Antmous fell to chide him, and spake the word and said 
“ Leiodes, and what a word from the wall of thy teeth hath sped 1 
A hard word and a grievous that I am wroth to hear 
What ! the life and the soul of our highest this bow then shall outwear 
Because thou wert not able to bend it by thy might ? r7i 

Nay, sure thy mother beworshipped ne’er brought thee forth to light 
To be a bender of bows, and a man the arrow to wend , 

Yet the other high-heart Wooers that bow shall speedily bend ” 

He spake, and the herder of goats, Melanthius, bade withal 
“Melanthius, hasten and kindle a fire amidst of the hall, 

And put a great bench beside it, and fleeces over it spread, 

And bring forth the great lard-cake that heth within the stead, 

That we younghngs the bow may warm, and with fat anoint it about, 
And so try it again, and the contest to its end may carry out ” 180 

Then Melanthius speedily quickened the fire unwearied of flame, 

And brought up a bench to set by it, and fleeces cast over the same, 
And brought forth the great lard cake that lay the house within, 

And the younghngs warmed it and tried it, but neither so might they win 
To bend the bow, for thereunto much lacking in might they were 
But Antmous yet withheld him and Eurymachus, godhead’s peer, 

The chiefs of the Wooers excelling m might most valorous. 

But those twain, they now had wended together out of the house, 

The neatherd and? the swineherd of Odysseus godhead’s peer, 
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And himself, the goodly Odysseus, came forth to where they were, 190 
And when they were come without doors and were gotten forth of the close 
He put forth the sound of his voice, and with kind words spake unto those 

• 

“ Neatherd, and thou, 0 Swineherd, shall I say a word to you, 

Or hide it within me? that speaking my spirit biddeth me to 
— What men were ye for the warding of Odysseus, were he come 
From anywhere of a sudden, and a God should bring him home ? 

On that day would ye stand by Odysseus, or the men that are come to woo? 
Speak out what the heart and the soul withinward urgeth you !” 

Spake the neatherd, he who heeded the herds of the beeves and the kine 
"Zeus Father ! now be accomplished this inward hope of mine, 200 
Of tins man’s home-returning with a very God to lead , 

Then should ye wot of my prowess and my hands to do the deed.” 

And m likewise spake Eumaeus, and to all Gods sped the prayer 
For all-wise Odysseus returning to his house upbuilded fair 
So now when he had knowledge of then steadfast hearts and tru£, 

Again in words he bespake them, and thuswise answered thereto 

“ Lo, here am I, and at home Many griefs have I had to bear, 

And am come to the land of my fathers at last m the twentieth year, 
And I wot that of all the homemen I am welcome to you alone 
Forsooth amid all the others no prayer have I heard and known, 2 10 
No prayer for my returning a-back to my house and hall 
Unto you then the truth shall I tell, how hereafter things shall befall 
If a God these haughty Wooers shall quell beneath my hand 
I shall give you a wife to each one, and thereto gear and land, 

And a house by my house builded , and when all these^deeds are done 
Shall ye be Tdemachus’ fellows, yea, brethren of mv sou 
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But come, another token most manifest will I show, [may know 

That the truth m your souls may be strengthened, and my very self ye 
— Lo the scar of the hurt, which the wood boar with his white tooth 
drave on a tide, 

When with Autolycus’ children I sought Parnassus* side 1 ” 220 

So saying, the rags about him from the mighty weal he drew, 

And they twain looked upon it, and all the tale they knew, 

And they wept, and o’er wise Odysseus they cast their hands, they twain, 
And kissed his head and his shoulders, and loved him and were fain, 
And Odysseus also kissed them on their heads and on their hands. 

And now amidst their wailing had the sunlight left the lands 

Had not Odysseus refrained them , and he spake, and thus said he 

“Cease now your weeping and wailing lest any one may see 

From out the hall a-coming, and thereof within may show 

Now enter we not together, but one after other go, 230 

I first, ye following after and take this for a sign from me 

For all the others, as many as high heart Wooers be, 

They will all of them hinder the giving unto me of the quiver and bow , 
But, bearing the same m thme hands, Eumseus, do thou go 
Through the house to give them to me, and tell thou the women withal 
To shut and to lock the doors well-fitted that are to the hall , 

And if any shall happen to hear the dm or the groaning of men 
Within our walls, then nowise let her go without doors then , 

But before her work abiding in silence let her be. 

But thou, 0 good Philcetius, I charge thee shut with a key 240 

The gate of the garth, and make haste the cable across it to cast” 

So saying, into the house of the pleasant place he passed, 

And sat him a^own on the settle from whence he erst arose , 
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And those homemen of goodly Odysseus moreover entered the house. 

But Eurymachus this meanwhile was a handling of the bow, 

With the fire a warming it over , and yet not even so 

Might he bend it, and most hugely groaned his heart of valiancy, 

\nd m grief he fell to speaking, and e’en such a word spake he 

“ Out on it t Sorrow is on us for myself and all of these ! 

Not so much do I grieve for the wedding, though that be sore misease 

For a many there be of maidens Achaea^ Jjoth here on the shore 251 

Of Ithaca sea begirdled, and in many a folkland more 

But if in the might of our bodies we fall so far below 

The might of the godlike Odysseus, that we may not bend the bow, 

Then e’en for the men of hereafter lo a pitiful tale to tell *” 

But Antinous, son of Eupeithes, to answenng him befell 
“Eurymachus, nought shall it be so, as thj self thou wottest indeed 
For e’en now though the folk to that God a holy feast do they speed, 
And who can bend the bow that while ? Let it be as now 
And were it not well if we left all these axes standing a-row? 260 
For indeed I nowise deem it that any shall come to the hall 
Of Odysseus, son of Laertes, and bear them off withal 
So come now, let the wine-swam fill all the cups a row, 

That we may pour dnnk-offenng and lay by the crookbd bow 
And tomom bid we Melanthius, who over the goats hath heed, 

That the best of the goats up hither, yea, the flower of the flock, he lead, 
And we to the Bowman’s Glory, Apollo, shall offer the thighs, 

And prove the bow, and accomplish the contest and the prize.” 

So Antinous spake, and all men consented^ his word , 

And came the henchmen, and over their hands the wat^ poured, 270 
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And with the dnnk the younglings crowned all the wine bowls there, 
And filled the cups for the offering, and dealt to each his share. 

But when they had poured, and had drunken whatso their souls deemed 
Then spake the wise Odysseus from his craft devising mood [good 


“ Hearken to me, O Wooers of this Queen renownbd well, 

Till I say what the soul in my breast now biddeth me talk and tell. 

But Eurymachus am I praying, and Antmous godhead’s peer 

Over all, for he hath spoken a rightful word to hear 

Leave we the bow for a season, that the Gods may heed it still, 

And the God shall give might 'to-morrow to whomsoever he will, 280 
Yet give me the bow well-shaven, that here, before your sight, 

I may try my hands and my prowess, if yet abideth the might 
Wherewith my limbs the lithesome were furnished while agone. 


Or if straying and lll-nurtm^ by now have all foredone ” 


So he spake , and out of measure in all those the wrath did grow, 
For fear lest he get to bending the shapely-shaven bow 
And Anxious fell a chiding, a word he fashioned there 


u 0 wretch of guests 1 who lacketh all wit, e’en the httlest share, 

Is ft nought that amidst us high ones m peace thou makest cheer, 

Not lackest thy share of the banquet, «and furthermore may’st hear 290 
Our words and all we tell of, and none else is hearkening 
Of strangers or of bedesmen to our talk of many a thing? 

It is the sweet wine scathes thee, which hurteth others too, 

Who take it greedily gaping, nor dnnk but what is due. 

It was wine that bewildered the centaur, Eurytion, mighty of fame, 

In the hall of the man, highhearted Penthous, when he came 
To the Lapithas m that WTa[iJ.e with wine his soul he distraught, 

And, run madfln Penthous’ house, great deeds of evil wrought, 
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But wrath fell on the lords, wholeapt up and through the porch and the door 
Haled him out, and the ears and nostrils from off the centaur shore 300 
With the pitiless brass, so, bewildered, he wandered from part unto part, 
ifeanng the sm and the sorrow of the folly of his heart 
Thence then ’twixt the men and the centaurs the battle came to pa$s , 
But first he brought bale on himself, for that heavy with wine he was 
And a mighty bale I forebode thee if thou shalt bend the bow, 

And ye shall meet no kindness as amidst our folk ye go, 

But m a black ship of the sea shall we verily send thee then 
To King Echetus, the maimer and scathe of all mortal men, 

Whence nought shall ever save thee. Jn peace sit drinking now, 

Nor fall to strife and contest with men that are younger than thou.” 310 


But Penelope the heart-wise she fell to speaking there 
“Tt» maltreat the guests, Antmous, is neither right nor fair, 

E’en Telemachus’ guests, whoever to this our house may wend 
^jtos^thou that if this stranger the great bow of Odysseus shall bend, 
Pi;u|t» trust in his hands, and the prowess that within the man is rife, 
He shalHead me home and make me his very wedded wife? 

Nay, the man himself in his breast no such a hope doth bear, 

Npr yet need any man of you, of those that are feasting here, 
iS vexing his heart hereover , ’twere a most unseemly thing ” 


Then Eurymachus, Polybus’ son, thus spake in answering 32c 

“ 0 Daughter of Icanus, all-wise Penelope, 

That the man should lead thee homeward no such a thought had we, 
But we fear the shame and the rumour of men, and of women withal, 
Lest some one of Achseans be saying, some man, the basest of all 
* Forsooth men worser than worse must go wooing the bed-fellow 
Of a mighty man, and nowise might they bend his well smoothed bow, 
And lo another, a beggar, a wanderer, cometh thereto, 
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Ana lightly the bow hath he bended and shot the iron through. 

So will they say, and of us I most pitiful tale will it be " 

But to him thus spake in answer heart-wise Penelope 330 

“ Etirytnachus, nought ’mid the people can they be fair of fame 
Who eat up the house of a chieftain and do him deeds of shame 
Why then make ado of this also to be for a pitiful tale? 

And lo you 1 tall is the stranger, a well-knit man and hale, 

And he boasts him of his kindred as the son of a father of might 
So give him the bow well-shaven that we may look on the sight 
And one thing now I tell you, and fulfilled shall be the same 
If he the bow hath bended, and Apollo give him the fame, 

A goodly change of raiment, cloak and frock, will I give him then, 

And a keen head spear will I give him to ward him of dogs and of $en, 
And a two edged sword moreover, and shoes on his feet will I do, 341 
And will speed him whithersoever his soul may bid him go ” 

But Telemachus the heedful he answered presently 
“My mother, none of Achseans is a better man than I 
To give the bow or withhold it from whatso man I will, 

For as many as lord it over the rugged Ithacan hill, 

Or dwell about the islands that off horse kind Elis he 

Of whom shall no man force me unwilling , not if I 

Shall give this gear to the stranger straight out for his own to bear 

But go thy ways to the chamber, and heed thine own work there, 350 

Distaff and loom, and the women bid thou their work to speed. 

But as for the bow, this matter it is for men to heed, 

For all men, and me above all men , for the might of the house is m me.” 

> 

Then, wondering, back to her chamber she gat her presently, 

For in her hear(|was she storing the wise words of her soa 
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So then to the bower aloft with her handmaids was she gone, 

Where she wept for her husband belovfed, Odysseus, till at last 
The sweet sleep over her eyelids grey eyed Athene cast 

Then the swineherd took up the bow to bear it adown the hall. 

But throughout the halls the Wooers cried at him one and all, 360 
And thus would one fell speaking ’midst those haughty younglings there 
“Thou hapless, thou gangrel swineherd ' and whither dost thou bear 
Ihe crooked bow? Now swiftly shall the swift hounds thou hast bred 
Devour thee fer from menfolk amidst the swine of thy stead, 

If we have but the grace of Apollo, and the Deathless give them grace ” 

So they spake, and the bow he was bearing he laid adown m its place, 
In fear because a many in the halls against him cried. 

But Telemachus shouted at him a threat from the other side 
“ Nay, bear on the bow, my father, lest thou do ill, heeding all 1 
Take heed lest I, thy younger, to driving thee forth shall fell, 370 
And pelt thee afield with pebbles, since in might am I better than thou 
Yea, would that in hands and prowess as much mightier were I now 
Than those others, they of the Wooers, that hang about the house ' 
Then speedily would I send them in manner dolorous 
From out our halls and homestead, for they plan me bale hereby ” 


So he spake, and all the Wooers laughed on him pleasantly, 

And their bitter wrath against him they laid aside withaL 
And in that while the swineherd bare the bow adown the hall, 

And drawing anear to Odysseus in his hands the weapons laid 

£he called forth the nurse, Euryclea, and spake to her and said 

thou the heart-wise, Telemachus biddeth thee 381 

That the hall-doors closely-fitting thou shut and lock wj£h a key. 

And if any hear a groaning, or the noise of men and thi' din 
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Amidst our walls, in nowise go ye outdoors from within, 

But there abide in silence beside the work ye speed." 

So he spake, and his word was wingless and abode with her for her heed, 
And she locked with a key the doors of the halls of the lovely stead 
And silently forth from the house meanwhile had Philoetius sped, 

^nd therewith he bolted the gate of the well-walled forecourt there, 

But there lay beneath the cloister a curved ship’s mooring-gear, 390 
A flag-wrought rope, and therewith he bound o’er the gate of the dose, 
And then gat him aback and sat down on the bench whence he erewhile 
And set his eyes on Odysseus, who as now the great bow bare, [arose, 
And was turning it over on all sides, and trying it here and there, 

Lest the worms its horn should have eaten while long was its master away, 
And one would be eyeing his neighbour, and thuswise would he say 

“ Lo here, a lover of bows, one cunning in archery 1 
Or belike in his house at home e’en such like gear doth lie, 

Or e’en such an one is he minded to fashion, since handling it still, 

He tumeth it o’er, this gangrel, this crafty one of ill 1 ” 400 

And then would another be saying of those younglings haughty and high 
“ E’en so soon and so great a measure of gam may he come by 
As he may now accomplish the bending of the bow ” 

So the Wooers spake, but Odysseus, that many a rede did know, 

When the great bow he had handled, and eyed it about and along, 

Then straight, as a man well learned in the lyre and the song, 

On a new pm lightly stretcheth the cord, and maketh fast 
From side to side the sheep-gut well twined and overcast 
So the mighty boy he bended with no whit of labouring, 

And caught it up|m his nght hand, and fell to try the string, 4x0 
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That ’neath his hand sang lovely as a swallow’s voice is fair 

But great gnef fell on the Wooers, and their skin changed colour there, 

And mightily Zeus thundered, and made manifest a sign, 

And thereat rejoiced Odysseus, the toil-stout man divine, 

At that sign of the Son of Cronos, the crookhd counselled Lord, 

And he caught up a swift arrow that lay bare upon the board, 

Since m the hollow quiver as yet the others lay, 

Which those men of the Achaeans should taste ere long that day, 

And he laid it on the bow bridge, and the nock and the string he drew, 
And thence from his seat on the settle he shot a shaft that flew 420 
Straight aimed, and of all the axes missed not a single head, 

From the first nng through and through them, and out at the last it sped 
The brass shod shaft, and therewith to Telemachus spake he 

“The guest in thine halls a-sitting in nowise sh'ameth thee, 

Telemachus I missed not thy mark, nor overlong 

Toiled I the bow a-bending, stark yet am I and strong 

Forsooth, the Wooers that shamed me no more may make me scorn 1 

But now for these Achaeans is the hour and the season bom 

To dight the feast in the daylight, and otherwise to be fain 429 

With the song and the harp thereafter that crown the banquet’s gam ’’ 

So he spake , and with bent brow nodded, and Telemachus the lord, 
Dear son of the godlike Odysseus, girt on his whetted sword, 

His dear hand gripped the spear-shaft, and his father’s side anear, 

He stood by the high-seat crested with the gleaming brazen gear 
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HEREIN IS TOLD OF THE SLAYING OF THE WOOERS IN THE HOUSE 
OF ODYSSEUS 

B UT Odysseus of many a rede of his rags he stripped him bare, 

And on the great threshold he leapt, and the bow, and the quiver 
Fulfilled of arrows he handled, and all the shafts to the ground [fair 
Before his feet then poured he, and spake to those Wooers around 

“Thuswise then is accomplished the strife so hard to do , 

Now another mark will I loose at that no man hath hit hitherto, 

If I perchance may attain it, and so fame of Apollo be earned” 

So he spake, and the bitter shaft on Antmous then he turned, 

Who e’en now was just upraismg a golden cup wrought fair 
Two-eared , and to dnnk of the wine his hands about it were, io 

And no foreboding of slaughter his heart was heedmg then , 

For who might ever be deeming that amidst of feastmg men 
That man alone among many, for as stark as he were and great, 

For him would fashion the death-day, and the bale of the blackness of fate ? 
But Odysseus loosed, and smote him amidmost of the throat, 

And therewith the head of the arrow through his tender neck thrust out, 
And sidelong he rolled over , from his hand down fell the cup 
As he gat the hurt, and straightway through his nostrils spouted up 18 
The thick gush of the man’s-blood, and his feet spumed out at the board 
And cast it adovjp, that the victuals wide over the ground were poured, 
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And the bread and the roasted flesh were defiled And all over the hall 
Uprose the dm of the Wooers when they saw their fellow’s fall 
And uprisen, about the feast hall they leapt from bench and chair, 

And turned their eyes from all sides to the walls well budded there, 
Where never a shield was hanging, or strong spear for them to take 

Then they railed upon Odysseus, and m bitter words they spake 
“ Til shootest thou at menfolk, 0 guest, and no contest agam 
Hereafter shalt thou hap on , for sure is thy bitter bane, 

Since a man thou thus hast slaughtered far best of all youths that be 
In Ithaca here but the vultures hereby shall devour thee ” 30 

So each one spake, for they deemed that unwitting the man he had slam. 
And they had no understanding, fools as they were, and vain, 

That to all the end of the Death doom was hard upon them now , 

Unto whom spake the wise Odysseus, scowling from knitted brow 

“ 0 Dogs 1 And ye were saymg that I should come home no more 
From the people of the Trojans 1 So ye wasted my house and my store, 
And lay with my women servants perforce and against my will, 

And wert woomg my wife from off me when I was living stdl. 

And neither the Gods were ye fearing that hold the heavens the wide, 
Nor yet the vengeance of menfolk that hereafter should betide 40 
But now the end of the Death-doom is on you one and all ” 

So he spake, and over them all thereon did the pale fear fall, 

And about him each glared, seeking whereby sheer bane to shun. 

But Eurymachus spake in answer, and he the only one 

“ If thou be indeed Odysseus the Ithacan come back, f 
Of the deeds of us Achseans no nght thy word doth lack, 
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u or mucn roily here in the homestead and much afield have we wrought, 
But Antinous, he that here lieth already come to nought, 

Was the cause of all, for he speeded such evil deeds and such, 

Not longing so much for the wedding, nor heeding it overmuch, 50 
As devising other matters which Zeus hath not fulfilled, 

For to rule o’er the Ithacan land well-builded this he willed, 

,And to he in wait for thy son that he might slay him there. 

But himself by the Death-doom is dead so thy people do thou spare, 
And we mid the people hereafter will make atonement for all, 

For what we have eaten and drunken within thine house and hall 
And a twenty-beeve atonement from each man shall there be, 

And gold and brass shall be given till we melt the heart m thee 
But meanwhile ’tis nought blameworthy that thou art wrathful now ” 

Then spake all-wise Odysseus as he scowled from knitted brow 60 
“ Eurymachus, were ye to give me your heritage every whit, 

Yea all ye have, and whatso from elsewhere ye might add to it. 

Yet not e’en so from the slaying these hands will I withhold 
Ere on the Wooers I wreak me for their folly manifold 
— There then it lieth before you to fight me face to face, 

Or whoso may ’scape the Death doom to flee from out the place. 

Yet no man here, meseemeth, the bitter bane shall shun ” 

So he spake, and the hearts within them and then knees felled all undone, 
But the second time Eurymachus spake forth unto them there 

“0 friends, since this man will stay not his hands that none may bear, 
And whereas the bow well-shaven he hath and the quiver withal, 71 
He will shoot from the fair-smoothed threshold until he hath slam us all 
But now let us £e mindful of the happy tide of war, [before 

And draw fortfyour swords from the scabbards, and hold up the boards 
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These shafts with black death laden, and in close array fall on 
To drive him from the threshold and the door, if it may be done. 

And then go we to the city and in haste send up the cry, 

And so shall this man have speeded his last shaft ere he die ” 

And e’en as the word he uttered, he drew his keen sword out 
Brazen, on each side shearing, and with a fearful shout 80 « 

Rushed on him , but Odysseus that very while let fly 
And smote him with the arrow in the breast, the pap hard by, 

And drove the swift shaft to the liver, and adown to the ground fell the 
From out of his hand, and doubled he hung above the board, [sword 
And staggered , and whirling he fell, and the meat was scattered around, 
And the double cup moreover, and his forehead smote the ground, 

And his heart was wrung with torment, and with both feet spurning he 
The high-seat , and over his eyen did the doud of darkness float [smote 

And then it was Amphinomus, who drew his whetted sword 
And fell on, making his onrush ’gainst Odysseus the glorious lord, 90 
If^Stchance he might get him out doors but T elemachus him forewent, 
And a cast of the brazen war-spear from behind him therewith sent 
Amidmost of his shoulders, that drave through his breast and out, 

And clattering he fell, and the earth all the breadth of his forehead smo*e 

• 

Then a-back Telemachus hastened, and left his long-shaft spear 
Still stuck there in Amphinomus, since the onset did he fear 
Of some one of those Achaeans as the long spear forth he drew, 

Who should smite with the sword a down stroke, or thrust him through 
and through 

So he ran and unto his father belovbd his way did he make, 

And standing dose anigh him a wingbd word he spake 


103 



BOOK XXII 


401 


“ 0 father, forsooth, a war-shield and two spears will I bring thee now, 
And a helm all brazen-fashioned well fitted to thy brow, 

And myself will go and arm me and give arms to the swineherd here, 
And others unto the neatherd , for ’twere better our armour to bear” 

But to him then spake and answered Odysseus of many a rede 
Run, bring them while yet are the arrows to ward me in my need, 

Lest they thrust me off from the doorway, one man ’gainst many here ” 

So he spake, and Telemachus straightway obeyed his father dear, 

And ran his ways to the chamber, where the glorious war gear lay, 

And thence he took four war-shields, four spears he had away, no 
And four helms brazen-fashioned, and bushed with horses’ hair, 

And he bore them along, and right swiftly came aback to his father dear 
Then he the first among them the brass on his body had, 

And the two thralls in like manner m the lovely arms were clad, 

And they stood about Odysseus the wise and the diverse of rede. 

But he, while he yet had the arrows to ward him m his need, 

Still one by one of the Wooers that yet m his house did dwell 
He aimed at and shot, and there ever one over another they fell , 

But when he lacked of arrows for his shaft-speeding hand, 

He laid by the bow and leaned it against the door-post to stand 120 
Of that well-builded feast-hall, ’gainst the shining entrance wall, 

And he across his shoulders cast the sevenfold shield withal, 

And the well-wrought helm hair-crested he set on his noble head, 

And from aloft now nodded the battle-crest of dread, 

And two spears he took strong-fashioned, and shod with the shining brass. 

Now a certain high up postern mid the well-built wall there was, 

And thereby at the»top of the threshold of that well-builded hall 
Was a way to the aisle by door leaves well fitted and shut withal 
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Thereof was Odysseus bidding the swineherd have a care, 

And take his stand beside it, for no outgate else was there. 130 

Now amidst them spake Agelaus, and said to all thereby 
“0 friends, now might not some one go up to the postern on high, 

And tell the folk, that the rumour and cry all around be cast, 

And speedily then would this man have shot his latest and last?” 

Then Melanthius the goatherd spake out amidst them there 

“Not so, Zeus-bred Agelaus, for thereto fearfully near 

Are the lovely doors to the forecourt, and the mouth of the aisle is strait^. 

And e’en one man might ward it, if he were stark and great 

But come now, from the chamber let me bring you battle-gear 

To arm you, for meseemeth therein and no otherwhere 140 

Has Odysseus laid his armour, with his well-renownM son.” 

And with that word the goatherd, Melanthius, straightway won 
Up to Odysseus’ chamber through the windows of the hall, 

And thence he gat twelve war-shields and as many spears withal, 

And as many brazen war-helms bushed with the horses’ hair, 

And therewith ran back swiftly, and gave to the Wooers there 
Loose then grew the knees of Odysseus, and the heart in him grew soft, 
When he saw how they donned the hauberks, and m their hands aloft 
Were shaking the spears long-shafted, for his work seemed great indeed. 
And unto Telemachus straightway a wingM word did he speed 150. 

“Telemachus, one of the women about the house I wis 
Stirs up ill war against us, or Melanthius else it is ” 

Then Telemachus the heedful thus answering fell to fay 
“Twas I myselfj 0 father, that herein went astray, <■> 
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And none else was blameworthy, for the doors that fit anght 
Of the chamber I left ajar, and their watch was o’er-keen of sight 
But go thou, good Eumseus, and the chamber door shut to, 

And note if one of the women this deed ’gainst us doth do, 

Or Dohus’ son Melanthius, whom indeed for the doer I taka* 

But while unto each other m e’en such wise they spake, 160 

Melanthius the goatherd to the chamber went again 
To fetch the goodly war-gear, whom the swineherd good marked plain, 
And spake therewith to Odysseus who stood anigh that while 

“ 0 Zeus-bred son of Laertes, Odysseus of many a guile, 

Now he, that man of mischief, e’en he whom he deemed was the man, 
Is going unto the chamber, so tell me as straight as ye can 
Whether I myself shall slay him if the better man I be, 

Or shall I bring him hither, that he may pay to thee 

For all his many transgressions that he m thine house did devise?” 

But to him thus spake in answer Odysseus diversely wise 170 

“Within the halls here soothly shall Telemachus here with me 
Yet hold the high-heart Wooers, for as eager-fierce as they be, 

But ye twain, his hands to his feet do ye twist aback and bind, 

And cast him into the chamber , and shut ye the doors behind, 

And withal make fast unto him a cable twisted well, 

And haul him aloft to a pillar anigh the rafters to dwell, 

That he a long while living may suffer grievous pain.” 

So he spake, and straight they hearkened and did his bidding, they twain. 
They went their ways to the chamber, and unseen of the man they were, 
For within the neok of the chamber he sought about for gear, 180 
While standing each by a doorpost abided there those men 
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So Melanthius the goatherd came o’er the threshold then, 

And a war-helm wrought full fairly m one hand did he hold, 

And a broad shield in the other, old now and foul with mould 
Twas Laertes the lord who bore it, while yet a youth, in his hands, 

But cast aside had it lain, and all gone were the seams of its bands 

So the twain rushed on and caught him, and haled him m by the hair, 
And him heart-smitten with anguish they cast on the pavement there, 
And hand to foot they bound him, and sore the bonds they made, 

Hard twisting the limbs behind him, e’en as the master bade, 190 
The toil-stout goodly Odysseus, the old Laertes’ son. 

Then they made him fast to a cable of strands well over-done, 

And haled him aloft to a pillar close up to the beams of the place 

Then didst thou, 0 swineherd Eumaeus, speak a bitter word to his face 
“Yea there forsooth, Melanthius, shalt thou watch all through the night 
In a fair and soft bed lying, as for thee is meet and right, 

Nor yet shalt thou miss beholding the gold-throned Mother of Day 
Coming up from the eddies of Ocean as thou bnngest thy goats on their 
Up hither to the Wooers, a feast in the house to dight ” [way 

There then for that while they left him in gnevous bond strained tight, 
And the twain did on their war weed, and shut the shining door, 201 
And went their ways to Odysseus, the wise-heart, crafty of lore 

There then all breathing fury those four on the threshold stood, 

And they in the house withinwards were a many men and good , 

But amidst them the Daughter of Zeus, Athene, came standing amgh, 
And like was her body to Mentor’s and like was the voice of her cry , 
And Odysseus rejoiced when he saw her, and spake out* a word to hear 
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“ Ward off me the war-play, Mentor * remember thy fellow dear 1 
Who hath done thee good deeds ever, and like-aged thou art unto me ” 

So he spake, but the people’s Uprouser, Athene, he deemed it to be, 
But the Wooers amid the feast-hall cned out from the other side, an 
And Damastor’s son Agelaus, he fell the Maid to chide 

“ Mentor, let not Odysseus with words prevail o’er thee 
To fight against the Wooers and his battle-aid to be ' 

For this our mmd and purpose, meseemeth, shall be done , 

And whenso these we have slam, the father and the son, 

Then thou with them shalt be slam, whereas m the halls of the stead 
Such deeds thou art set on domg, for which thou shalt pay with thme head 
But when with the brass we have reft you of the might that once was yours, 
Thy goods, yea all that thou holdest m thme house and out a-doors, 

We will mingle with those of Odysseus, and neither the sons of thee, 
Nor thy daughters will we suffer within the halls to be, 222 

Nor thy trusty wife will we suffer mid the Ithacan folk to go ” 

So he spake, and exceeding anger in Athene’s heart ’gan grow, 

And she fell to upbraid Odysseus with bitter words and to say 
“ Nought bideth thy might, Odysseus, and thy valour hath no stay, 

As when concerning Helen, the white-armed well begot, 

for nme years long with the Troy-folk ye fought and faltered not. 

And m the fearful war-play ye slew so many an one. 

And the wide wayed Burg of Priam by thy devise was won, 230 

And now that thou art gotten to thme havmgs and thme house 
Art thou woe that against the Wooers thou must needs be valorous ? 
Come hither, my weakling 1 Stand by me and look on the deeds to be 
That thou may’st behold the fashion of Mentor Alcimus’ son, [done, 

How he payeth back well-doing amid the rout of foes *” 

1 
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So she spake, and yet not wholly gave cleax victory unto those, 

For yet a little longer would she try the valour and might, 

Both of the man Odysseus, and his son, the glory of fight, 

But flying aloft, she gat her to the darkling feast-hall’s beam, 

And there sat her adown, and a swallow to look on did she seem 240 

Now fell to stir up the Wooers Agelaus, Damastor’s son, 

And Eurynomus and Amphimedon and Demoptolemus fell on, 

And Peisandrus son of Polyctor, and heart-wise Polybus, 

For these were the best of the Wooers, and by far most valorous 
Of those who yet were living and fought their lives to gam, 

But the rest, the bow had quelled them, and the rush of the arrow-ram 

So amid them cried Agelaus, and to all spake out the tale 
“ Friends, now shall this man refrain him and his hands that never fail , 
With a word of empty boasting hence now hath Mentor gone, 

And in the first of the doorway are these men left alone. 250 

Therefore not all together your long spears do ye cast, 

Let but six hurl together , and may Zeus grant us at last 
The smiting of Odysseus, and for us the glory and gam ! 

No need to care for the others when he hath fallen slam n 

So he spake, and all nght eager Hurled even as he bade, 

But all the casts Athene but vain mid idle made 

For one, he smote the doorpost of that well-builded house, 

And another reached the doorleaves that were fitted well and close, 

And the ashen shaft brass heavy of another smote the wall 

But when the spears of the Wooers they had thus ’scaped one and all 
Then fell to speech Odysseus, the goodly toil stout lor<^ 261 
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“0 friends, at last I say it, and give to you the word 

lo hurl into the throng of the Wooers, so sore as now they long 

To stop us after the slaughter, and heap up wrong on wrong ” 

So he spake, and all they forthright the whetted war spears threw, 
Straight aiming Demoptolemus therewith Odysseus slew, 

Telemachus slew Euryades, and the swineherd there did quell 

Lord Elatus, and Peisandrus before the neatherd fell 

There all they lay a-grovelling and the wide floor bit withal. 269 

Then aback shrank the throng of the Wooers to the inmost of the hall, 
And the others rushed upon them, and drew out the spears from the dead 

Then again the eager Wooers their whetted war-spears sped, 

But Athene so wrought that a many thereof in vam should fall, 

For one of them smote the doorpost of that well-builded hall, 

And another smote the door-leaves well fashioned close to fit, 

And the ashen shaft brass heavy of one the wall did hit 
But Amphimedon smote Telemachus his hand about the wrist, 

■Where the brass did graze but lightly, and all but barely missed 
And Ctesippus smote Eumseus o’er the shield with a long-shaft spear, 
And his shoulder grazed , but the shaft flew on and fell down there. 

it 

Then they about Odysseus the heart-wise, diverse of rede, 281 

Amidst the throng of the Wooers their whetted spears did speed. 

There city-waster Odysseus smote Eurydamas outright, 

And Telemachus Amphimedon, and the swineherd did Polybus smite, 
And the man that herded the oxen, Ctesippus, there he -smote 
Am id m ost the breast , and thereover a boasting word did he shout 

“ Polytherses’ son, taunt-loving, now never any more 
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Talk big and yield to thy folly, but turn the matter o’er 
To the Gods, since they full soothly are better far than thou 
Take this guest-gift for the ox-foot that thou gavest even now 290 
Unto Odysseus the godlike when he begged adown his hall ” 

Thus the herd of the shambling oxen. But Odysseus therewithal, 

Hand to hand with the son of Damastor, with his long spear thrust him 
And Telemachus Leocntus, Evenor’s son, did undo through. 

With a spear-thrust amidst of the belly, and drave the brass nght out, 
And he fell on his face, and the hall-floor the breadth of his forehead 

[smote. 

But her man-destroying JSgis upheld Athene then 
Aloft from the roof, and fear-struck were the souls of all those men, 
And they fled about the feast-hall in such wise as the kme of the herd, 
Whom the gadfly the swift-flitting hath fallen upon and scared 300 
In die season of the spring tide, when long out the day-time draws 
But the others, e’en as vultures hook nebbed, of crooked claws 
From out the mountains coming, stoop on the birds that go 
Swift hurrying over the plain, from the high clouds cowering a-low, 

And those fell on and slaughter, nor is there any might, 

Nor ever a way for fleeing , and men m the prey delight 
— In such wise on the Wooers about the house fell those, 

And on either hand they smote th$m, and fearful the groans arose 
As the skulls of men were smitten, and in blood did the pavement swim 

But Leiodes ran to Odysseus, and caught the knees of him, 3 to 

And fell to praying him pity , and such wingfcd words spake he 
“ By thy knees, I beseech thee, Odysseus, to have compassion on me, 
For I tell thee that unto the women that are m thine house and hall 
I have said and done nought wanton , but the other Wooers withal 
Have I reframed them, whenever of such deeds they ha<f a will, 
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Though nought to me would they hearken to hold their hands from ill 
So now for this wanton folly an ugly fate have they won 
But I, their priest of burnt-offering, who nought herein have done, 
foal! fall, and no grace abideth for doing righteous deed.” 

But with bent brows looking upon him spake Odysseus of many a rede 
“ And if the pnest of bumt-offenng thou be, as thou dost say, 321 
Many times in these halls meseemeth wilt thou have been wont to pray 
That the end of my glad returning might be far away from me, 

That my wife with thee might be wending and bear her babes for thee 
Therefore from the death o’ershadowmg thy life thou shalt not save ” 

Therewith m his hand most mighty he caught up a battle glaive, 

That lay there fallen from the hand of Agelaus late slam, 

And drave it through amidmost of his neck and clave it atwam, 

So that e’en as he was speaking the head with the dust was blent 

But the son of Terpes the minstrel, yet shunning black fate went, 330 

E’en Phemius, he who sang perforce to the Wooers’ band , 

And there he stood, yet holding the shrilly harp in hand, 

Hard by the postern, and pondered in his mind two ways of it, 

Whether gomg forth of the feast-hall by the well-wrought altar to sit 
Of the mighty Zeus of the Garths, whereon Laertes of old 
And Odysseus had burned the ox-thighs m offerings manifold. 

Or else to Odysseus running to beseech him by his knees , 

And, turning it o’er in his mind, it seemed the better of these, 

The knees of the son of Laertes, Odysseus, to cling around 
So therewith the harp wrought hollow he set upon the ground, 340 
Midways betwixt the wine-bowl and the high-seat silver-wrought 
And he ran straight up to Odysseus, and his knees about he caught, 

And to him in supplication such wingbd words spake he 
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“ By thy knees I beseech thee, Odysseus, to have compassion on me, 

For to thee shall be gnef hereafter for the singer’s slaughtering 
If ye slay me, who unto the Gods and unto menfolk sing , 

And myself myself have learned it and the God in the mmd of me 
All manner of lays hath planted, and belike I may sing unto thee 
As unto a God. So desire not the smiting of my head 1 
Forsooth by Telemachus also, thy dear son, shall the tale be said, 350 
That unwilling and unlonging in thine house was I harbouring, 

Unto the folk of the Wooers amidst their feasts to sing, 

For many men, men mightier, brought me here in mine own despite ” 

So he spake, and to him was hearkening Telemachus’ holy might, 

And straight he came up to his father and thuswise spake thereto , 
“Withhold thee, nor yet with the brass this sackless man thrust through l 
And the henchman Medon spare we, who in this house evermore 
Would cherish me and heed me when a youngling heretofore^ 

If Philcetius or the swineherd have slain him not as yet, 

Or thee in thine anger raging midst the house he hath not met” 360 

So he spake , and Medon heard him, well learned in wisdom fair, 

Who, shunning the black death-doom lay low and cowering there 
’Neath a high seat, and wrapped closely in an oxhide newly flayed , 

Then straight he arose from the hlgh-seat, and adown the oxhide laid, 
And unto Telemachus running his knees he clasped about, 

And to him in supplication these wingfed words spake out 

“ 0 friend, I am here ! withhold thee 1 to thy father speak the word, 
Lest hem his might undo me with the brass of the whetted sword 
In his wrath against the Wooers, who m his house and hall 
Have wasted his wealth in their folly, nor honoured hup at all.” 370 
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But Odysseus of much counsel smiled in his face and spake 

"Heart up 1 since this man spares thee, and thy safeguard thus doth make, 

That thou in thine heart may’st know it, and to other men may’st tell 

That better than ill doing are the ways of doing welL 

But get ye forth from the feast-hall, to the forecourt make your ways, 

And sit there aloof from the murder with the singer of many lays, 

,While yet in the house I labour at whatso needeth there ” 

So he spake, but straight without doors and forth of the hall did they fare, 
And before the great Zeus’ altar they sat them down they twain, 

On all sides peering about them, and still expecting bane 380 

But about his house peered Odysseus, if yet a man there were 
Who shunning the black doom-day was left a-lurking there , 

But adown in the dust and the blood he beheld them all lying about 
Yea, as many as the fishes which the fishers have drawn out 
With a net of many meshes from out the hoary sea 
Up on to the hollow sea-beach there heaped up all they be 
Cast up upon the sea sand, desiring the waves of the brine. 

But the sun then: life is taking with the glory of his shine. 

Thus then in heaps the Wooers on one another lay 

Then at last unto Telemachus did all wise Odysseus say 39a 

" Telemachus, go and call thou the nurse Euryclea here, 

That somewhat I may tell her which on my mmd I bear ” 

So he spake, and Telemachus straightway his lovfed father obeyed, 

And smote on the door and a word to the nurse Euryclea said 
" Up hither, 0 ancient of days, who over the women-thralls 
Art ever the ward and the watcher withm our house and halls , 

Come 1 for my father calls thee, and hath a word to tell.” 
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So he spake , and the word was wingless and by her yet did dwell, 

And therewith she opened the doors of the hall of the pleasant place, 
And went her ways , but the youngling led on before her face, 400 
And there she found Odysseus amidst the men dead slam, 

With blood and gore bedabbled, as a lion stalketh amain, 

Who cometh from devouring an ox of the meadowy place, 

And all his breast is bloody and either side his face, 

And fearful is he fashioned to look upon with eyes 

So befouled were the feet of Odysseus and his hands in e’en such wise 

But she, when she saw the corpses and that abundant blood, 

Was setting up a joy-shout, so great seemed the work and so good , 

But Odysseus reframed and withheld her, though yearning sore indeed. 
And sent his voice out toward her, and this winged word fell to speed 

“Rejoice in thy soul, 0 goodwife, and thy shout of joy refrain, 4x1 
For nowise is it nghteous to boast above the slain 
But these men the Fate of the Gods and their wanton deeds did quell. 
Whereas they honoured no man of men on the earth that dwell, 

Were he good or were he evil, whosoever came their way 
So through their wanton folly met they loathly end to-day 
But come 1 of these home women do thou tell the tale to me, 

Whichso of them have shamed us and whichso sackless be.” 

Then the loved nurse Euryclea, she spake and answered this 

“To thee, forsooth, my nursling, will I tell the tale as it is, 430 

Within the halls of thuie homestead a fifty handmaids dwell, 

And to work the work of women have we learned them all nght well, 
Both the carding of wool and the bearing of thraldom as they may 
Of these there are twelve in all who have trodden the shameful way, 
And me they nowise honour, nor yet Penelope 



BOOK XXII 


4i3 


And Telemachus is but new grown into manhood, nor might it be 
That his mother him would suffer to order the women thralls 
But now let me go up aloft to the bright bower of the halls 
To tell thy wife for slumber some God on her hath laid ” 

But Odysseus of many a rede to her made answer and said 4,30 

“ Nay, nowise her shalt thou waken go bid the women here, 

E’en they who deeds unseemly have wrought in days that were ” 

So he spake, and adown the feast hall therewith did the goodwife go 
With the message to the women, to bid them haste thereto 
But Odysseus called unto him Telemachus, and the twain, 

The neatherd and the swineherd, and spake winged words again 

“Fall to and bear out the corpses, and bid the women to aid, 

And thereafter all the high seats and the tables lovely-made 
With water and with sponges hole-pierced cleanse thoroughly 
But when ye have ordered all things in the house as they shall be, 440 
Then, bringing forth the women from out the well-built hall, 

Midways ’twixt the vaulted kitchen and the forecourt’s holy wall 
With the long-edged sword there smite them, till ye have undone clean 
The souls of all, and no longer they remember the love that hath been 
That they gat from the Wooers m secfet, and mingled with them were;” 

And e’en as the word he was speaking came the women huddling there. 
And bitterly they bewailed them, and fast the tears they shed. 

First then they bore out of the feast-hall the bodies of the dead. 

And laid them under the cloister of the garth well walled about, 

Each propped against the other, and Odysseus himself gave out 450 
The word, and tfce work he ordered, and perforce the women bare 
And therewithal^ the high seats and the tables fashioned fair 
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With water and with sponges hole pierced they washed all sweet, 

But Telemachus and the swineherd, and the herder of the neat, 
Throughout the house well brnlded with shovels scraped the floors, 

And the handmaids took the scrapings and bore them out a-doors 

But when the hall of the homestead they had set in order at last, 

From out the well-built feast hall with the women thralls they passed 
To betwixt the vaulted kitchen and the forecourt’s holy wall, 

And in a strait place shut them whence no outgate was at all 460 

rhen Telemachus to his fellows began, and thus he spake 

“By a clean death nought am I willing the lives from these to take, 

Who things so grievous shameful have heaped upon my head, 

And also on my mother, and have lam m the Wooers’ bed.” 

So he spake , and therewith the cable of a black-prowed ship he found, 
And made fast to a lofty pillar and cast it the kitchen around, 

And stretched it aloft that no one might touch the earth with her feet , 
And e’en as the long-winged thrushes or the doves ’gainst a net may beat. 
Which, when unto roost they betake them amidst the boughs is spread, 
And venly there are they taken mid they come to a loathly bed , 470 

So these held their heads in order, and round their necks each one 
Ran the noose, that they might perish by the evilest death undone , 

And they writhed with their feet fdr a little, but their season was but short 

Then did they bring Melanthius through the porch and into the court, 
And they cropped with the ruthless brass the ears and the nose from his 
And drew out his pnvy parts for the dogs to eat raw in the place, [face, 
And hewed off his hands and his feet in them fierce and fell intent 
Thai their hands and their feet they washed, and into the house they went, 
And came unto Odysseus, and done was the work of the day 
Thai unto the nurse beloved, Euryclea, did he say 480 
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“Bring brimstone, the cure of evil, goodwife, bring fire unto me, 

That I the house may hallow, then bid thou Penelope 

That now she get her hither, and her handmaidens withal 

Yea, speed hither all the women that serve in our house and hall* 

But the dear nurse Euryclea in turn made answer thus 

“Yea, this thou sayest, 0 nursling, in manner righteous 

But come, a cloak and a kirtle, fair weed let me bring thee to hand, 

Nor with broad shoulders huddled in rags thuswise do thou stand 
Amidst of our halls, for soothly blameworthy this thing were.” 

But Odysseus of many a rede thus spake and answered her 490 

“Nay, first of all I prithee let the fire in our halls be made ” 

So he spake, and the nurse, beloved Euryclea, nought gainsaid, 

But fetched the fire and the brimstone, and Odysseus therewithal 
In goodly fashion hallowed the court and the house and the hall 
Then the goodwife went her ways through Odysseus’ house the fair 
With her message to the women to bid them hasten there, 

And they came forth from the chamber, and candle in hand they had. 
And they hung about Odysseus, and embraced him and were glad 
And they kissed him and caressed him, his head and his shoulders withal. 
And clung to his hand, and sweet longing upon his soul did fall $oc? 
For weeping and for wailing , for his heart, he knew them ad 
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ODYSSEUS MAKETH HIMSELF KNOWN TO HIS WIFE PENELOPE 

T HEN the old wife, joyfully laughing, to the bower-aloft did fare, 

To tell the tale to her mistress that within was her husband dear , 
And her knees were brisk, and beneath her her feet went trippingly 
So she stood o’er the head of the Queen, and to her the word spake she 

“ Waken, Penelope 1 waken, dear child 1 that thou ma/st behold 
The very thing that thou wouldest, and the hope of thy days of old, 
Odysseus hath come 1 he hath reached his own house, though late it is, 
And hath slam the masterful Wooers, who have troubled that house of his, 
And have eaten his wealth, and have cowed his son so grievously ” 

But therewith thus bespake her heart-wise Penelope io 

'Stark mad the Gods have made thee, dear nurse, for they have the might 

To make a body witless, though full wise she be anght 

And the wanton fool into wisdom they may shift if they have the will , 

And thee have they marred, who aforetime hadst a heart of wit and skilL 

Ah, why then dost thou mock me, and my mind of many an ache 

With these wild tales of thy telling, and me why wilt thou wake 

From the sweet sleep that hath bound me and wrapped mine eyelids o’er? 

Never yet m such sleep have I slumbered since Odysseus went of yore 

To seek the Evil Ilios, that none should name at all 

Now therefore get thee downward and wend thy ways to^he hall 20 

For if any one else of the women whom here I have and keep 
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Had come with such a story to waken me from sleep, 

Then back unto the feast-hall had I sent her speedily 
In woeful wise but herein dune eld excuseth thee ” 

Then the dear nurse Euryclea m such wise answered she 
“ Dear child, nowise I mock thee, but in sooth and in verity 
Odysseus is here in the house according to my tale , 

That guest whom all men soever in the house did bemock and berail , 
And Telemachus hath known him m the house this while indeed. 

But of his heedful wisdom hath hidden his father’s rede, 30 

That the better he might wreak him of the wrong of masterful men 99 

She spake, and glad grew the other, and leapt from the bedplace then, 
And cast her arms about her, and the tears from her eyelids shed , 

And therewith her voice she uttered, and wingfed words she said 

“ Dear fnend, and tellest thou truly a soothfast tale to-day ? 

And m very truth hath he gotten aback to his house as ye say? 

How then upon the Wooers, the shameless, laid he hand, 

He one alone, and they ever m their place a steadfast band?” 

But the dear nurse Euryclea thus spake J:o her the word 
“ I saw not, nor noted, but only the groans of the dying I heard 40 
For we, we sat bewildered m the nook of the well-built house, 

And the door-leaves meetly fitted therein did hold us clos£, 

Till thy son Telemachus called me, coming out to that end from the hall, 

Because indeed his father had sent him forth to call 

There found I Odysseus standing ’mid the corpses of the slam, 

While all about on the hall-floor, hard-trodden down amain, 

They lay one man^on the other It had gl^Sdened thine heart to see 
How with blood and gore bedabbled as a*flon there stood he. 
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But now a]l they are gathered in a heap by the door of the dose, 

And he the while with brimstone now hallows his lovely house, 50 
Having htten a mighty fire, and sends me to call thee thereto 
Come follow, that both ye twain, both the dear hearts of you, 

May enter into gladness , for through many a woe have ye passed, 

And now the hope long lingering hath come about at last [still 

He hath come back alive to his hearth, and there hath he found the§ 
And his son in the halls, and those Wooers who have wrought him 
wrong and ill, 

On all those hath he avenged him within his house and halL” 

But to her Penelope answered, and the heart wise spake withal 
“ Dear friend, boast not so bigly, nor laugh aloud outright 59 

Forsooth, thou wottest how welcome in the house would be this sight 
To all, but most unto me, and the son betwixt us begot 
But the tale that thus thou tellest is nowise true I wot , 

But rather some one of the Deathless these masterful Wooers hath dam 
In his wrath at their grievous outrage, and the ill they have wrought 
For no one did they worship of the men that dwell on earth [amain 
Whoso might happen upon them, of worth or of unworth 
So their bane hath then folly brought them but Odysseus, passed away 
To his homefare afar from Ach^a, and he is dead to-day ” 

But the dear nurse Euryclea she answered her, and said 69 

“ Ah, what a word, my nursling, from the wall of thy teeth hath fled 1 
Whereas thou say’st that thine husband, who standeth down there on the 
Shall never come home ! Yea, ever of belief in thy soul is dearth [hearth, 
But come now, another token most plain shall I tell thee m sooth 
That scar, which of old the wood-boar once drave with his white tooth, 
Did I behold as I gashed him, and longed to tell it fo thee, 

But he canght me, and laid his hand nght over the mouth of me, 
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And suffered not my speaking thrbugh his manifold wisdom and wit 
But follow me , and for my part I will lay my life on it ! 

And if I beguile thee, slay me by the evilest death ye may ” 

So Penelope the heart-wise in answer fell to say 80 

“ Dear friend, the God’s own counsels, they that lire for evermore, 

«^Tis hard for thee to get at, though thou wottest diverse lore 

Yet wend we now to my son , that we may see the sight 

Of these dead men, the Wooers, and him who hath slam them outright ” 

Therewith she went down from her bower, and sore the heart m her 
Was wavering, if she should question from aloof her husband dear, 

Or go up and take him, and kiss him on his hands and on his head , 
But when she came and passed over the stone threshold of the stead, 
Then over against Odysseus sat she down by the other wall 
In the light of the fire but he soothly sat adown by a pillar tall, 90 
With eyes cast down, expecting till mayhap some speech should arise 
From his bed-fellow the glorious, since she saw him with her eyes 
But a long while sat she silent, with her heart in all amaze, 

And one while face unto face would she sit, and on him gaze, 

And one while knew not his body for the wretched raiment’s sake 

Then Telemachus fell to chide her, and the word therewith he spake 
“ O mother, thou, ill mother, that bear’st an unkind heart, 

Why ever from my father dost thou hold thee so apart 
Nor wilt ask him and seek answer a-sitting by his side? 

No other woman surely so hard-hearted would abide 100 

To hold her aloof from her lord, who so burdened with bale to bear, 
Hath come back to the land of his fathers at last m the twentieth year 
But ever the heart within thee is harder than the stone ” 
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Then Penelope the heart-wise thus spake unto her son 
“ My child, the heart m my bosom in all amaze is caught, 

Nor a word may I speak unto him nor question him of aughtj 

Nor face to face behold him But if it be venly so 

That this is Odysseus come home, then the surer shall we know 

True knowledge of each other for tokens have we got 

That are hidden from all others whereof we twain well wot " no 

So she spake, and the goodly Odysseus, the toil-stout, smiled as he heard, 
And unto Telemachus straightway he spake a wingbd word 
“ Telemachus, suffer thy mother within these halls to try 
The man I am, and full knowledge shall she have speedily 
For now whereas I am foul and my body basely dad, 

She honours me not, nor deems me to be the man she had 
But now let us look unto it the better way to gam 
For if one amidst of a people one man alone hath slam 
Who hath left but a few behind him revenge for him to win, 

Yet shall such an one flee, leaving his fatherland and km , 120 

But a city’s prop have we slaughtered, yea the very flower of the youth 
Of the Ithacan folk so to heed it is my bidding to thee forsooth.” 

But Telemachus the heedful thus answered him and spake 
“ Dear father, see thou to it 1 for thy counsd all do take 
For the best that is among menfolk, nor would any vie with thee 
Whoso may be the other of all mortal men that be , 

But we full fain will follow, and tbs I say outright, 

Nought shall we fail of stoutness according to our might* 

But Odysseus of many a rede spake out, and thus said he . 

“Well, therefore shall I tell thee what seemeth best t6 me, 130 

For first you men shall wash you, and do on your kir^es withal, 
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Then bid the handmaids array them throughout the house and hall, 

And then let the godlike minstrel, his shrilly harp in hand, 

Unto the gamesome dance-play go leading all the band, 

So that any would say ’twas a wedding of those who may hear it without, 
Were he one on the way a-wending, or a neighbour of hereabout, 

Lest the rumour of the slaying of the Wooers should be spread 
Broadcast about the city, ere we get us out from the stead, 

And unto our land well wooded, and there may we think of the thing, 
What gam the Lord of Olympus unto our hand may bring ” 140 

He spake, and they hearkened and did it, the deed that he bade be done 
For first of all did they wash them, and do their kirtles on, 

And the women arrayed them, and therewith did the godlike minstrel take 
His hollow harp, and amidst them he smote desire awake 
For the dancing-play the happy, and the music honey-sweet, 

And the great house groaned around them, and around to the noise of the 
Of the dancing men and the women, fair girdled all about, [feet 

And thus would one be saying who heard it from without 

“ Now one is a-wedding the Queen that was wooed of many a lord 
Wanton ! that might not abide it, the mighty house to ward 150 

Of her wedded man, and be steadfast till he got him aback thereto ” 

Thuswise would they be saymg but nought of the deeds they knew 

But Odysseus the great-hearted, his very house within, 

Goodwife Eurynome washed him, and with oil she sleeked his skin, 

And about him cast a mantle most fair, and a kirtle meet 
But fairness shed Athene on the man from head to feet [hair, 

That taller he shoved, and bigger, and she wrought with his head and his 
And set thick locks a-curling as the harebell bloom curls fair, 
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And as when some cunning craftsman o’erlays the silver with gold, 

Some man whom Hephaestus hath taught craft-cunning manifold, 160 
And Balias Athene hath taught him, and lovely work he hath sped, 

So loveliness about him on his head and his shoulders she shed, 

And as he went up from the bath vat like the Deathless his body did show, 
So he sat him adown on the high-seat whence he had arisen e’en now, 
Right over against his helpmeet, and spake, and the word he said 

“ Strange woman 1 surely the people who hold the Olympian stead 

Have set hard heart within thee above all womankind 1 

No other woman surely with such enduring mmd 

Had held aloof from her husband, who many a grief must bear, 

To come back to the land of his fathers at last in the twentieth year 
But come, nurse, strew me a bed that I may he alone, 171 

For surely the heart within her of iron is fashioned and done ” 


But Penelope the heart-wise the word unto him spake 
“Strange man 1 I neither exalt me nor scorn of thee do I make, 

Nor amazed am I out of measure, though I know what thou jyert of yore, 
When ye from Ithaca wended in the ship of the long shaft oar 
But come now, Euryclea, strew him the bed close-laid 
Without the well-built bnde-room which he himself erst made, 

Bnng there the bed close-fashioned, and the bed-gear on it dight, 

The fleeces and the mantles and the blankets gleaming bright.” 180 


Thus she spake to prove her husband, but Odysseus, grieved at heart, 
Spake thus unto his bed-mate well-skilled m gainful art 
“0 woman, thou sayest a word exceeding grievous to mel 
K^ho hath otherwhere shifted my bedstead? full hard for him should it be, 
' 94 SM deft as he were, unless soothly a very God come here, 
Wbo'itjg&^-rfhe willed it, might shift it otherwhere 
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But no mortal man is living, how strong soe’er m his youth, 

Who shall lightly hale it elsewhere, since a mighty wonder forsooth 
Is wrought m that fashioned bedstead, and I wrought it, and I alone. 

In the close grew a thicket of olive, a long-leaved tree full grown, 190 

That flourished and grew goodly as big as a pillar about, 

So round it I built my bnde-room, till I did the work right 
,With ashlar stones close-fitting, and I roofed it overhead, 

And thereto joined doors I made me, well-fitting®^^ ^ 

Then I lopped away the boughs of the long-leafiL 0 h ve ^ 

And, shearing the bole from the root up full wCjjand CUI 
I planed it about with the brass, and set the rwjgtheretoJ 
And shaping thereof a bed-post, with the wim*^ j i ox dit through. 

So beginning, I wrought out the bedstead, andV^g^e* utterly, 

And with gold enwrought it about, and with sy^e^tfi/vory, 200 
And stretched on it a thong of oxhide with $he purp/dye made bright 
Thus then the sign I have shown thee, njr, womaiyknow I aright 
If my bed yet bideth steadfast, or if tg^mother pli 
Some man hath moved it, and smitten the olive b^e from its base " 

[breast, 

So he spate, and her knees wer /loosened, and jlolten the heart m her 
When she knew the soothfast tokens that her Ian made manifest 
And weeping she ran straight to him, and cast ier arms about 
Odysseus’ neck, and kissed him on his head, aid thus spake out 


“ Lour not on me, Odysseus 1 smce in all thtgs else beside 209 
Thou art wisest of men , Wthe Gods who lave given us grief to abide, 
For they grudged thatw^rfwain together shopld be dwelling each by each, 
In the youth o£ouy&zys rejoicing till the jnreshold of eld we should 
But prithee be nor angry, nor cast thy wrath on me, [reach 

That I hehf meroack from caresses wheniirst I looked on thee, 

For ever the s/ul m rny breast is full of snnddenn? fear 
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Lest some mortal man come hither and with words beguile me here , 

For many men are devising gains gotten evilly 

Nor yet would Argive Helen, Daughter of Zeus on high, 

With an alien man have mingled in the bed and the loving deed, 

Had she known that the warrior sons of Achaeans her would lead 22© 

Aback again and homeward to her fatherland beloved 

Unto doing a deed unseemly the God that woman moved 

But she laid not toTi^art beforehand the heavy fateful woe 

From whence the weigh sorr ow over our lives too must go 

But since of our bed su^i tokens so certain and sure thou hast shown, 

Which no one else of mffU?* s hath seen ^ ut we ^ one i 

Yea thou and I, and oneb|’ ai ^ mal< ^ ^at Actons hath to name, 

A thrall that my father ga-m e me when hither home I came, 

Who was door-ward fbv ts\of our bnde-room built fair and solidly, 

My soul thou overcomest, fo^as hard as it may be.” 230 

So she spake, and desire of weeprng she stirred in him the more, 

As he held his wife well pleasing, the learned in gainful lore , 

And e’en as men a swimming of the face of earth are fain, 

Whose well-wrought ship Poseidon hatnWrecked amidst the mam, 
Dnven on by the blast of the storm-wmdrad the over-toppkng seas , 
But forth from the hoary salt-sea they have led, and few are these 
Who have swum ashore, and their bodies with the brine are crusted around. 
But because they have scaped the eviljfull fain they tread the ground, 
E’en so was she fam of her husband that she looked upon at last, 

Nor wholly his neck would she loosen from her white arms round it cast 
And the Rosy fingered Day-dawn on their tears had shone indeed 241 
But the Goddess, the Grey-eyed Athene, of other things had heed 
For the long night she held m his quarter, and the Gold-throned Dawn 
From the yoking of her horses in Ocean did she stay , [of Day, 

They, the swift foot whereby daylight to the sons of men i£ borne, 
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The Gleamer and the Glitterer, the foals that bnng the mom. 

So at last unto his bedmate spake Odysseus of many a rede 
“Not yet to the end of our labour, 0 wife, are we gotten indeed, 
Abideth toil unmeasured, abundant, hard to be done, 

And all this it behoveth that by me it should be won , 250 

For even so the spirit of Tiresias foretold 

On the day when I got me adown to the innermost Hades’ hold, 

That I for myself and my fellows homefere might seek and gam 
Now bedward go we, 0 woman, that now at last we twain, 

Beneath the sweet sleep lying m all delight may be” 

But therewith spake unto him heart-wise Penelope 
“ The bed for thee there shall be whenso thy soul shall need, 

Since now at last it befalleth that the Gods have given thee speed 
Unto thine house well builded and the land of thy fathers of old 
But since God in thy soul had set it, and thereof to me thou hast told, 
Come tell me what is the labour, for hereafter it seemeth to me 261 
I shall learn it , and nothing worser to know it as now shall it be.” 

But the many counselled Odysseus to answering thus befell 
“Strange one ! and why dost thou bid me and egg me on to tell ? 
Thereof then will I tell thee, nor hide the tale I have had 
But thy soul shall it not make joyous, nor yet thereof am I glad , 

For unto many cities of mortals, and many lands 

He bade me to go, and to carry a well shaven oar m my hands, 

Until with the men unwitting of the sea at last I meet , 

Men who their victuals ever with salt unsavoured eat, 270 

And wot no whit of the ships with the purple cheeks and fair, 

Or the well-poised oars which ever are the wings which the ships do bear 
And he gave me a manifest token, which from thee I will not hide, 
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Whenever another wayfarer I shall meet as I wander wide, 

Who shall say that a winnowing fan on my noble shoulder I bear, 

He bade me make stay in that land and my oar to set up there, 

And there to King Poseidon to hallow fair gifts divine, 

A ram and a bull, and a boar which is the mate of the swine , 

Then home to wend me, and hallow the gifts an hundredfold 
Unto the Gods undying the heavens the wide that hold, 480 

Unto all in order befitting But my death from out of the sea 
Shall come on me full softly, and shall make an end of me, 

Worn out by eld the gentle, midst a blithe folk all about 

Such were the things that he told me should befall with never a doubt ” 

But unto him thus answered heart-wise Penelope 
“ If the Gods indeed accomplish a better eld for thee, 

Then hope there is ere the ending of deliverance from the bale ’ 

So thus to one another they gave and took the tale , 

But Eurynome in meanwhile and the nurse the bed did dight 

With soft and dainty bed-gear by the gleaming torches’ light 290 

But when the good bed they had strewn them in fashion diligent, 

Then back again to the chamber to rest the old-wife went, 

But Eurynome the bower-maid with torch in hand she led 
The twain, as there they wended tfieir ways unto the bed, 

And she brought them unto the chamber, and departed, and they twain 
Came unto the ancient order of their bed, and they were fam 

But Telemachus, and the neatherd and the swineherd from the play, 

Of the dance their feet were staying, and the women did they stay 
And there m the shadowy chambers they gat them unto bed 

Bfftwhea of love the lovely those twain their joy had fed, 300 
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Then they gladdened them with speech-tales that each to other told. 

Told the glory of all women all she bore there to behold, 

The baleful throng of the menfolk who wooing came thereto, 

And how for her sake a many of kine and fat sheep they slew, 

And the mighty drawing ot wine from the casks that befel them then , 

But Odysseus, Zeus-begotten, of the woes he had laid upon men, 

And of all the toil he had toiled in, thereof he told her all , 

And fain she hearkened his telling, nor yet did slumber fall 

On her eyelids as she hearkened, till the tale was told to an end. 

First he told how he quelled the Cicons, and how he thence did wend 

Unto the fertile acres of the Lotus-eating men 311 

And all things that the Cyclops wrought him, and how he avenged him then 

For his valiant folk devoured, who no pity there could find, 

And his commg to AJolus’ dwelling, who took and sped him kind, 

Though nowise was he fated to his fatherland to come , 

For the storm-wind fell on him, and tore him a long way aloof from his 

And over the fishy sea flood, lamenting mightily [home, 

Then his commg to Telepylus the Laestrygon told he, 

By whom was all his ship-host and his well-greaved folk undone^ 

And Odysseus’ self escaped it in one black ship alone 320 

Then he told the tale of Circe and her manifold guileful snare, 

And of how to the dark dank dwelling of Hades he must fare 

In a many-benched ship, to seek aiding of the ghost of the Theban wight, 

Tiresias there of his fellows who had been had he sight. 

And therewithal of the mother who bare him erst but young , 

And he told of the great-voiced Sirens, how he heard the song they sung 

Of the Wandering Rocks and Charybdis the dire he told the tale, 

And of Scylla, whom never have shipmen passed by and shunned her bale , 

And how his fellows slaughtered the kine of the very Sun, 

And how with 1 his bolt the flame-fraught, the Lofty thundering One, 330 

E’en Zeus, their swift ship ruined, and how all his fair folk died, 

♦ 
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Yea one and all together, while he ’scaped the evil tide , 

And of how he came to Ogygia, and the Nymph Calypso the Fair, 

Who longed for her lord to have him, and still would hold him there, 

In her hollow rocky places , and cherished him, and she 
Would make him undying unageing through all the days to be, 

Yet nowise she persuaded the heart within his breast 
And he told how he came to Phseacia, toiling with all unrest, 

Where unto their hearts they took him, and him in worship did hold 
As a God, and shipped him, and sent him to his fatherland of old, 340 
With gifts of gold and of brass, and abundant woven gear 

And this was his last word spoken, ere sweet Sleep, the Limb-looser, 
hell on him now, and his soul from cares and troubles freed 

But the Goddess, the Grey-eyed Athene, of other things had heed, 

For as soon as she deemed that Odysseus was filled to his heart’s content 
With the very joy of the wife-bed, and his deep desire was spent, 

Then straight she aroused from Ocean the Gold-throned Mother of Day, 
To bnng light to the sons of men , and Odysseus rose whence he lay 
Amidst die soft bed, and fell speaking to his wife, and bade her thus 

0 wife, we have had our fill of labours plenteous , 350 

For hare hast thou been weepmg for my homefare trouble-beset, 

While Zeus and the other God folk with woes have withheld me yet 
From the land of the ancient fathers that so sore I desired to gain. 

But since to the bed so longed for we are come at last, we twain, 

That wealth of mine now heed thou whatso in my halls may be, 

But as for the sheep which the Wooers o’erweemng have slam for me 
Full many a head myself will I lift, and a many more 
The Achseans shall give, till our folds be full and runmng«o’er 
Now up to my lands up-country, thick wooded, will I fare^ 
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To look on my noble father, who great grief for me doth bear 360 
Hereof, 0 wife, I charge thee, that thou be so wise an one 
For right soon shall arise the rumour with the coming of the sun 
Of those same men of the Wooers that e’en now I slew in my halls 
So up to thy bower aloft do thou go with thy women thralls, 

And sit, and look forth on no man, nor ask word for any to hear ” 

So he spake, and over his shoulders did on his goodly gear, 

And Telemachus and the neatherd and the swineherd did he wake, 

And bade them all their war-gear at once m hand to take , 368 

And they nowise disobey him , but their breasts m the brass array, 

And then open the doors and go forth , and Odysseus leadeth the way 
And by now was there light on the earth, but Athene hid them about 
With night and then from the city she speedily led them out 
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THE GHOSTS OT THE WOOERS ARE BROUGHT BY HERMES TO THE HOlfoE 
OF HADES ODYSSEUS MAKES HIMSELF KNOWN TO HIS FATHER 
LAERTES EUPEITHES TAKES UP THE FEUD FOR HIS SON ANTINOUS 
HE IS SLAIN BY LAERTES, AND PEACE IS MADE BY THE WILL OF ZEUS 
4ND ATHENE. 

B UT now the ghosts of the men who were of the Wooers’ band 
Called forth Cylleman Hermes, and he had his staff in hand, 
Lovely and golden, wherewith he lulleth the eyes of men, 

Whomsoever he willeth, while others from slumber he rouseth again. 
Therewith he roused and drave them, who gibbering went along, 

As when in the mmost ingle of a wondrous den the throng 

Of night-bats gibbereth fluttering, when one falleth off aloof 

From then chain, where clustered together they hang from the rocky roof, 

So fared their flock a-twittenng, and Hermes void of wrong 

Adown the dusky highway led all tjje band along ro 

There by the streams of Ocean and the White Rock went their band, 

By the gates of the Sun they wended and by the dream folk’s land, 

Till in no long while they were gotten to the meads of asphodel, 
Wherein the ghosts, the pictures of outworn men-folk, dwell 
And there the ghost of Achilles the Feleus child they met, 

And Patrodus, and Antilochus the hero stainless yet, 

And Ajax of his body the best of every one 
Amid the Danaan people after Peleus’ blameless son. 
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Round him then were they gathered but drew amgh their host 
Agamemnon son of Atreus, and mournful was his ghost , 20 

And with him came others flocking , for all they thronged around 
Who with him m the house ^Egisthus their doom and death day found. 
So the ghost of the Son of Peleus first spake unto him there 

“Atrides, all we said it that thy days through thou wert dear 
To Zeus the Fam-of-thunder above all men of war, 

Since over men so many and so valiant, sway ye bore 
In the folkland of the Trojans, where Achseans suffered woes , 

But baleful fate, that no man once born on earth foregoes, 

Was doomed to fall upon thee amidst thine early day 
Ah ! would that all fain of thy glory wherewith thou bearedst sway 3a 
In the folkland of the Trojans thou hadst met thy death and doom, 
Then all the folk of Achseans for thee had made the tomb, 

And unto thy son hereafter had been great fame of thy deed 
But now — a death most piteous for thine ending was decreed.” 

But to him the ghost of Atrides thus spake a word to hear 
“ O happy Son of Peleus 1 Achilles godhead’s peer 1 
Who diedst afar from Argos m Troy, "and round thee then 
Were slam the sons of the Trojans and Achseans, best of men, 

As over thee they battled in the dustwhirl didst thou lie, 

So mighty, so mightily fallen, all thy horse lore heed gone by 40- 

Yea, daylong there we battled , nor the battle had we stayed, 

But if Zeus with the storm and the whirlwind an aid of the fight had made 
So then from out of the battle to the ships we brought thee there, 

And on the bed we laid thee, and washed thy body fan 
With water warm and ointments, and adown did the Danaans pour 
The hot tears *there above thee, and their hair for thee they shore [sea 
And thy mother came up from the seaflood with the deathless maids of the 
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When she had heard of the tidings, and wondrous the wail for thee 
Rose up upon the sea-shore, arid the Achaeans every one 
Fell trembling, and a-fleeing on their hollow ships had they gone, 50 
Had Nestor not refrained them, who knew all ancient lore, 

And whose counsel unto all men had oft seemed best before 
So he spake, that man of wisdom, and in this wise said he 

“ * Hold, Argives ! Swains of Achaeans, hold now and nowise flee 1 
For now with her deathless sea-maids from out of the deep of the mam 
Hath the Mother come but to meet him, her son the newly slam.’ 

“ So he spake and the high-heart Achaeans refrained them of their fear. 
And the Daughters of the Elder of the Salt-sea round thee were, 

All piteously bewailing, and did on thee deathless weed , 

And the Muses tune, none lacking, fell the burial lay to speed 60 
With sweet replying voices , and no man without a tear 
Might ye mark among the Argives Rose the shrilly song and clear , 
Seven days and ten unbroken, while day and night went by, 

We wept, both the deathless Godfolk and the menfolk doomed to die 
The eighteenth to the fire we gave thee, and about thee there we slew 
Many sheep of the flock the fattest, and the shambling beeves thereto 
Thou wert burned in the weed of the Gods mid ointments goodly store, 
And honey sweet, and a many of Achaean men of war 
In arms, both footmen and horsemen, went about the bale wherem 
Thy body burned, and hugely all round uprose the dm 70 

But when the flame of Hephaestus had burned thee all away, 

Thy white bones, 0 Achilles, we gleaned at the dawn of the day 
Into ointment and wine unwatered, and thy mother brought for thee 
A two-eared golden vessel, and she gave it out for to be 
The gift of Dionysus by all-famed Hephaestus made , 

Therein, 0 glorious Achilles, the white bones of thee we laid, 
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Mingled with dead Patroclus^ son of Mencetias , 

But aloof from Antilochus, he who of the£ most worshipped was 
Of all thy fellows, saving Patroclus dead and gone 
Then the tomb we Heaped around them, a great and a goodly one, So 
We the holy host of the Argives, and the folk that the battle abide, 

On a ness that thrusteth forward o’er Hellespont the wide, 

That afar it might be beholden of men that sail the sea, 

Both of them that now are living and them that yet shall be. 

But thy Mother, the Gods beseeching, laid prizes the goodhest 
In the midmost lists for the winning of Achseans of the best 
— Full oft ere now hast thou happed on a Warner’s burying, 

When the swains axe gathered together about some perished king, 

And they gird them there, and array them for the winning of the prize. 
But hereat indeed hadst thou wondered at the sight before thine eyes, go 
Such prizes and so goodly gave the Goddess for thee there, 

E’en the silver footed Thetis for still to the Gods wert thou dear 
So thy name dieth not with thy dying, but evermore shall abide 
Thy fair fame, 0 Achilles, amongst all men far and wide. 

But what joy unto me abideth that I wound up the spindle of strife, 
When under the hands of ZEgisthus, and of her my baleful wife, 

Zeus e’en on the day of my homefare dfd my baleful bane devise.” 

* 

But while to one another they spake in e’en such wise 
There drew amgh unto them the Flitter, the Argus-bane, 

Leading the souls of the Wooers at the hands of Odysseus slam, ioo 
And they wondered when they beheld them, and straight they went thereto. 
But the ghost of Agamemnon the son of Atreus knew 
Melaneus’ son belovbd, Amphimedon great of fame , 

For his guest had he been when aforetime to his Ithacan house he came. 

So the ghost of die Son of Atreus was the first with the speech-word then 
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“ Amphimedon, what bane brings you, all chosen, like-aged men, 

’Neath the dark earth to journey ? No better band than this 
Of the best of men might we choose us of any town that is 
As ye sailed on the ships did Poseidon o’erwhelm you utterly, 

The bitter winds arousing, and long billows of the sea ? no 

Or did it befall that the foemen your bane on the mainland gave, 

As ye cut off the herds of their neat or their goodly sheep-flocks drare, 
Or about some city’s women would the fight that ye fell m be? 

Come, tell me the tale since I ask it, for I call me the guest-friend of thee 
For dost thou not remember how I came to thine house and home 
With the godlike Menelaiis, to urge on Odysseus to come, 

And along with us unto Ilios m the well-decked ship to wend? 

Nor over the main had we gotten before a whole month’s end, 

Since hardly thereto Odysseus the Waster of Cities we won.” 

Then unto him fell speaking the ghost of Amphimedon jao 

“ 0 King of folk, Agamemnon, most glorious Atreus’ seed, 

Thou Zeus-child 1 all thou tellest I remember well indeed, 

And every whit and clearly the tale to thee will I tell 
Of our death and our evil endinjg, in what wise it befeL 

‘ We wooed the wife of Odysseg^'the lord so long away, 

And unto that loathly wedding said she neither yea nor nay, 

But the black doom and the deathday devised for us the while, 

Yea m our heart she devised us moreover this same guile , 

With a web that was great and mighty her loom in the house did she gear, 
A fine web, full of measure, and thus bespake us there 130 

*“0 younglings, ye my Wooers, since the godlike Odysseus is dead, 

Await ye abiding the wedding till I to an end have spdd 

This doth, for fear the warp-threads should waste and pome to nought. 
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Tis a shroud for the lord Laertes ’gainst the day when he shall be caught 
At the last by the baleful doom of Death, the Outstretcher of men 
Lest the women of Achseans through the folk should blame me then, 

— Lo the man of many possessions he lieth lacking a shroud < ’ 


So she spoke, for the while prevailing o’er our hearts the high and proud, 
' Ancl thenceforth o’er that web the mighty by daylight still she wrought, 
But ever by night undid it when the candles thereto she had brought 140 
Three years she beguiled the Achseans, and the thing by guile did hide, 
But when came on the fourth year and the seasons came in their tide, 
By all the waning of moons and the many days fulfilled, 

Then one of the women told us, who m the guile was skilled, 

And we found her there unweaving the noble web of doth , 

And so to an end must she bring it perforce and exceeding loth 

[done, 

“ So when she had shown us the doth, and the great web had woven and 
And had washed it, and like to the sun or the moon before us it shone, 
In that while some baleful God from somewhither Odysseus led 
Unto the lands up-country, where the swineherd dwelt in his stead, 150 
Whither came the loved son of Odysseus, the godlike, making the land 
In his black ship out from Pylos the country of the sand 
There then the twain for the Wooers the bale of death forecast 
And came on to the glorious city , of whom was Odysseus the last , 

But thitherward before him the way did Telemachus lead , 

And the swineherd brought on Odysseus all clad in loathly weed, 

Most like to a wretched beggar, and a staff-carle very old, 

And woeful was the raiment that his body did enfold , 

And not one of us might know him, for the man amidst us there 
Come to hand ijpon a sudden, nay, not those that the first-born were 
And with evil words we chid him, and cast at him furthermore 160 
But there m tnchalls of his house with hardy heart he bore 
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AH things foi a while ? both the pelting of strokes and the bitter word, 
Till the counsel of Zeus the Shielded the mind within him stirred, 

And, with Telemachus aiding, the lovely arms took he 
And laid them by in the chamber, and shut the door with a key 
Then out of his guile exceeding he bade his wife to lay 
The bow before the Wooers, and therewith the iron grey, 

For a strife to us ill-fated, well-spring of bane and bale 

And no man there amongst us o’er the huge bow might prevail 170 

To stretch his string might failed us a long way for the same 

But when into the hands of Odysseus at last the great bow came, 

Then all we cried together, and with our words forbade 
To give the bow unto him for all the words he made 
But Telemachus only urged him, and gave him straight command 
And when Odysseus the toil-stout the goodly had got it m hand, 

Then lightly the bow he bended, and shot the iron through [strew, 
And leapt up and stood on the threshold then to earth the shafts did he 
Glaring tembly around him and King Antinous 
He shot, and then, straight aiming, those shafts the dolorous 180 
He loosed upon the others, and each o’er each they fell 

<■> 

<f And then that one of the Gods was their helper knew we well, 

For thereon through all the feast-hall they followed on us close, 

And on either hand they slaughtered, and the loathly groans arose, 

And the dm of the cleaving of skulls, and the blood drowned all the floor 

*'So died we, Agamemnon, and our bodies furthermore 
In the halls of the house of Odysseus, Uncared they he therein, 

For in the house of each one thereof nought knoweth our km [shed, 
That they might wash from off us the black blood that our hurts have 

p 

And lay us adown with wailing— all the honour of the dead.” 190 
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But the ghost of the Son of Atreus made answer thereupon* 

“ 0 many wiled Odysseus ! Laertes’ happy son ! 

A wife of worth abundant hast thou surely gotten thee, 

So good is the heart of the noble, of that Penelope, 

Icanus’ child , who ever had her lord in memory, 

E’en Odysseus so the glory of her worth shall never die, 

Bufr forsooth a lovely story the Deathless Ones shall make 
For all the Earth abiders for Penelope's wise sake. 

Nought such was Tyndareus’ Daughter, who devised a deed of bale, 

To slay her wedded husband loathly shall be her tale 200 

Amid menfolk, and hereafter yet the ill report shall dwell 
On each woman of the women, e’en on her that doeth weU." 

In such wise with each other held they converse face to face 
As they stood m the House of Hades, down in earth’s hidden place 
But those others went forth from the city , they quickly came their ways 
To the well-aixayed land of Laertes, which he himself m his days 
For himself had won for much toil thereover did he abide, 

And there was his house, and about it were the bowers on every side, 
Wherein the thralls of his homemen were wont to sleep and dwell, 

E’en they who ever wrought him such work as liked him well 210 
And a goodwife, Sicilian moreover, dwelt underneath that roof, 

To have a care of the elder m the field from the city aloof 

So now to his son and the homemen to speech Odysseus fell 
“Do ye yourselves now enter the house that is budded well, 

And slaughter at once for your dinner which swine may be best thereto, 
But for me, I will make trial of my father, what he will do, 

Whether he with his eyes will mark me and know me for his son, 

Or know me ribt, such a long while and so far as I have been gone.” 
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So saying, unto tjpife homemen he gave his battle-gear, 

And they hasted into the house But Odysseus drew anear 220 
The fruit-abounding vineyard the foresaid proof to win 
But down to the great garth going he nowise found therein 
Either Dolius, he or his sons, or one homeman , gone were all those 
To gather them thorns for a hedge to set round the vineyard close. 

And he, Dolius the elder, was leading them all on the road 

« 

So his father he found, who alone in the ordered garth abode, 

1 About a vine stock digging m a kirtle foul was he clad, 

All patched and nght unseemly , and bound round his legs he had 
Greaves clouted, wrought of oxhide, the scratching thorns to shun, 

And gloves on his hands ’gainst the brambles , and on his head was done 
A goatskin hood. In such wise did he eke out sorrow there 231 

But when the goodly Odysseus, the toil stout, saw him fare 
All wom with eld, and laden with such grief of heart withal, 

He shed the tears thereover as he stood ’neath a pear-tree talL 
And then indeed to pondenng in his mind and mood he fell, 

Whether he should kiss his father, and embrace him about, and tell 
All the tale of how he was gotteft to his fatherland again , 

Or whether of all he should ask him and try him there amain 

And unto him so thinking it seemed the gamfuUer part 

To try him at first for a while with words that were hard to his heart 240 

With that thought the goodly Odysseus went up to him speedily, 

And he held his head still downward and digged about the tree 
So standing amgh unto him, thus spake his son renowned 
“Old man, no lore thou lackest m dightmg thy garden ground. 

And well thine heed availeth , for there is nothing here," 

No shoot, no fig or vine-stock, no apple tree or pear, 
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And no plot of herbs in the garden, that lacketh the care of thee 
But one thing will I tell thee, nor wroth let thy spirit be 
This same good care thou lackest, and both eld thou hast indeed 
Full woeful, and art squalid and dad in loathly weed 250 

Yet thy master’s heeding thee nothing is nought for thy sloth, I trow, 
For nought thrall-like m thy body and thy bigness dost thou show 
BuNlike to the Kings thou seemest yea, thou seemest unto me 
Like to one who, when he hath washen and eaten as should be, 

Should fall to sleeping softly, as meet for elders it is 
But do me to wit of one thing, and straightly tell me this, 

Of what man ait thou the bondsman, and whose garden tendest thou ? 
And hereof, too, tell me duly that soothly the thing I may trow, 

If venly I am gotten to Ithaca, e’en as he said, 

A man that e’en now I fell in with, as I made my way to the stead 260 
A man scarce wise of his wit , since indeed he endured not I wis 
To tell me fell, or to hearken my word when I asked him of this, 
Concerning my friend, if he liveth and yet abideth to-day, 

Or is dead, and unto the houses of Hades hath wended away 
But one thing am I saying, and heed thou my word and hear, 

A man erewhile I guested m my fatherland the dear, 

Who came to our house and never a more welcome guest hath come 
Of all the guests df the aliens who hath sought unto my home. 

But from Ithaca claimed he kinship, and moreover did declare 
That Laertes Arceisius son was the father of him there 270 

So him to thd house did I lead, and there I guested him well 
With heedful love, when a many as then in the house did dwell, 

And guest-gifts there I gave him, e’en such as were meet to be given 
Forsooth of gold well fashioned I gave him talents seven , 

And a mixing-bowl I gave him all silver and flowery, 

And twelve sn%le cloaks moreover, and twelve shifts of tapestry, 

And as many goodly mantles and the kittles longing thereto 
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And therewithal four women deft lovely work to do, 

And shapely of their bodies, whom he chose out for his own." 

Then answered him his father as he shed the tears adown 280 

“Ye are come to the land, 0 stranger, whereof thou wouldst be told, 
But men insolent an^ wantort as now the lordship hpld 
And those numberless guts of thy giving but vainly didst thou give. 

|"or if m the Ithacan folkland thou hadst found that man alive, 

Then indeed with a good return of thy gifts had he sent thee away, 

And with goodly guesting, as meet is for him who begmneth the play. 
But come now, tell me of this, and dear let thine answer be 
How many years have worn by sfrfe thou guestedst this roan with thee. 
Thine hapless friend, and my son ill-fated ?— if ever he were — 

Whom somewhere afar from his friends and his fatherland the dear 290 
In the sea have the fishes devoured, or the birds and the beasts have got 
For a prey upon the mainland, a|id his mother ^wailed him not, 

Nor shrouded him round, nor his^ father— e’en we that begat him, e’en 
Nor his wife of the many gifts, wise-witted Penelope, [we! — 

Did bewail her lord on his death-oier, as meet and right it is, 

Nor close his eyes , apiL^due honmir to the dead is even this 

But now do thou tell mo truly thafj may wot it well, m [dwell. 

Whence art thou of men, thy begetters and the town w^ere thou dost 

And where the ship is lying tHSt erewhile brought thee here 

Along with thy godlike fellows or alone perchance didst Jjp! fare 300 

Upon the ship of others who, landing thee, went on their way ? " 

Then Odysseus the many-counselled thuswise did answer and say * 
“Yea, soothly, of all these matters will I tell thee dearly, and well 
Out of Alybas come I, wherein m a noble house I dwell 
The son of Apheidas am I, who was King Polypemon’s son, 

And Epentus have I to name now some God drave nje qp 
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From Sicania to come hither, and all against my will 
By the field far aloof from the city my ship is lying still 
But as for Odysseus, this year is the fifth year come to hand 
From the day when thence he departed, and left my father’s land 
Ill-fated, yet fair flew the fowl when he went, on the right hand they were- 
So fern was I thereover when I sped him fojrth to fare, 

AmJ, fam was he departing, and hope in our hearts was alive 
To mingle yet m friendship, and glorious gifts to give.” 

r 

So he spake , but a black doud of sorrow wrapped the elder of days around. 
And straight he took up two-handed the dusky dust from the ground, 
And over his hoar head poured it, groaning full heavily 
But stirred was the heart of Odysseus, and the sharp gnef rose on high, 
And beat against his nostrils as he looked on his father’s woe, 319. 
And he fell on him and embraced him, and kissed him and spake so 

“ I am he of whom thou askest, 0 father I yea, I am here, 

Come back to the land of my fathers at last in the twentieth year , 

And now refrain thee Of wailing, and cease thy tearful woe, 

For all straight out will I tell thee, tho^h needs must we hasten now 

tohow! I have skin the Wooers withih our house and hall 

And avenged m&tif mocking and heart-gfief, and their ill deeds once for 

[all” 

Therewith T$gges answered, and in this wise spake he 
“ If thou art indeed Odysseus, my child, come home to me, 

Then tell me a manifest token that in thee I may surely trow ” 

Spake then the wise Odysseus, and in such wise answered now 330 
“ Lo first this weal I show thee for thine eyen to behold, [old 

Which the boarVith his white tooth furrowed when I went on Parnassus of 
But thoiu and my mother beworshipped, ye sent me that journey to make 
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To Autolycus her father, that I the gifts might take 

Which when he came hither he promised, and he swore to give me those. 

Then come, till I tell thee the trees m this well-ordered close, 

Which thou gavest me erst for mine own, when I but a little one 
Was gomg with thee through the garden, and asking of all that was done, 
And through them we went, and thou namedst them, and toldestmeallabout 
And thirteen pear-trees ye gave me, and a half score apple-trees, [tl^se, 
And of figs two score , and thou namedst withal the fifty rows 341 
"Of vines that thou wouldst give me , and m turn bore each of those, 
Because indeed grape-bunches there flourished divers and great 
When the seasons of Zeus from the heavens laid on them load of weight ” 

Therewith failed the knees of the elder, and failed the heart m his breast, 
When he knew the soothfast tokens that his son made manifest, 

And he cast his arms about him, his child belovhd well, 

And the toil-stout goodly Odysseus took him, fainting as he fell 
But when his breath he had gotten, and his soul came aback to his heart, 
Again with words he bespake him, and answered for his part 350 

*Zeus father t Still the Gods dwell up m Olympus on high, 

If the Wooers indeed have paid us for their wanton mastery , 

But sore in my mmd I fear me lest they speedily hasten here, 

All the Ithacan men, and moreover speed tidings evefywhere 
Throughout all steads and cities of the Cephelleman men.” 

But the many-counselled Odysseus m this wise answered again • 

4i Heart up * nor let these matters on thy mind for a trouble lie , 

But go we forth to the house that standeth the orchard amgh , 

Fc|I sent on Telemachus thither, and the swineherd and herd of the neat, 
That they as swiftly as may be should array for us all the* meat” 360 
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But with those words they wended along to the houses fair, 

And when at last they were gotten to the house well-builded there, 
Therein Telemachus found they, and the herds of the neat and the swine, 
Shearing much flesh into gobbets and blending the dark-red wine. 

And that while Laertes the great-heart, within his house and hall 
That wife Sicilian washed him, and sleeked him o’er withal, 

And, did a fair cloak on him , but Athene came to him, 

And made that People’s Shepherd greater m every limb, 

That mightier he was than aforetime, and bigger to look upoa 
So up from the bath he wended, and wondered his well-loved son 370 
When he saw him like m aspect to the Gods that never die 
So then he spake unto him, and let the winged words fly 

“0 father, now one of the Gods that are for evermore 
Hath made thy body and bigness e’en better than heretofore." 

Then answered Laertes the heedful, and spake a word to hear 
“Would to Father Zeus and Athene and Apollo that such I were 
As when Nencus well-bmlded, the burg on the mainland’s head, 

I took, and the Cephellemans as their battle-king I led 
That e’en such I had stood beside thee 1 in our own house yesterday, 
With war-gear on fry shoulders to aid in the battle-play 380 

Against the men’df the Wooers 1 There then m thine house and hall 
Had I loosed the knees of many, and rejoiced thine heart withaL” 

But while each unto the other such things as this they said, 

The others toiled and ceased not, and the banquet ready made , 

And they set them down m order on bench and high-seat there, 

And they laid their hands to the victual But therewith now drew anear 
Dolius the elde^, and with him the sons of that elder withal, 

From their work afield a weaned, whom their mother had gone to call, 
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That Sicilian wife that gave them their meat, and the home man old 
In diligent fashion cherished, since eld had him in its hold 390 

But when thes$,saw Qdysseus, and then: minds considered him well, 
They stood inrae hall astonished , but to speech Odysseus fell, 

And in soothing wise bespake them, and such words before them set 

“Sit down to meat, 0 elder, and your wonderment forget, 

For the meat have we long been yearning to lay hands upon the same, 
And here m the hall have abided, expecting till ye came ” 

So he spake, but forth ran Dolius with both his hands stretched out, 
And caught hold of Odysseus and kissed him on his hands and his wrists 
And therewithal bespake him, and e’en such words spake he [about, 

“ Smce thou art come back, belovbd, to us that longed for thee, 400 
Yet never looked to see it, and the Gods thy ways have led, 

All hail ! all hail ! may the Godfolk give thee life’s goodlihead 1 
But tell me one thing truly that I may know it well , 

Doth Penelope the wise-heart know of this tale to tell, 

And how thou art returned, or the tidings shall we speed ?” 

But therewith spake m answer Odysseus of many a rede 
“ Old man, she knoweth already what need thereof to caie ? " 

So again the other sat him adown m the polished chair 
And m turn did the sons of Dolius round Odysseus the mighty stand, 
And in words they gave him greeting and clasped him hand in hand, 
And then sat then adown m order by their father Dolius there 41 1 

Thus then m the halls, of their victual did these men hsfte a care 
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But swift Fame fated as a herald through the city on every side, 

With the foul fall of the Wooers and the fate whereby they died , 

And men heard it altogether and thronged from everywhere, 

And about the house of Odysseus m wail and woe they were, 

And they bore out the dead from the house, and each buried his own 
And those from other cities, home did they send them all , [withal 
And'tm the swift ships laid them for the fisher-folk to bear 419 

Then flock-meal they fared to the meeting and sore at heart they were 
But when they were gotten together and the meeting of men was made, 
Then amidst them arose Eupeithes, and the word before them laid. 

For unhealable yet m his heart the gnef for Antinous lay, 

His son, whom the goodly Odysseus of the Wooers first did slay , 

So he spake in the meeting oi men sore weeping because of his son 

[done, 

“ Friends, a great deed ’gainst the Achaeans is this that this man hath 
For some in his ships he flitted, and valiant and many were they, 

And the hollow ships they penshed and the people passed away, 

And he came here to slaughter others of Cephellenians the best 
So come ye ere this man swiftly get off in Pylos to rest, 430 

Or unto Elis the Holy, where Epeian men are lords 
Wend we, lest shame enduring shall burden us afterwards, 

And this thing be for a shame e’en for folk unborn to hear, 

That we avenged not the slaying of our sons and our brethren dear 
Then to me at least nought happy would life be unto my heart , 

But dying as soon as might be with the dead would I have mj part 
lhen go we, lest they forego us, and across to the mainland fare.” 

So spake he weeping, and pity gat hold of the Achaeans there; 

But now the godlike minstrel and Medon came thereto, 

From the feast-nail of Odysseus, now Sleep had let them go 440 
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And they stood there in the midmost and wonder seized each ma% 

And Medon learned in wisdom thuswise the word began 

“ 0 men of Ithaca, hearken • for not without the will 
Of the Deathless Gods did Odysseus these deeds of his fulfil 
Yea, I myself saw an Immortal of the Gods, who stood anear 
Odysseus, and like unto Mentor in all wise did it appear 
And this Deathless God, one while m front of Odysseus appeared, 

And heartened him on , and again the folk of the Wooers he scared, 

To flee through the house jn terror, and there each upon each did they 

[fall” 

So he spake , and at his speaking the pale fear crept o’er all 450 
But the old lord Halitherses, and Alastor’s son was he, 

Took up the word, and he only things past and to come could see, 
Who now of goodwill bespake them, and a word before them laid 

“ Hearken now, Ithacan men, to the word that of me shall be said 
0 friends, ’tis j&ur dastard doings made these evil matters to be , 

For neither to Mentor the folk-herd would ye hearken, nor yet unto me, 
When your sons we would be staying of their witless ways of nought , 
Who m their baleful folly deeds huge and monstrous wrought, 

Eating the wealth and shaming th§ wife of the noblest of men, 

Whereas ye would still be saying, he shall never come back again 460 
So thuswise be the matter, and the word of my speaking obey, 

Nor go ye, lest any meet evil self-made upon the way ” 

So he spake, but the more part of them rose up with a mighty cry, 
While the others gathered together abode there steadfastly, 

For his. word they liked in nowise, but Eupeithes did they hear 
More gladly ‘ so then straightly they ran to their battle-gear 
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But when upon their bodies the gleaming brass they had done, 

Then were they gathered flock-meal before the wide wayed town, 

And the host amidst their folly forth did Eupeithes lead, 

For he thought to avenge the slaying of his son but never indeed 470 
Should he get him aback , but thereby should hap on his doom and his 

[death 

Now>to Zeus the son of Cronos Athene speaketh and saith 
“ 0 father, 0 son of Cronos, 0 Highest of all that is high, 

Tell me, the asker, what hidden m the deep of thine heart doth he ? 
Whether ill war yet thou wilt fashion, and the fearful battle dm, 

Or wilt make lovmg-kindness between them, and all they to dwell 

[therein?” 

Then Zeus the Cloud-pack’s Herder thus fell to answer and speak 
“ 0 child, why ask ye closely, and an answer thus would seek? 

For was not this thy counsel, and thine heart’s devising then, 

That thither should come Odysseus, and avenge him on these men? 480 
bo do e’en as thou wilt But I show the meetest end of the strife 
Since the holy Odysseus hath wreaked him on the Wooers of his wife, 
Let them strike true oath, and henceforward to the end let him be king 
And the slaying of their children, and their brethren, e’en this thing 
Shall we make them forget, and m kmddfess shall they dwell as heretofore 
And good peace shall be amongst them and of wealth abundant store.” 

So he spake, and urged on Athene, who before longed eagerly, 

And she went on her ways, down-rushing from Olympus’ peaks on high. 

But when of the longing for meat heart-soothing an end those had made, 
The toil-stout goodly Odysseus took up the word and said 490 

“ Let some one go forth and espy lest amgh they be drawing, those men ” 
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So he spake, but a son of Dolius straight did his bidding then, 

And went on the threshold and stood there, and saw them all anigh, 
And unto Odysseus straightway he let the winged word fly 
“Yea, venly are they at hand , so arm we now m speed ” 

So therewith, k, the word, they arose, and did on their battle-weed 
And Odysseus and his, they were four , and six Dolius sons there were 
And with them Laertes and Dolius did on the battle-gear, 

For all that they were hoary, and warriors pressed by need. 499 

But when they had done on their bodies the gleaming brazen weed, 
Then theydpened the doors and went forth , and Odysseus led the baud 
Then came tile Daughter of Zeus, Athene, nigh to hand, 

In Mentor’s very likeness of body and of voice, 

Whom the toil stout valiant Odysseus beholding, failed not to rejoice , 
And unto Telemachus spake he, and said to his well loved son 

41 Telemachus, now shalt thou learn it thyself, as thou tallest on, 

In the tide when men are battling and the best are chosen of worth. 

Not to shame the race of thy fathers , we, who over all the earth 
Have excelled all other menfolk in manhood and in might” 

0i 

But Telemachus the heedful thus answered him forthright 510 

“ 0 father beloved, if thou wiliest, »n my heart shalt thou look, and see 
No shaming of the fathers whereof thou toldest me.” 

€0 he spake, and glad was Laertes, and thus he speaketh now. 

“ Kind Gods ! what day is this day, wherein so glad I grow, 

Wherein my son and my son’s son in manly valour vie ! ” 

Then unto him spake Athene, the Grey eyed, standing a-nigh s 
“ Axceisius’ son, of my fellows the lievest and most dear, 
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Unto the Grey eyed Maiden and Zeus father speed the prayer, 

Then swing up thy spear long shafted, and poise and cast outright ” 

So spake she, Pallas Athene, and breathed into him great might , 520 

And unto the Daughter of Zeus the mighty made he his prayer, 

And aloft he swung thereafter and cast the long shaft spear, 

Aad therewith smote Eupeithes on the helm of the cheeks of brass , 
Which kept not out the spear-head , right through and through did it pass, 
And clashing he fell, and above him his war gear rattled thereon 
And Odysseus set on their forefront along wi£h his glorious son, [play , 
And smote with the edge of the sword and the two-tyned* spear m the 
And there all those had they slaughtered and taken their homefare away, 
But if the Daughter of Zeus, the Lord of the Shield of the Goat, 

Had withheld not the folk, and refrained them with the mighty voice 
of her shout 530 

“0 Ithacan men, withhold you at last from the bitter war 1 
That speedily ye may be parted and shed the blood no more ! ” 

So Athene spake, and upon them therewith fell the pale bleak fear, 

And from their hands m their terror down dropped the battle-gear, 

And unto the earth down tumbled, |s the Goddess cned o’er the strife, 
Then unto the town they turned the m m longing for dear life 
But the toil stout goodly Odysseus cried out with a dreadful cry 
And swooped on, gathered together as the erne that aloft doth fly, 

But even therewith Cromon cast a bolt of flaming fire, 

That fell before the Grey-eyed, the Maid of a mighty Sire, 540 

And unto Odysseus the Grey-eyed Athene cned and said 

“ Odysseus 01 many a wile, Laertes’ son, Zeus bred, 


GO 
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Withhold thee now 1 with the strife of the balanced battle be done ! 
Lest Zeus be wroth against thee, the loud-voiced Cronos’ son ” 

So Athene spake, and he hearkened, and glad at heart obeyed. 

And oath and troth thereafter betwixt the twain she laid, 

She, Fallas Athene, the Daughter of the Lord of the Shield of Fear, 
In the likeness of Mentor’s body, with a voice like his to hear 


LONDON 

frmttdby Stiah61WA?S & Sons Tower Street, Cambridge Ongti 



William Morris’s Works 


Cheaper Issue of the Library Edition of Mr William Morris’s 
Poetical Works Complete m Eleven Volumes, price s s net 
each, viz. — 

THE EARTHLY PARADISE 4 vols , 5* net each 

THE DEFENCE OF GUENEVERE, and other Poems $s net 

THE LIFE AND DEATH OF JASON 5* net 

POEMS BY THE WAY and LOVE IS ENOUGH 5* net 

THE STORY OF SIGURD THE VOLSUNG, and the Fall of the 
Nibltjngs $s net 

THE uENEIDS OF VIRGIL. Done into English \ erse 5* net 
THE ODYSSEY OF HOMER. Done into English Verse. $s net 

THE TALE OF BEOWULF Translated by William Morris and A J 
Wyatt 5 s net 

Certain of the Poetical Works may also be had m the 
following Editions 

THE EARTHLY PARADISE Popular Edition m 5 vols , i2mo, 25J , or 
5-r each sold separately 

The same in Ten Parts, 25 s , or 2 s 6d each sold separately 
Cheap Edition m 1 vol,, 8vo, 6s net 

POEMS BY THE WAY Square crown 8vo, 6s 

THE DEFENCE OF GUENEVERE, and Other Poems Popular Edition 
Fcap 8vo, is 6 d net 

prose Works 

A TALE OF THE HOUSE OF THE WOLFINGS Written m Prose and 
Verse Square crown 8vo, 6s 1 

THE ROOTS OF THE MOUNTAINS Written in Prose and Verse 
Square crown 8vo, Ss 

THE STORY OF THE GLITTERING PLAIN Square post 8vo, Jr net 
THE WOOD BEYOND THE WORLD Crown 8vo, 6s net 
THE WELL AT THE WORLD’S END A Tale 2 vols 8vo, 28s 
THE WATER OF THE WONDROUS ISLES Crown 8vo, <js 6d 

LONGMANS, GREEN, AND CO 
LONDON NEW YORK, AND BOMBAY 
t 



William Morris’s Works 


PROSE WORKS 

THE SUNDERING FLOOD A Romance Crown $vo, Is 6 d 

A DREAM OF JOHN BALL, and A KING’S LESSON i6mo, 2 s net 

NEWS FROM NOWHERE or, An Epoch of Rest Post 8vo, is 6 d 

HOPES AND FEARS FOR ART Five Lectures, Crown 8vo, 4 s 6 d 

SIGNS OF CHANGE Seven Lectures Post 8vo, 4* 6 d 

AN ADDRESS DELIVERED TO STUDENTS OF THE BIRMINGHAM 
Municipal School of Art 8vo, is 6d net 

SOME HINTS ON PATTERN DESIGNING A Lecture 8vo, 2 s 6 d net 

ART AND ITS PRODUCERS, AND THE ARTS AND CRAFTS OF 
To Day 8vq, 2 s 6d net 

ARTS AND CRAFTS ESSAYS by Members of the Arts and Crafts 
Exhibition Society With a Preface by William Morris Crown 8vo, 
2 s 6d net 

ARCHITECTURE, INDUSTRY, AND WEALTH Collected Papers. 
Crown 8vo, 6 s net 

THE STORY OF GRETTIR THE STRONG Translated from the 
Icelandic by EirIkr Magnusson and William Morris Crown Svo, 
5 s net 

THREE NORTHERN LOVE STORIES, and Other Tales, Translated 
from the Icelandic by EiRfxfk Magnusson and William Morris 
C rown 8vo, 6 s net 


THE LIFE OF WILLIAM MORRIS 

By J W Mackail 

With 6 Portraits, and 16 Illustrations by E H New, &c 
Library Edition. 2 vols Svo, 3 is 
Cabinet Edition 2 vols Crown 8vo, tos net. 

LONGMANS, GREEN, AND CO 
LONDON, NEW YORK, AND BOMBAY 
2 




